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I-OXDOK : 

BitADflUttTr ASTD ETANS, PR' INTERS, WHITEPBf APS* 





IITR. PUNCH presents his profoundest sense of admiration and respect to His Royal Highness 
Prince Albert. 

Mr. Punch, having completed another Volume — always a national event — ventures to address His 
Royal Highness, as the originator of the Exhibition of the World’s Industry in 1851; convinced that, as 
His Royal Highness is deeply interested in the successful issue of that great endeavour, His Royal Highness 
will learn with peculiar delight the intentions of Mr. Punch vnth reference to his own proposed contributions 
on that eventful occasion. 

Mia. Punch proposes to sendy to be enshrined in the Crystal Palace^ his Nineteen Volumes^ superbly 
printed on sheep Vellum— the sheep segregated and fed on the aromatic herbage of Mount Hymettus— 
and illuminated with colours of gem-like lustre. The Nineteen Volumes will be bound in the skins of 
unicorns ; with, at least, one phoenix feather in each, by way of marker. 

But the pageant contemplated by Mr. Punch— the procession from his cell, 85 , Fleet Street, to the 
Great Glass Hive in Hyde Park — ^will, Mr. P. humbly believes, afford to the foreign nations, awhile boarding 
and lodging in England, matter of most valuable instruction and most abounding amusement. 

Even as the Camel carries a copy of the Koran to Mecca, so will each and every of the Nineteen 
Volumes be borne from 85, Fleet Street, by some animal of significant species, (the animal richly caparisoned, 
and duly mounted and paged,) to the Palace in Hyde Park. 

Will your Royal Highness vouchsafe to Mr. Punch two little minutes, that he may just hint, in general 
phrase, at his preparations for the great event ? 

Volume I. will be deposited in a superbly carved chest, to be borne upon an Elephant; the Lord 
Mayor himself— as Punch’s fellow-citizen — having offered to ride on the neck of the beast, and to take every 
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cliarge of tlie precious tome. The Elephant is selected as typical of the united strength, and gentleness of 
Punch — of the power that can root up the upasj or play with a rose-bud. 

Volume II. will be carried by an Ostrich. And wherefore ? Is not the pen of Punch as white as 
the primest plume of the bird ? 

Volume III. upon a Lion— descended in a direct line from the original British; and thougli, when 
roused, pouring forth a roar quite equal to the earliest note of his great progenitor, nevertheless, a Lion in 
whom silent magnanimity is the greater quality than noise. ^ 

Volume IV. will be consigned to the Hippopotamus : only a just tribute to the good-nature that 
redeems ugliness, and turns what would otherwise be a monster, to quite a pet. 

% 

And thus, Mr. Punch proposes to lay his Nineteen Volumes on the backs of beasts and birds, too 
various for your Royal Highness’s patience to be particularised. Suffice it to say, there will be the graceful 
Stag, the grisly Bear, the massive Brahmin Bull-ditto John, represented by a distinguished amateur from 
Smithfield ; the Giraffe, the Alpaca, the Porcupine ; and, saving your Royal Highness, the very cream and pith 
of the animal world, for the nonce made active members of the Parcels Delivery Company ; and guided and 
waited upon by a whole army of riders and attendants,— all of them living representatives of the thousands 
of pictorial individuals that at the present moment people the pages of Punch, as thickly as fire-flies burn 
in a tropic night. 

When the procession shall have reached its Crystal destination, the Nineteen Volumes to triumphant 
blasts of trumpets — will be duly deposited within the shrine prepared for them. A guard of honour, composed 
of individuals of all uations— so that all the inhabitants of all the globe shall be represented, clustered around 
the marvellous work — shall take their post, to be duly relieved, pending the Exhibition. Already Mr. Punch 
has a thousand letters, from writers in every nook of the world, supplicating the enjoyment of such honour. 

And thus, your Royal Highness, you may assure yourself— from the admiring and loyal zeal of Punch— 
of a new glory for the Exhibition of 1851, And that the thought of it may cast an added light, and impart a 
newer pleasure to your yet merrier Christmas, and your still happier New Year, 

Is the wish of your Obedient humble Servant, 





HEKE'S TO THE YOLIJME. 

^T one of tHe recent banquets given by Funch to himself, in comme- 
moration of the commencement of his Nineteenth Y'olnmc, he had 
the honour of proposing his own health, and returning his own thanhs for 
his own compliment. In reply, he begged leave to excuse himself from 
rising, as he was already on Ins legs, and always meant to be, but, with 
his own permission, he would sing himself a song, if he would permit 
himself. The proposition from himself having been acceded to by him- 
self, with a hearty inward cheer, or chuckle, Mr. Funch proceeded to 
chaunt, with a voice as clear as chanticleer, the following Bacchanalian : — 

Here's to the Volume of jolly Nineteen, • 

Eor June, eighteen hundred and fifty ; 

Here 's to old Jupy, of humour the queen, 

> • . And Toby, the house-dog so thrifty. 

Let the wine flow, 

Bapid or slow, 

I Warrant 'twiH prove an excuse for hon mt 

Here's to the artist whose cuts we so prize. 

Here 's to the writer of fun. Sirs, 

Here's to the brain th%J the satire supplies^ 

Here 's to ihef li-an vp^h the pun. Sirs. 

Let the flow, &c. 

'■ — •' — 


Here 's to the Sibthobp, who lets his tongue go, 
As if he were playing bob cherry : 

Here 's to the Hume, that very " old Joe," 

At whicli we have laughed and made merry. 
Let the wine flow, &c. 

Let them be clever, or let them be dull, 

I tickle them all with my feather ; 

So, pour me a bumper ink out, quite full. 

And I '11 toast them and roast them together. 
Let the wine flow, 

Rapid or slow, 

I warrant 'twih prove an exense for don mot. 


Who’s my Uncle? 

A VARIOUS and important controversy is now raging in the CUonkU 
—whether Louis-Phieippb, when he dropt upon his .knee at Stowe to 
Louis XYTII., was addressed as “ my iMhew,” and whether the said 
Louis-Peilippe replied " my uncle ! ” Certain correspondents affirm 
that the Duke could not call the King his “uncle/' there being no 
avuncular relationship between them : others maintaan that, “ particu- 
larly as regards Hoyal houses.” the term uncle is indefinitely used on 
the oontment, as a term of affection; even, we presume, as it is some- 
times used in houses, not Eoii^ in England^ whbn folks speak of certain 
objects bearing peetdiar inter&t^ tbfy Mae them as being under the 
especial guardianship of their 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


DESIGNS EOE THE PAVILION OE 1851. 






B. 


M EVEjBAL^ pers^ tare of opim<m ttiri th^ preTMlin® 

fo^the ^ven to tlie^^c^k^ de^artmmt ; 

a gigantic scale ; corossal ' are already 

siomierm^ in Hs brain, and monster marmites are 
bubbling beneath liis velvet cap. There is a modest feature in Soybr’s plan which deserves notice. Ho purposes to take the marble arch 
as a portico to his pavilion. On the top is to be braised a colossal emblematic group, ‘'in honour of the proposer.” We cannot refrain from 
exhoiting our country, ‘‘So^ez Genereux au Qmereux Soyer” and turn the marble arch into a pedestal for the great man “whom the ungrateful 
and suicidal Reform Club have allowed to depart— the man who has civilised them. “ As Augustus,” one day observed tbe illustrious Alexis, 
with that humility which distinguishes true genius, “found Rome of brick, and left it of marble,— so I found the Reform Club ^ mix gigoU^ 
and left it bkhamel.^ ” 




THE INSOLENCE OE BEADLEDOM. 

Beadledom has been for some years growing upon us, until at last 
it has come to be looked upon as one of the Institutions of the country, 
and as such it is hable to abuse, for the guarding against which all our 
vigilance is required. Beadledom, once confined to the parish, has 
crept into our squares, insinuated itself into our arcades, and, indeed, 
become so geneim, that to say we are literally swarming with beadles 
would be no extravagant figure. ^ As an Institution, when it grows with 
vigour, is liable to run into pruiient excess, so the increase of beadle- 
dom has been attended with results, in some respects, deplorable. 

The cooked hat has been cocked up somewhat too high, and the staff 
has been brandished a little too boldly in these latter days, when, 
mdeed, we might have expected that one of Carlyle’s latter-day pam- 
phlets would Rave been devoted to beadledom. Its insolence has, 
however, received a blow at the hands of the respectable Court of 
Mdermen, whose wives and daughters were, in a recent instance, treated, 
by mistake, ^ as if they formed part of the public in general. It is the 
usual practice of beadledom to cringe to authority, and play the Jack- 
m-office to the outer world ; and as a fiunky may not kaow all the 
members of a numerous family, so a beadle may now and tW make a 
mistake, by acting the bully where he would otherwise have played the 


sycophant. 

We are reicaced at seeing the humbled head of abashed beadledom 
biTused by the hand of superior authority, and though it is only civic in- 1 
splence that has felt ihp blow, we feel that Jack-in-office-dom all over 


the world has received’ Sksson which will not be lost upon the whole 
universe of mderlingS;^ who generally act upon the principle that the 
j ^ they legitimately possess, the more will they assume to 


add to it. 


A Vehicle fox Satire. 

There were, of course, hundreds of equipages of all sorts at the 
House of Lords on the night of the grand debate on Lord Stanley’s 
motion, but it was remarked by ourselves as a very odd coincidence, 
that the carnage of the Chevalier Bunsen was immediately followed 
by a very shabby Brougham, which gave the idea of a most disreuu- 
taliettirnont. 

Prize Medal for the Exhibition of ISSXr 

« selected for the Prize Medal is, 
®igmdlw;i^^ ler peace with all the world.” The dbverse is to be 
Britannia a Young Lamb, moe the Old Lion. What if, for the 
reverse, the Gommttee chose a head of Palneerstqn, with 

the legend, N^emo me tmpnne laccssit^^ 


ENCOURAGEMENT TO ENTER THE ARMY; OR A SCARE- 
CROW TO ERIGHTEN RECRUITS. 

Major-General Narier writes a letter to the Timm, 

Which, we consider, at our hands requires a few short rhymes ; 

He gives the touching story, line for lino, and word for word, 

Of Richard Ogden, lately private in the Eorty-Third, 

Who served in the Peninsula— is now an aged man— 

And has just been discharged as a disabled veteran. 

Now what should you imagine is the wom-out hero’s pay ? 

A warmedal, and nvepence to subsist upon per day. 

When he from his parish asks what Government denies, 

“ Nonsense ! you’re a pensioner !” the Union Board replies ; 
Two-and-elevenpence a week have Ogden and his wife ; 

That ’s all between the pair to keep together soul and life. 

Out of this pittance, which can’t find them half enough to cat, 
Rent, and (of ah things) Taxes, this old soldier has to meet. 

Major-General NAHERasks if Cobden, Bright, and Sturge, 
Erom Albert’s Show of warlike arms who the exclusion urge, 
Would probably object to Ogden’s being there <hsplaycd, 

A sample English veteran by a grateful country padcLf 
Easy is tho auswer: Messieurs Cobden, Sturge andBRioiiT, 
Could not possibly desire a more persuasive sight, 

To hinder from enlistment any spirited young man. 

Than Richajrd Ogden, shown as “ The Rewarded. Yetoran” 


LORD SACECLOTH-AND-ASHLEIS. 


On consideration of our desire to 
commemorate the pious services of our dear cousin, the 
Member for Bath, and heretofore known as Lord 
Ashley,— 

It is our pleasure, that, in oonsidcaration of our dear 
oousm’s successful attempt to shat up, put down, and 
otherroe confine and castigate Sunday, that he sh^ 
henceforth assume the title and name of— 

LOED SAOKCLOTH-ACm-ASHLEYS; 

And further, that he shah bo empowered to quarter 
z cinder-sieve with his armorial bearings, — a cinder- 
sieve wiA a Pilgrim’ s Shirt of Saokeleffiproper. 

Given under our hand/at oar Office, 85, Elcet Skeet, 0'une U, 1850, 
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A BIT OF MY MIND. 

BIT THE NINTH, 

MRS. MOTSER POLITELY BEGS THE ATTENTION OE LORD ASHIEY. 

Hearing, Mr. Fmch^ to my great pride — and what aunt Peacock 
called a proper pride, I was always proud to confess to ; for pride, as 
she used to say, to human creatiares, is like wings to a bird, there’s no 
getting up in the world without it— hearing, Mr. !Bmeh, that my Httle 
Sunday Bill of Parliamentj with which I was so bold as to trouble you 
last week, has been taken in the most affable manner by Lord Ashley, 
and what the Bxeter Hall beadle calls his Lordship’s Bird of Paradise 
Tail, meaning, as he says, no disrespect to Mr. De Newgate, Mr. 
Stumetree, and such others hearing, as I say, that what I must 
call my little maideE effort at a Bill— for Moxtser says it ’s a word I’ve 
still a right to in suoh a matter— has set Lonn Ashley and his friends 
a-thinking how to give proper effect to every one of my claws, I am 
stiH more wboldened to go on, putting Sunday m decent mourning, for 
the benefit of my feEow-creatures, whether they will he benefited or no. 
Supposing Lord Ashley is determined to put Sunday into a strait- 


punaay in xms worm ; sm nas> no aouot, as tney say m tne newspapers, 
intelligence, private and exclusive, from the next. We ought to bless 
ourselves, as the beadle says, that we’ve such a pillow of camphor 
among us— such spikenard in the House of Commons, such Bank 
incense to keep Parliament from corruption. 

And therefore it is— whatever Mouser might say to the contrary— 
that I ’ve kept awake and restless these two nights for the good of my 
country, and out of the highest respect to Lord Ashley in particular. 
I feel, as I tell Mouser, that every female ought to be with his Lord- 

S in his struggle with the Sabbath. ’When the dear good man has 
oads and steamboats against him, we of the weaker sex— as man 
in his conceit (and it ’s jusx like his impudence !) calls us*— we of the 
tenderer sex ought never to rest until to a woman we ’re with him. 
The proper way to begin with Sunday— as I say to Mouser— is in the 
Mtchen! Cold meat is the jQrst step to a pure state. The roasting 
jack, as I observe, is the prime mover of carnal sin : it works, though 
nobodv sees it— but it does work for all that, with the steam-engine 
on railways, with steamboats, and with the penny post. Stop the 
Sabbath roasting-jack, and you bind Eowland Hill over in chains I 
to keep the peace all the Sunday. j 

And, therefore— at the Pancy Sackcloth Sabbath Pair, which is about ’ 
to be held, but of which I shan’t say another syllable at this moment 
—therefore am’t Lord Ashley’s blade-bones nat’rally ejected to 
carry all before ’em? Per it is well known to all his Lordship’s 
kitchen that he always— out of example to the nobility and gentry who, 
somehow, won’t follow him— always keeps a cold Sunday, I ’d defy 
any living creature, with the sharpest pair of eyes, let him watch the 
whole blossed day, to see a siugle whiff of smoke come out of any of lus 
Lordship’s Sunday chimnies. With his Lordship, for these five years 
past, a cold shoulder of mutton is the Sunday dish— and all to his glory ! 

Which brings me to the blade-hones. When I was a giri, I remember 
readiug about a Baron Tbenck who married some Emperor’s sister 
against his will, and was seized upon in the very first step of the honey- 
moon and shut up in a cell, where he cut .all sorts of fancy-work upon 
his tin mugs ; which mugs fetch more than virgin gold. Well, the 
beadle of the Hall teUs me— and though Mouser won’t iDelieve it. I’ll 
he sworn for every syllable— that there’s Exeter Hall, with portraits of 
Lord^ Ashley, Mr. De Newgate, Mr. Stumptreb, and others, 
beautifully cut on eaeb of the cold shouJde^of-muttou blade-bones of his 
Lordship, which, with a rmming text going round ^em in a hemlock 
border, is expected to bring any amount of money; no really pious 
family being expected to feel comfortable without one. 

But. Mr. supposing that at the Pancy Sackcloth Sabbath 
Pair about to be held, as I hear, in the Thames Tunnei— being a com- 
fortable and serious place, quite away from flaunting giddy daylight- 
supposing that the Hon. Miss Yerjuice, who has kindly undertaken the 
BBde-bone Stall has all his Lordship’s hones for the last five years, why 
how many will that be ? Let’s see ; for after all, as Mouser says, not 
that I quite believe him, “ the basis of every mfei object is arithmetic; ” 
let’s see. the number 

A fihoulder of mutton once a week for a twelvemonth 52 
MuJi%3y fey five years 5 

Total felade-bones . ^ 260 

Now, taking, Mouser says, morals at the lowest ebb, and sup- 
posing every cut and carved shoulder-blade fetches only three pounds, 
this will give us — 

260 

S 

Price ofblade-bouesat » . . . . £780 


vv eu, wixE xms — ^we u cau ix eignx nuncirea pounds, tor ot course 
many people won’t think of taking change out of their five-pound-notes 
— ^with this eight hundred pounds, I propose that we shall buy a 
piece of ground in the very heart of London— if it has a heart, which 
I doubt— and having bought it, that we (that is, a Society, that’s as 
easily hatched out of the Hah— the beadle assures me— as a dove’s 
egg’s hatched under Mr. Oantelo) that we make over the whole plot 
to Lord Ashley, to rear a pattern Sunday upon after Lis own heart, 
entirely for the carrying out his own wih and pleasure, and to the con- 
fusion of the stiffnecked and vain-glorious of all Sabbath-breakkg 
England. 

‘‘Mouser,” said I, wanting a name. “ When we Ve bought the plot, 
what shall we call it ? ” 

“Ashleyopolis,” said Mouser; and though I don’t know what it 
means, it sounds weh, and, as the beadle observed, rolls full out of the 
mouth, like double XX out of a bottle. 

Ashleyopolis— built upon Sunday blade-bones— wiU have a moral in 
the very foundation that is quite reviving to think of when we remember 
the beginnings of some places. Why, Mr. Funoh, there’s nothing in 
all Filgriwi^s Frogrm like it. And won’t it in a space of London— don’t 
you think we could get Smithfield ?— like a lump of salt-petre, help to 
keep all sweet and wholesome about it ? Then his Lordship can really 
show us what he means to make of Sunday— and folks be edified and 
convened accordingly. 

Whilst the Eancy Sackcloth Pair is only upon the carpet, I cau’t he 
expected to go fully into it ; hut as I feel my thoughts upon the matter 
growing like mustard-seed, you must allow me— money being the great 
matter— to offer another notion that ’s come into my head, to show how 
a handsome sum might he raised upon Lis LordsLip’s Pancy Portrait. 
And— if you please— iu this way. 

It vvas only yesterday that I went to the Zoological Gbrdeus to see 
the doings of the Am Snake Charmers, Jabar Abou Haijab and Lis 
friend, with the horrid reptiles of the establishment. It was altogether 
curious, and pleasant, and dreadful to see Jabar take up adders and 
rattlesnakes and tie ’em into true lovers’ knots, and put ’em round his 
legs, like any Knight of the Garter. As for boas, he minded ’em no 
more than t^-woms ! 

WeS, Mr. runoh, the thoughtless and giddy world, with mouths wide 
open, wondered, and that was all. Not so with your humble servant. 
No, Six ; I flatter myself I looked a little deeper. Net a single snake 
that, as the poet says, I didn’t point a MBmi wi& his tail! And 
for the charmer himself, I saw no Iabar Abou Haijab from stony 
Arabia, but in my mind’s lookhjg-i^s, Lord Ashley, Mmhca: for 
Bath 1 

Yes, Mr. Fumh, there was Ids Lordsha^^ and there^hat Post-Offee 
Snake, only in the shape of the worst serpent of the lot— Eowland 
Hill ! There was the Charmer from Bath, making no account at all of 
the speckled reptile— (and if I didn’t see thousands and thousands of 
Post-OMce heads worked and embroidered in his skin, I never saw any- 
thing !)— hut twisting him round and round ; and at last, tying him in a 
doume knot— (as he has done in the House of Commons) and throwing 
him in a comer, to untie himself if he can 1 

I That is what I said, Mr. Fumh; and that is what I should like the 
people of all England to see. Therefore, 1 humbly propose to one of 

f our artists, or any other Eoyal Academy man, to draw a portrait of 
jord Ashley, the Post-Office Snake Charmer : showing his Lordship 
tying up the Serpent Eowland Hill in a Tyburn Knot, as a Sunday 
Moral for all Chimney Pieces. 

Thi^ Mr. Funch, would be a beautiful thing— an affecting thing: and 
upon Indy paper would go off in any number at the coming Eancy 
Sackcloth, to be held for the foundation of Ashleyopolis, (I believe 
I’m right in the spelling,) a settlement upon which I shall make bold 
to trouble you with another fine, the week that’s comiag; and am 
therefore 

Youm, to continue, 

The Monej^smhles, Amto a Mouser. 


Xn Medio Tutiasimus. 

During the late trial sittings in the New House of Commons, it was 
remarked that Sir Egbert Peel shifted Lis seat repeatedly, sitting 
alternately on both sides of the House. 

What a pity it is that no special accommodation has been provided 
for Sir EobErt, who, with his accustomed rehsh for “tLr^ eouwes,” 
finds only Hwo courses ” provided for in the benches ttollew 
House. 

There ought to be a Peel Bench, which wojald enable the occupant 
to sit on both sides of the House at once. 


THEN, ewTLE wcmmm. 

Lord Brougham has meared in at tai £ve htmdred diSewt 
ohaaucfcers, but who wocddTnave fttonasM <# te turning out a ms- 
tix^gokhed foreigner^ late as hiu di%xJ%e day, in the House of 
Lords ? 
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"MUSIC HAS 

** Highbury, June 21, 1850. 

dear Mb. PuycH, „ , . ^ -x- x 

‘‘In my very joyfokess of heart, I camiot resist 'writmg to 
you a few lines. You wm sympathise with me, I know. Yes ! He 
has left at last. He has returned to the county. He has gone home 
to his friends, and I am free. Oh, my dear Sir 1 how can I de^scribe 
the delightful feeling of relief, the—the sensation of almost (if I may 
use such a term) rollicking quiet that I experience, after the 
tortures I have endured for tffis month past ? You may think me mad 
for writing iu this strain to a perfect stranger, (indeed I am perfectly 
acquainted with your admirable works) : but no • whatever my mei^al 
disturbance may have been, I believe my mind to be in a tolerably 
healthy state now. I feel at peace with all mankind— I can open my 
window— I can sit at it. I can go through my accounts ; transact my 
business ; and— what bliss !— in quiet. Why, Sib, He wouid be at 
IT EOB Hours togetheb. Hegardless of the feelings of his neigh- 
bours he would go from tune to tune, (he never had the perseverance 



CHARMS” (P) 



to learn one throughout); he would make the poor instrument 
gasp, grunt, squeak, pull*— and what not; and sometimes — evi- 
dently made impatient by his own ridiculous incajiacity — finish olf an 
attei^ted sentimental air with such a flourish of his own composing, 
that i positively shudder when I tliink of it. Well, Sin all this 1 have 
endured ; and, 1 flatter myself, like a martyr ; and now I am rewarded, 
lie is gone; and with him, his very unpleasant Oomet-a-pistpn. 
Excuse me, my very dear Sir, for the liberty I have taken in addressing 
you ; and believe me over, 

“Your constant, and now happy Subscriber, 

“ To Fmch, JEsq., ^c., S^c., 4‘c. “ Eredebick. IslinotoxN.” 


PROTEST. 


THE HEW ROYAL GAME OE GOOSE. 


«-\?y'jj^|{,0BEBT Keelet and Edward Wbig-ht— find in the Times 
the subjoined paragraph in reference to the motion of Lobd Brougham 
to turn M. Bunsen, the Prussian Minister, out of the Peeresses’ 
(Mery of the House of Lords. 

“ ‘ Our Ibrief report of Lord Bbouoham’s speecli cau give but a faint idea of the 
scene. Imagine Wright at the Adelphi, or Krelby uttering a tissue of coarse drolleries, 
and giving eifect to every point by contortions of face and figure ; and still the image 
vill fall short of the reality. The gaunt figure of the noble and learned lord, as with 
his strong Border “burr” he delivered his points, must be brought before the 
imagimtion.' 

“Whereas the above-drawn parallel, in which it is attempted to place 
us in the same point of view, as professional comedians, with Henby 
Lord Brougham, amateur low comedy man to the House of Lords, is 
highly detrimental to onaq^professional character as actors, and sin^arly 
unpleasant to our feeling^ as men, we protest against the repetition of 
any such parallel as untrue to the purpose intended, and cruelly unjust 
to ourselves. And for these, ambhg other especial reasons : — 

“We materially differ from LbRD Brougham, inasmuch as we consci- 
entiously keep to our own line of business, never interfering with the 
characters of others. 

“We only say what is set down for tisj and therefore are not, like 
Lord Brougham, answerable for all the nonsense that may come out 
of our mouths. 

“We do not waste the time of the public; but, on the contrary, 
improve it, to the public profit and aiuusement. 

“Moreover, we endeavour to hold the mirror up to Nature ; and are 
not best satisfied, when we are cutting the most extravagant capers, and 
making the ugliest faces at her. 

“Einally, if we do chance occasionally to' make zanies of purselves, 
we play the fool at a moderate cost, receiving very mpeh l^ss than 
£5000 per annum pension for the extwagance. 


“(Signed^ 


Robert Keblet, Theatre Royal, Haymarket. 
Edward Wright, Royal Adelphi.” 


This amusement derives its title partly from the circumstance ihat 
the scene of it is one of the Royal Parks, nartly from its fun consisting 
in making fools or geese of the British Public. The present long 
evenings afford great lacflities for the diversion under notice ; which is 
got up by the gate-keepers of the Green-Park, for the delight of the 
rabble. Tlie game is played in the manner following As many pas- 
sengers as may present themselves are lot into the Green-Park at rlyde- 
Park Corner up to 10 o’clock. At 10 precisely tlie gates are clo.sed, 
and the gate-keepers take their departure. The Park remains shut 
until 12, when a gate is opened to relieve guard, and the imprisoned 
PuhHc may take the opportunity of obtaining relief at the same time. 

In the meanwhile they are confined like Birds in a cage, and some 
antiquarian in after times will perhaps discover that Birdcage Walk was 
so called from its affording a promenade to the ragamuffins collected of 
an evening to enjoy the vexation and annoyance of the unlucky persons 
caged in the Park adjoining, and gesticulating and vociferating on the 
other side of the railmgs, or making ludicrous efforts to clamber over 
them amid the derision and execrations of the beholders. 

Mr. Campkin, the Librarian to the Reform OluK who called attention 
the other day to this w^gery of the Woods and Eorests in the Times, 
well remarks that “written notices seven or eight feet high are not 
very legible at dusk.” |We may add, that if the notices stating tlio 
hours of closing the Parks were ever so conspicuous, it is not everybody 
that runs who could read them in the present state of popular education. 
The New Royfjl Game of Goose may be very droll; but surely the 
Woods and Eoyests, md. the , Gatekeepers, and the Banger, might 
devise some practical me more hannless than that of cooping people 
up in the ^ country of bronchitis and 

consumption. 


mA OITX ARTICLE. , _ , 

A WELL-KNOWN Alderman was taken to see the Hippopotamus. 
He looked at it intently for a quarter of an hour, and tiiai Iburst out of 
his reverie with the following remark:— “I wonder WW sort of soup 
it would make ! ” * 




Puritan. “ VEEILY, BROTHER ASHLEY-BETWEEN YOU AND ME, 
AND THE POST-WE HAVE MA D E A NICE MESS OF IT.” 
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THE PROSER. 

ESSAYS AND DISCOURSES BY DR. SOLOMON PACIPICO. 

yi.— ON AN AMERICAN TRAVELLER. 

As you sit in tlie great drawing-room at tlie Megatherium or any 
other club, Id^e say you will remark that as each man passes the great 
minror in the middle room, be he ever so handsome or homely, so well 
or ill-dressed, so hurried or busy, he nevertheless has time for a good 
STirvey of ImnseK m the glass, and a' deliberate examination of his 
clothes and person. He is anxious to know what the glass tbmlrg of biTn 
We are anxious to know what all reflective persons thiTiV of us. Hence 
our constant pleasure in reading books of travel by foreigners : by Hajji 
Babas and Persian Pnnces; by Ledru Eollins or German phi- 
losophers ; by Americans who come to England ; and the like. If the 
black gentleman in St. Paul’ s Churchyard, who was called away from 
his broom the other day, and lifted up into the Nepaulese General’s 
carriage in the quality of interpreter, writes his account of London life, 
its crossings and sweepings, ^ I have no doubt we shall all read it ; and 
as for the Americans, I think a smart publisher might bring over a 
traveller from the States every season, at least, so constant is our 
curiosity regarding ourselves, so pleased are we to hear ourselves spoken 
of, of such an unfailing interest are We to TJs. 

Thus, after readiag Ledru Eollin’s book the other day, and taking 
the dism^ new supi^ed of ourselves hy that cracked, ana warped, and 
dingy old Estaminet looking-glass, I, for one, was glad to survey my 
person in such a bright ^d elegant New Ymk mirror as that of Mb. 
pARiGER Willis ; and seized eagerly, at a Eailway Station, upon a new 
volume by that gentleman, bearing the fascinating title of ^'JBecple l have 
Parker Willis is no other than that famous and clever 
N. P. Willis of former days, whose reminiscences have delighted so many 
of us, and in whose company one is always sure to find amusement .of some 
sort or the other. Sometimes it is amusement at the writer’s wit and 
smartness, his brilliant descriptions, and wondrous flow and rattle of 
spirits ; sometimes it is wicked amusement, and, it must be confessed, at 
Willis’s own expense—amusement at the immensity of N. P.’s blunders, 
arnusement at the prodigiousness of bis self-esteem ; amusement always, 
with him or at Mm ; with or at Willis the poet, Willis the man, Willis 
the dandjr, Willis the lover— -now the Broadway Oriohto^ once the 
ruler of tasMon, and heart-enslaver of Bond Street, and the Boulevard, 
and the Gorso, and the Chiaja, and the Constantinople Bazaar. It is 
weE for the general peace of families that the world does not produce 
many such men; there would be no keepmg our wives and daughters 
in their senses were such fascinators to make frequent apparitions 
amongst us : but it is comfortable that there should have been a 
Willis; and (since the appearance of the Proser) a literary man myself, 
and anxious for the honour of that profession, I am proud to think that 
a man of our calling should have come, should have seen, should have 
conquered, as Wmis has done, 

‘‘ There is more or less of truth,” he nobly says, “in every one of the 
stories ” whkh he narrates here in “ ^People I have Met ’’—more or less, to 
be sure there is— ^d it is on account of this more or less of truth, that 
I for my pai^ Iove «d applaud this hero aud poet so : and recommend 
every man wi» reads !Pmch to lay out a shillkg and read Willis. We 
live ^in our mmky and don’t know it : Willis walks into it and 
dominates it at once. To know a Duchess, for instance, is given to 
very few of us. He sees things that are not given to us to see. We 
see the Duchess pass by in her carriage, and gaae with much reverence 
on the strawberry leaves on the panels and her Grace within : whereas 
the odds are that that lovely Duchess has had at one time or the other 
a desperate flirtation with Willxs the Conquered : perhaps she is think- 
ing of him at tMs very minute as her jewelled hand presses her perfumed 
cambric hanftercMef to her fair and coronetted brow, and she languidly 
stops to purchase amby bracelet at Gunter’s, or to sip an ice at Howell 
and James’S^ He must have whole mattresses stuffed with the blonde, 
or raven, or auburn memories of England’s fairest daughters. When 
the femme En^i^^armlttsraey reads this Me of “ JPecfple I have Met^^ 
I can fancy the whole female peerage of Willis’s time in a shudder ; 
and the melancholy Marchioness, and the abandoned Countess, and the 
heart-stricken Baroness, trembling as each gets the volume, and asking 
of her guilty conscience, “ Gracious goodness, is the monster going to 
show up 

“ The greater number of Ms stories,” Willis says, “ embody such 
passages m the personal Mstorv of the eminent men and women of 
Europe as tibie mhor came to the knowledge of, by conversance with 
the circles in which they moved”— and tMs is the point, rather than 
their own liveSais^ degance of style, and intrinsic merit, which 
makes them so vMudble & English readers. We can’t hope for the 
facihties accorded to Meew As at Paris, by merely exhibiting Ms pass- 
port, a foreigner will .walk straight into an exMbition, wMch is only 
visible to a native on cciftain days in the year; so with English 
aristocratic society, to be admitted into that Elysium you had best be 
a stranger. Indeed, how should it be otherwise ? A lady of fasMon, 
however benevolently disposed, can’t every body to her house in 


Grosvenor Square or Carlton Gardens. Say there are five hundred 
thousand peoMe in London (a moderate calculation) who have heard 
of Lady P.’s Saturday evening parties and would like to attend them : 
where could her LadysMp put the thousandth part of them ? We on 
the^ outside must be content to hear at second hand of the pleasures 
which the initiated enjoy,^ 

With strangers it is different, and they claim and get admittance as 
strangers. Here, for instance, is an account of one Brown, an 
Amencan, (though, under that modest mask of Brown, I can’t help 
fancying that I see the features of ^ N. P.^ W. himself) : Brown 
arrived in London with a budget of introductions like the postman’s 
bag on Valentine’s Day ; he ‘^began with a most noble Duke ” (the 
sly rogue)j and, of course, was quickly “ on the dinner-list of most of 
the patricians of May Pair.” 

“ * As I vas calling myself to account, the other day, over my hreakfast,’ said Bkown, 
filling his glass, and pushing the bottle, ' it occurred to me that my round of engage- 
ments required some little variation. There ’s a “ toujmrs perdrvcj" even among lords 
and ladies, particularly vrhen you "belong as much to their sphere, and are as likely to 
become a part of it, as the fly revolving in aristocratic dust on the wheel of my lord’s 
carriage. I thought, perhaps, I had better see some other sort of people. 

“ * I had, under a ipresse-papier on the table, about a hundred letters of introduction— 
the condemned remainder, after the selection, by advice, of four or five only. I deter- 
mined to cut this heap like a pack of cards, and follow up the trump, 

“ * J OHN Mimpson, Esq., Mouse of Mimpsoit end Phipps, Mark Lane, Xmdon^ 

^‘The gods had devoted me to the acquaintance of Mb. (and probably Mbs.) Johk 
M mpsoir.” 

After a “dialogue of accost,” Brown produced Ms introductory 
letter to Mimfson, whom he finely describes as baving "that hiphlp- 
washed look peculiar to London city nien^’ and Mimpson asked 
Brown to lunch and sleep at Ms vOla at Hampstead the next day, 
wMther the American accordingly went in a "poshay” with “a pair 
of Newman’s^ posters.” ^ Brown might, as he owns, have performed 
tMs ioumey in an omnibus for sixpence, whereas the chaise would 
cost tour dollars at least, hut the stranger preferred the more costly 
and obsolete contrivance, 

“ Mrs. Mimpsoh was in the garden. The dashing footman who gave me the informa" 
tion led me through a superb drawing-room, and out at a glass door upon the lawn, and 
left me to make my own way to the lady’s presence. 

“ It was a delicious spot, and I should have been very glad to ramble about by myself 
till dinner; but, at a turn in the grand walk, I came suddenly upon two ladies. 

"I made my bow, and begged leave to introduce myself as < Mr. Brown.’ 

" With a very slight inclination of the head, and no smile whatever, one of the ladies 
asked me if I had walked from town, and begged her companion (without introducing 
me to her) to show me in to lunch. The spokester was a stout and tall woman, who had 
rather an aristocratic nose, and was not handsome ; but, to give her her due, she had made 
a narrow escape of it. She was dressed very showily, and evidently had great preten- 
sions ; but, that she was not at all glad to see Mb. Brown, was as apparent as was at 
all necessary. As the other and younger lady who was to accompany me, however, was 
very pretty, though dressed very plainly, and had, withal, a look in her eye which 
assured me she was amused with my unwelcome apparition, I determined, as I should 
not otherwise have done, to stay it ont, and accepted her convoy with submissive civility 
—very much inclined, however, to be impudent to somebody, somehow. 

“The lunch was on a tray in a side room, and I rang the bell and ordered a bottle of 
champagne. The servant looked surprised, but brought it, and meantime I was getting 
through the weather, and the other common-places, and the lady, saying little, was 
watching me very calmly, I liked her looks, however, and was sure she was not a 
Mimpson. 

“‘Hand this to Miss Armstrono,’ said I to the footman, pouring out a glass of 
champagne. 

“ ‘ Miss Bellamy, you mean, Sir.’ 

“ I rose and bowed, and, with as grave a courtesy as I could command, expressed my 
pleasure at my first introduction to Miss Bellamy— through Thomas, the footman 1 
Miss Bellamy burst into a laugh, and was pleased to compliment my American 
manners, and in ten minutes we were a very merry pair of friends, and she accepted my 
arm for a stroll tlirough the grounds, carefully avoiding fixe frigid neighbourhood of 
Mbs, Mimpson.” 

There ’s a rascal for you ! He enters a house, is received coolly hy 
the mistress (and if Mrs. Mimpson had to receive every Brown in 
London— ye Gods ! what was she to do ?) walks into chicken fixings in 
a side room, and, not content with Mimpson’s sherry, calls for a bottle 
of champame— not for a glass of ebampagne. but for a bottle : he 
catches hold of it and pours out for handeS, the rogue, and fop Miss 
Bellamy, to whom Thomas introduces him. And tms upon an in- 
troductiou of five years’ date, from one mercantile man to another; 
upon an introduction, one of a thousand wMch lucky Brown possesses, 
and on the stren^h of wMch Brown sneers at Mimpson, sneers at 
Mrs. M., sneers at M.’s sherry, makes a footman introduce him to a lady, 
and assumes a bottle of champagne 1 Come, Brown ! you are a straiten 
and on the dinner-list of most of the patricians of May Eair ; but isn^ 
this m pm fort, ffly boy? If Mrs. Mimpson, who is described as a 
haughty lady, fourth cousin of a Scotch Earl, and marrying M, for his 
money merely, had suspicions regarding the conduct of her husband’s 
friends, don’t you see that this sort of behaviour on your pit, mv dear 
Brown, was not likely to do away with Mrs, M.’s little prejudices P 
I should not like a stranger to enter my house, pooh-pooh my Marsala, 
order my servant about, and desire an introduction to my daughter 
through him ; and deferentially think, BrowN;^ that you had no rignt to 
be impudent somehow to somebody, as in Hus instance you certainly 
were. 

The upshot of the story is, that Mrs, M, was dying to take her 
daughter to Ahnack’s, for which place of entertainment Brow’N, through 
one of the patronesses, Lady X., “the best friend he has,” could get as 
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many tickets as he wished ; and that, to ptmish Mrs. Mimpson for her rudeness, 
and reward Idjss Bellamy for her kindness, Brown got tickets for Miss 
Beilamy and Ji&r Mamma, but would get never a ticket for Miss Mimpson and 
hers—a wonderful storj^, truly, and with a wonderful moral. 


THE HOUSE OE LOEDS^ OEDEELY. 



It has long been known that a 
certain noble and learned 
lord is able to turn liis 
hand to any thing; but 
few, perhaps, were aware 
that the grasp of ^ that 
marreUous organ is so 
comprehensive as to in- 
clude the truncheon of 
the policeman or the 
beadle’s staff. order- 
ing Chevalier Bunsen, 
however, out of the 
Peeresses* Gallery in the 
House of Lords the other 
night, his Lordship has 
come out in a fresh cha- 
racter, which no ^ doubt 
will commend him to 
some highly select vestry 
in want of an iHiuninated 
parochial officer, or to Mr. 
Commissioner Mayne, 
if the situation of A. 1 
should unfortunately be- 
come a vacancy in liis 
corps. Some say that 
the noble and learned 
lord in question Ims ap- 


proved himself the javelin-man of the Supreme Court of Justice. All agree 
that he has signalised himself in such a way as to deserve promotion for it ; but 
opinions differ as to whether he should he created Lord ^ 

elevated to an Earldom nnder the title of Bumble and Yaux. 


A NATIONAL EELIEF, 

It seems very probable tliat England will he effectnally relieved in a short time 
from the heavy burden she has been labouring under for some years, of reading 
the Parliamentary debates. The House of Lords is reduced to such a state of 
deafness, that it is quite impossible to hear a single word, and the now House of 
Commons is, it seems, equally hard of hearing. Under these happy circumstances 
— as the complaints, instead of improving, only grow worse — WQ may hope to see 
the joyful day when there will be no more Debates in the land, from the simple fact 
of its being no longer possible to report them. But in our joyfiQness we should 
not forget the daims of a very intelligent class of the community, who will be 
suddenly thrown out of employment by this improved prospect of tilings. Their 
trials have been as severe as their patience in enduring them has been sublime. 
We know of no body of men who, in their painful course of business, suffer more 
and complaui less. We allude to the reporters, the laborious gentlemen whose 
hard vocation it is to weave into long ropes of sentences the flimsy yarns which 
Honourable Jjords and Members spin every night. But if those gcntlcmeu 
cannot hear a lirard of these interminable yams, it is very clear that there must 
rapidly he an end 'to their weaving* for newspaper proprietors, with all their 
liberality, will soon tire of paying a large corps of contributors in proportion to 
their talents, when those talents arc only exercised in the difficult art of doing 
nothing. 

They might as well be sent to report a Quakers* meeting as sit for hours in 
the gallery of either House, in the hopes of hearing a word of the causes that are 
facetiously set down for hearing ” In the jojffulness of our own escape we must 
not forget the price which others will have to pay for it, and we only trust that, 
in the event of the Debates being shortly occupied, according to our best 
hopes by a congenial blank, every reporter will receive such compensation from 
Government, as will not only make his old age comfortable, but allow him to look 
back with some degree of complacent upon the sufferings of his past youth. If a 
mere solicitor of the lately-deceased Palace Court receives B2000 for the loss of his 
sitaation, we think a reporter will not he over-paid upon being presented with five 
times that amount. Martyrs must be paid for, and we do not consider £10,000 by 
any means too much for a person who has been condemned for years to hsten to 
the speeches of ParHaraent every night during the lingering session. We are sure the 
counfry will not object to pay this large sum, if it is only relieved from the Debates. 


Dramatic Movement.— From Drury Lane to Her Majesty’s Theatre, the Statue 
of SiiAKSPEARE in a new coat of Plaster of Paris. 


CONYEESATIOHS OE THE SUNDAY-BOUND 
LETTEES. 

We have received a communication, signed Martin- 
le-Grand, of so wonderful a nature that, if it had come 
from anybody but a saint, and from any saint but St. 
Martin-le-Grand, we should never have believed it._ St. 
Martin avers that the letters detained in a provincial 
Letter Box, have been, in the interval between Saturday 
and Monday 
tion in the n 

impatient of the delay, tiiat tU’ey 

selves, and have been actually heard to compare uotes. He 
gives the following as a few out of many of their con- 
versations : — . . . 

To letter A— which excites attention by heaving a deep 
sigffi as if from the heart of the wiiter— says letter B, 
“Wliat are you about? You seem very sentimental; and 
yon are sealed with a heart skewered on an arrow.’* “ Ah ! ’* 
replies A, “I am addressed by a poor mad young fellow, 
head-over-ears in love, to the object of his affections, who 
has unaccountably neglected to answer his last six billets. 
He writes to say that he will destroy liimsclf unless he 
hears from her by return of Post. What is your news ? ” 
‘‘Mine? ** answers B, “why, rather urgent, I should say; 
briefly this : — ' Your father has had a fresh attack — put 
yourself into a postchaise and come up instantly, if you 
want to see him alive.*** “Anytliing particular?” asks 
letter C of letter D. “ No,” answers D. “ 1 *m only from 
a wife who writes to tell her husband that an execution 
has been put into their house in his absence, and that he 
must return home directly, and not wait till the next day, 
or their goods will be all sold off at a loss, and sho and lier 
children turned into the street.’* “My tidings,” remarks 
C, “ are of some little importance.” “ So I should judge,” 
observes E, “ from your black seal.” “ They are tliesc,” 
says 0 ‘Dear Tom. Youx poor uncle has died suddenly. 
He named you as his heir. ^ Come up instantly, or that old 
woman will make away with everything in the house. 
“And I,” says E, “am to a surgeon of Bartholomew’s, now 
in the country, begging him to come up instantly, as the 
danger is imminent, and a patient’s only chance is an 
operation.” 

Saint Maetin-le-Grand says, that such news as tliat 
above instanced won’t keep, and ought not to be kept 
even on Sunday: and we would take the word of Sr. 
Martin agaiust that of St. Ashley, or St. Plumi'TRE. 



THE PtnUTAN PENNY POSTAGE STAMP. 


Our Ovm Beport of the 3Drawing«Eoom. 

At tho Drawiug-Eoom held by the Queen on Tliursday, 
last week, the following persons of distinction had the 
honour of bein^ presented to Her Majesty 

Viscount Palmerston, on having had his poKey con 
sured by the House of Lords, by Lord Aberdeen. 

Lord Brougham and Yaux, on having turned Che- 
valier Bunsen out of the Peeresses’ Gallery, by Lord 
John Manners. 

Mr. JPumk on having commenced his Nineteenth 
Volume, by Mr. Plumptre. 
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A QUESTION PUT TO LORD EREDERIOE: 
EITZOLARENCE. 

My Lord, 

You tave lately done a very handsome 
thing, as the Goyernor of Portsmouth ; in fact, 
two handsome things; for you have at once 
patronised art and done homage to naval and 
military glory. On the 8th, amidst explosive 
gnnpowder and braying of trumpets, you ex- 
hibited to the delighted folks of Portsmouth 
two statues — done, it is said, out of your own 
mivate pocket — one of 'W’EiiiNGTOis' and one of 
Nelson, 

A philosopher — of course an ill-natured fellow 
who Kved in a vinegar-cask— has said, “ to pay 
honours to the dead, is the surest way of making 
bubbles of the living/' I acquit your LordsHp 
of any such sneaking motive: no, your trim 
statues are a pure offering of an heroic heart, paid 
down to heroism. 

It is right that Nelson should be so honoured ; 
but having so lately set up Nelson in stone, 
may I beg to ask you when— to the best of your 
knowledge— it is the intention of the two services 
to set uf Nelson’s daughter in a little gold ? 

A(^^t the assurance of my consideration. 


A STRONG- Suit in Diamonds. —The Dress 
of the N^aulese Ambassadors. 


PROM AN OLD PEIEND IN A NEW PLACE, 

“ Dear Mr. Punch, 

''As the Echo of the House of Commons, I don’t know to 
whom I can better address myseH than to you, who are the Echo of 
Public Opinion. 

“ I have been shamefully abused of late. I am accused of not doing 
my duty of fetching and carrying the utterances of the collective 
wisdom of the country. I am charged with dropping all manner of 
words in their passage from ‘the floor’ to ‘ the gallery,’ with making the 
Chancellor oe the Exchequer commit fearful blunders in aritlimetic, 
with losing the jp^oints of Colonel Sibthore’s jokes, and shamefully 
mntilating^R. Hume’s grammar, 

" Sir, it is sometimes very lucky to have an Echo to fall back upon. 
But I appeal to the past. Do I 'deserve this ? I, the old and tried 
servant of the Commons, who have had the honour of acting as 
r^Stiteur for every. House since the time of Simon de Monteort ; who 
saw through sH the kird work of the Long Parliament ; who assisted at 
the last dying speedk of the Rump, and carried Cromwell’s message, 
‘Take away that bauble!’ to the scared ears of Mr. Speaker; who 
saw James out and William in; who reported the Debates all 
through the reign of George the Third ; and have had the honour ! 
of being word-bearer to a Selden, a Marvell, a Pitt, a Pox, a 
Burke, and a Grattan— I to be accused, in my old age, of failing 
to do my duty; of allowing Honourable Gentlemen to. be ‘ inaudible in 
the galleiy ! ’ 

“ No, Sir— I throw back the accusation with scorn. I am as service- 
able. and hard-working, and able-bodied an Echo as ever I was. I have 
not lost that power of discrimination which I have acmiired through I 
nearJy ffive oeiitoies of wearisome experimce. I stiH know nonsense 
wh^ I hear it, I have heard enough, and not now, anymore than ever, j 
do I repeat more than is absolutely necessary. If the country only I 
knew what I do not carry, they would feel proper gratitude towards a 
puhHc servant who has saved them from more false grammar, bad i 
jokes, verbiagei> rhodomontade, and Billingsgate, than any gentleman of I 
the press who ever ‘ took a turn ’ in. the gallery, | 

“ I repeat Bir i the fault is not with me. In the Painted Chamber 
at Westminster I M my duty in the days of the Plantagenets, In St. 
Stephen’s Chapel I was generally acknowledged to he irreproachable, 
down to the recent oalamitons fire tliat burned out me and my employers. 
In the late temporary House I made np^self at home, and satisfied 
Honourable Members : btit I confess that Mr. Barry has been too much 
for me. In one word,^ Sir, it is aH that new House ! What with j 
panelling, and crocketting, and finnikin, and finial, and arched recesses, 
and tracery, and slish and slash, and snip and snap, and filagree-work 
of all kinds, I cannot keep in decent order. I defy any 

Echo going to carry a message sastelf from any part of that room 


any other. They mil be off, playing hide-and-seek amongjhe fret-work 
and frippery, lurking in the darkness of the strangers’ gallery, bqltmg, 
on the sly, m among the ladies who sit behind the bars up there, like so 
many doves in a cage. It was only the other day I found the darlings 
all in a titter at a bon-mot of Mr. Staepord’s which had got up there, 
the sly thing, undetected by me or the House, and was having it all its 
own way among the ladies. 

“I don’t know how many withering sarcasms of Mr. Roebuck may 
be at this moment taking it out in the sunk panels of the ceiling, or 
how many of Sir Charles Wood’s Stamp Bill calculations may be 
groping through the dark in the unexplored recesses behind the Speaker s 
Chair. 

“ In short, Sir, I will not be answerable for any message that may he 
entrusted to me in the new House. If any other Echo can he found 
to do the business, let them engage that Echo. ^ There one at Exeter 
HaS, who has had a good deal of experience in the Evangelical and 
Boanerges line of business ; and perhaps now that Lo]^ Ashley s 
Resolution is carried, he may have no conscientious objections to work 
for the House of Commons. They talk about the Echos employed at 
the theatres. I should like to see the Covent Garden Echo in our new 
House. You might just as well set Mario ia Sir George Grey’s 
place, and teE him to make a speech on the Interment Bm. 

. "No, Sir; depend on it; I am all right enough, if Mr. Barry will 
only give me fair play, 

"I don’t know whether that gentleman is a firfend of Mr. Thomas 
Carlyle’s. But if the architect had considered how he might best 
bring about the consummation so much by the ingenious author 
of the Latter-Day Pamphlets, of redueiiig^ Parliament from a s;^akmg 
to a silent body, he couldn’t navel#ttpon a cleverer or more enecTOal 
way of doing it than by building such a House of Commons. They 
don’t hold their tongues in it, it is true. But what they say can’t be 
hmd, which comes practically to much the same thing. Trusting iMfc 
this will meet the ear of the Biblic, 

" I remaa, Mr, Fmch^ your obedient SerFant, 

“The Echo op the House m Gommsoha** 


CROWS shouldn’t pick out crow’s EtE^ 

There is something inconsistent in the opposition of the Under- 
takers to the Intramural Interments Bill. The worst thing they say of 
it is, that it is "a black job,” though it is precisely b^ "Wadk jobs ” that 
they have hitherto secured their own livelihoods. 


Wawbd, por the New Kewsa A disorimiHatmg 

BchsO, to drown nonsense only. 
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ALBERT! SPARE THOSE TREES. 











iiiBBBT! Spare those trees, 

Mind T^liere you fix your show ; 

Tor mercy’s sake, don’t, please. 

Go spoiling Eotten Eow. 

That Ride, that famous Bide, 

We must not ha-ve destroyed, 

JPor, ne’er to he supplied^ 

Its loss will leave a void. 

Oh! certainly there might 
Be for your jjurpose found 
A more congenial site 
Than Hyde Park’s hallowed ground. 


Where Pashion rides and drives 
House not industrial Art, 

But ’raid the busy hives 
Bight in the City’s heart. 

And is it thy request 
The place that I ’d point out ? 
Then I should sav the best . 

Were Smithficid, without doubt. 

There, by aU votes approved, 

The wide world’s wares display, 
The Market first removed 
Por ever and a day. 


ARTICLES INTENDED EORTHE 
EXHIBITION OE INDUSTRY. 

Otte East Man has sent to the Com- 
missioners of the Grand Exhibition the 
list of the following articles which he 
intends to exhibit as specimens of his 
industiy during the year 1851 

11 Knockers, of the admired Lion's Head 
pattern, taken from the doors of the 
Nobility. 

2 Gross of “ Bun of the Fairs,” or scratebers. 

1 Portrait of Pjrincb Albibut and Victoria 
( 2ft. by Bin.) in gilt gingerbread-reck- 
oned very good— early impression. 

23 Pincushions and Wooden Pears, won at 
Greenwich. 

1 Handle of a Pump, and Iron Ladle, com- 
plete-very rare. 

26 I 0 T7’s given at cards, with autographs 
of several distinguished young menabout I 
town. 

366 Genuine Letters from a rich assortment 
of tradesmen, all having “a little bill to i 
take up next week.” 

1 Painting in Oil, with inscription “ Milk 
sold here.” 

1 Free Admission to Jumjen’S Concert 
for 1860, with JumRN's sign manual 
(written with the two Vs) in the comer, 
and a private memorandum Not Trans- 
ferable.” 

1 Richly-coloured clay pipe, not more than 

two inches long, intended to bo worn in 
the waistcoat pocket, with bowl perfectly 
black—quito unique. 

8 Tickets in various sweepstakes ; which, if 
the respective horses had won.woulil have 
given the lucky holder prizes to the 
amount of £16,000. 

26 Bad sixpences taken from ’bus conductors 
on wet nights.! 

14 Hats of different sizes taken away in mis 
take from evening parties. (Names of 
makers inside). 

14 Coats to match. 

2 Shares In the Frankfort Lottery, with 

prizes, payable at Frankfort, of 2#. 2d 
each. 

7 Pewter pots, highly emhossod, found late 
at night on area railings, and never 
reclaimed. 

1 Garden Rollerfonoe theproperty of a fashion- 
able Square). 

1 Mortgage-deed of a valuable stop-watch 
, (duplicate movement). 

62 Chocks to the Ilaymarkot, A delphi , Lyceum , 
and Strand Tueatros— all admissible ac 
half price. 

4 Refreshment Vouchers for Cromomo Gar- 
dens, entitling the fortunate possessor to 
refreshments not exceeding the valuo of 
sixponco each tickot. 

1 Return tickot from Eoshervilte, dated J uly 
1850— the raemomble night of Baaosr 
Nathan’s benefit. 


' PATHETIC APPEAL OE 4:2-POUNDERS. 

“Me. PHNTik, 

' “Tom Binnacle writes this for us, the long ^ns of the Victory, Portsinouib, and we do 
nope tliat. your bonour will so put our case afore the Lords of the Admiralty, that they’ll take pity on 
us, as 40-poiinders that have feelings, and wbat is more, characters to consider in Her Majesty’s— 
Heaven bless her !*— naval service. 

not the sort of fellows to brag, whatsumever noise we may havo made in the 
1 ''^1 1 all that, it does seem a little hard to us, that we, who blazed away 

at Tratalgar, should he called upon to ‘Salute the Duchess op Kent, a quiet old lady, every time she 

g ies ^ t^e tea, or dmer, as it mky happen, with her Royal daughter and Royal grandbahies, crossing 
om Portsmouth to Osborne. I’m sure, when we ’re thundering away, we must do her more harm than 

S )oq; and when we th^ — ^for,^ after such a long peace, even gans are beginning to think — ^ihat we ’re 
owing away some of the taxes in blank cartridge, and all for nothing but to bother and stun a gentle- 
woman that can’t do her any real honour sumever, we put it to you, Mr. Funch, to put it to Her 
Gracious M^sty the Queen— Heaven bless her again! all of us— to order the gunner’s mates 
^ ^ quietness, saving the ears of the Duchess of Kent, and the gunpowder 


to leave us in peace and quietness, saving the ears of the 
of the people.. . 

ForiememthF 


“Yours (Tom Binnacle), for 
“The Guns of H. M. S. Victory.” 


sincerity in black. 

Now that the metropolitan Inter- 
ments Bill has passed the House of 
Commons, a stigma will have been re- 
moved from the character of under- 
takers. These gentlemen will no longer 
be obargeablo with hypocrisy in wear- 
ing mourning. 

“O, SI SIC OMNES.” 

There has lately been started on 
the Thames a new steam-boat with 
the old title of the IhtmH. It cifiainly 
is the veiy worst name for a sela-going 
craft, since no one will go on board 
the Bmmet without thinking of an 
Emet-ic. 


GENTLE LOPEZ, TELL ME WHY? 

Why was the Cuban Expedition not put an end to by the retreat of the American buccaneers ? 
Because they went away with much more Expedition than they came ! 


ANIMAL MAGNETISM. 

The great attraction of the Hippo- 
potamus. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


A BIT OF MY MIND. 


BIT THE TENTH. 

301S, MOUSEB PEOPOSES AN EXHIBITION OP LOED ASHLEY’S 
MODEL SUNDAY. 


as the very place for the model Ashleyopolis. I’d hardly put my last ' 
“ Bit ” in the post when I saw the Parliament Report that recommends . 
the repeal of Smithfield as a market-place for cattle ; which leaves it . 
beautiMLy open for our moral experiment on a grand scde; for the 
large and wholesome exhibition of Sunday, according to Loed Ashley ; ! 
which brings me to a notion that, at once, as with a pair of tweezers, 1 ' 
feel it my duty to nip in the bud. Which is this. 

There’s that Mbs. HoENBLowEE—if she could only hear what people 
said of her, I think she’d look a Httle more after her family concerns : ! 
mending pubHc morals is very well, when there isn’t a single hole in a 
stocking at home— well, there’s that Mes. H., I hear, has writ a letter ! 
—and like her impudence !— to Peince Albeet, to ask for a few acres . 
in the new Exhibition^ which they’re weeding Hyde Park for at this : 
minute of all the British oaks— to show a Model British Sunday, as a 
specimen of Parhament Manufacture, for the improvement and con- , 
version of all the foreigners that ’s coming. A Model Sunday, as she 
says, that will put all Paris to the blush, and not leave Brussels or ! 
Viemia a single leg to dance upon ! Now, Mr. launch if this was granted 
— ^not that it will oe, the dear Prince has too much sense for that — a , 
grand idea would he cut up into a little kickshaw— just as though a m^- : 
nificent venison pasty for Guildhall should be frittered away into nothing 
better than peimy pies. 

No, Mr. Punch ; Smithfield is to be hired, and it will be a beautiful 
satisfaction to the calves and sheep that have suffered there, to have 
their market turned into a place, where the wickedness of human 
nature may be rebuked — as the Beadle of the Hall says — by the hockey- 
stick of Me. Stumpteee. It will be sweet and refreshing, where 
bullocks have been baited^ to put an iron-ring in the noses of worldly 
pride j charming, where httle lambs have bleated for the water-brooks 
and didn’t find ’em, to mortify the flesh of Sunday sinners, thirsting for 
country air, and — ^it may be — a steam-boat on the Thames. 

I should be ashamed of my fellow-creatures if I could doubt that the 
money taken at the coming Sackcloth Sabbath Pair would not bo enough, 
and more, to hire Smithfield for once a week— for the Exhibition of the 
Model Sunday would, of course, only be wanted every seventh day while 
the Park Show lasts— and then as for the building, all we want would 
be a monster tent, painted black with a sort of doom— an allegory the 
Beadle says it should be— fire red, to hover above the top of it. 

Why, I quite burn and glow with the thought. As the Beadle says, my 
spirit’s like an axle tree — (not that I know where the tree grows)— that 
kindles as it turns, with the idea ! Again, as money— say twopence, for 
it wouldn’t be right to go higher than St. Paul’s— as money would be 
taken at the doors of the Tent, the Exhibition would more than pay 
itself. 

There ’s no doubt of it, that five hundred families— running, we ’ll say, 
five apiece— could be accommodated under the Tent, to carry out 
Sunday in a way that should preach, as the Beadle says, thunderbolts. 
In order that the whole (ky might be properly done, the lamiHes should 
meet, not later than dayhglit, on the Sunday morning, to begin with the 
beginning, and not leave before twelve at night, to go through the 
model day. And first for the people showing themselves. 

Loed Ashley— as they say in the papers— is expected to preside on 
the occasion. With him there will fie more than a sprinkbng of the 
heads of the Church ; with Me. Stumpteee, Me. De Newgate, aud 
all the majority that sealed up the Sunday post. Everyfiody is to show 
a pattern of everybody helping himself on the Model Bay ; so that the 
master shall be his own footman, and the mistress her own maid-of- 
all-work. 

As for the time between the hours of devotion— which, of course^, is 
to be according to everybody’s conscience— that is to be passed m a 
way that will strike home to the hearts and hearth-stones of the 
thoughtless wicked, for whose good the exhibition is intended. It 
isn’t for me to give rules outnght ; I can only embolden myself so far, 
as to drop here and there a hint. 

I am aware that I approach a delicate subject— shaving. Neverthe- 
less, iu these timeS; people are to speak out. I think all shaving, and 
so I have, told Mousee, should take place on the Saturday night. 
Neither do rihink that water ought to be set to boil on Sundays : fiut 
that people, %ith a proper interest in their own welfare, mH only do 
what is right to t^e a serious breakfast of cold tea. 

A hot dinner % of course, an abomination— the oven being by no 
means second to a fiery furnace. If people would only think of things 
in their proper light, wouldn’t they— says the Beadle of the Hall— 
wouldn’t they shudder at the very notion of a shoulder-of-muiton 
baked j with the gravy hissing aafiong the potatoes beneath? They’d 
•see iu that scorched shoulder, and hear in that bubbly and hissing 
gravy, a wamiug and a sermon tot is too dreadful to think upon. 


As for Sunday clothes, nobody under the Tent will presume to wear 
anything but the deepest black ; silver greyj perhaps, being allowed for 
infants and the younger branches. As for nhbons, they must be looked 
upon as carnal ties ; and so much as a single flower in a bonnet, little 
better than flower of brimstone. , , ^ 

The time under the Tent not spent in service is to be enjoyed iu per- 
fect silence ; everybody sitting and wondering at and applauding his 
own goodness — and, as the Beadle says, patting his own spiritual head, 
and thinking how, in that sweet, sad-coloured tent, he is so much better 
than the flaunting, forlorn people, who — ^having been to church — go into 
the fields ; and letting their thoughts, like butterflies,^ rove from tree to 
tree, and flower to flower, have in ’em no more religion than the larks 
above their heads, that are singing they don’t know why, and are happy 
in their ignorance because they can’t help it. 

The Beadle of the Hall tells me — and he had it from the black man 


i had it from the black man 


with the broom that is now the esquire to the Nepaulese Ambassadors 
— ^that there ’s an Indian God that does nothing but sit cross-legged, 
thinkmg of nothing soever but his own sweetness and goodness — ^liis 
own elevation above all other creatures. Now, that ’s the state I wish 
to get into : that’s the state that everybody who— with proper earnest- 
ness— makes one for Loed Ashley’s Model Sunday, must hope to 
arrive at. Eor why does Ms Lordship, Me. Stumpteee, Me, De New- 
gate, and so forth, take the Sunday Post out of the hands^ of^ tlie 
wicked ? Why, for tMs humble reason ; they know best what is right, 
and therefore — ^with a beautiful boldness that comes of true piety, says 
the Beadle — ^willmake the Seventh Day for other people. 

I hope, however, that when Ms Lordship takes Ms place in the Smith- 


I nope, However, tnat wnen ms ijorasmp taxes ms place mine omitn- 
field Tent, he will “improve” upon the Sunday, to the profit of this 
wicked land, and to the further delight in particular, of his 

LordsMp’s faithful servant. 

The Honeysuckles. Amelia. Mousee. 
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NOT TO BE DELIVERED UNTIL MONDAY. 


NEW DAILY SDMMAiLY OE THE DEBATES. 

When , hoih JSouses of will Be finished . 

The House of Lords met yesterday at a quarter-past four, and sat 
for six hours. As not a word of the Debates was audible, we arc saved 
the trouble of reporting them. 

The House of "Commons assembled early in the afternoon,^ and did not 
adjourn till long past miduight. Wc are sorry we are not in a position 
to say what the Debate was upon, for though we were iu the gallery all 
the tune, we did not hear a single syllable. 

"Editors Remarks on the abo'oe Summary, 

We are ^ared the necessity of offering any comments upon the sub- 
ject of the Debates that occupied the attention of our two Houses bf 
Legislature for so many hours last night, from the simple fact that we 
are’perfectly at a loss to eoujecture what the subject of those Debates 
was. We could not ascertain, nor could any otib inform us. Under 
these circumstances our task is very slight, for we have only to act upon 
the old rule which enjoins every rational creature never to talk unless 
he has something to talk upon. As we have absolutely nothing to say, 
we congratulate ourselves upon the great prudence wc display in holding 
our tongues. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE EOOLERY OE EASHION. 

HE daily experience teaclies ns 
omnibus horissamt, 
/f and it is equally a fact tnat 

{ I j, everybodyis playing the fool 

\\\ at all hours. The present 
11 If'. I J ]practice of what is called the 
If fashionable world is to kill 
// time, not merely in the old 
rm established modes, but to 

' in 4 ' ^ shuffle the hours together in 

\\h such an extraordinary way, 

k ' ' . that it is quite impossible to 

liO' ally iiotion of time’s 
Au’} \j[\7 il- vvl'.l-i . having any existence what- 

5 » & 111 fll n II ^ /I 111 ■ ' I ■ ' ^ ® monde 

I m ^ M S\ r vi > /iJL< ' - dining when it ought to go 

fclS 1.7 llfii '' to be4 dancing when it ougnt 

ra ^ taking its luncheon, 

.ilr \ going to bed when it ou^ht 

^ to be getting up, and having 
its^breaH’ast w^n it ought 

scribable confusion of hours, 
as to remind us of the 
worst days of St. Clement’s Clock, or that disgracefol series of 
escapades in which the timepiece of the Horse Guards indulged when 
it used to resort to the figure of “hands across, and back again,” or 

indulge in a “grand round” of all the hours at once in the course of 

twenty minutes. We are in hopes that the redudio acl absurdum that 
has been effected in the hours kept by the world of fasliion will soon 


much longer, if the beau monde is to claim credit for sense of the very 
commonest character. 

We confess ourselves also thoroughly nauseated by the names given 
in the fashionable papers to the entertainments of what are called the 
higher classes, who have introduced what they term thh dansantes, or 
dancing teas, and other similar absurdities. If we are to have a series 
of^ dancing teas, why not a epurse of musical dinners, lyric luncheons, 
scientific milk-and-waters, Uterary bread-and-checses, or any other 
rifhculous combination of what the vulgarians would call “grub” and 
gaiety ? We shall be hearing shorily that the Viscountess WhieIiIGIg 
has given an eau de vie dansante, and, as Captain Johnson would have 
said, “Why not?” for it would be quite as rational as a dancing tea, 
and far more spirited. Wo have never yet been to a dancing tea, but 
the subject always brings to our mind the magnificent tableau of Baeon 
Nathan and his popular fandango among the eggs and breakfast-cups^ 

THE PENNY-POST-OAHETEK-nGEON-SUNDAY-SOCIETI. 

A NEW society is about to be organised with the above title. Its 
object is to deliver parcels on a^ Sunday between neighbouring towns. 
At a (hstance of every thirty miles there will be a fresh relay of pigeons. 
By this means a letter— wc mean a parcel— will be conveyed from Lon- 
don to Manchester very much quicker than if it had been sent through 
the post. A pigeon will start every two hours,— thus enabling a person 
to send a letter and receive an answer on the same day. It is calculated 
that each pigepn.can with the greatest safety carry twenty-four letters, 
the size of-vmioh wfil be limited by a scale; and as some hundreds of 
pigeons would fly off, at once, it is easily calculated how enormous the 
returns will be in the course of a day, for the number of pigeons would 
only be restricted by the number of letters. Pigeon-holes would be 
established at different parts of the metropolis for the reception of 
letters, — only when we say letters, of course it is understood we mean 
parcels. The only difference would be, that the letters would have to 
be strung round with coloured thread, for fear the Post-Office might cry 
out against an interference with its monopoly, and prosecute private 
mdividuals for deriving any emolument from the execution of a duty 
winch it refuses to carry out itself. We wish this new Carrier-Pigeon- 
Sunday-Socicty every success. 

A NTice Xdttle Volume* 

ksurn^ new works lately advertised, we fimd-^ 

Cfreit Gorham Ca$o : a Histojy, in five hoolqa. In one toI. cloth."' 

We can copfidently recommend the perusal of this book— hv way of 
penanoe fonmre® on the subject it relates to, provided lie Court of 
Arches and the; privy Council, between them, can agree as to what 
heresy is. 


HYDE PARK IN JEOPARDY. 

We live in an age of mutation. 

And a warehouse as big as an Ark, 

To e:^bit the goods of each nation, 

Will illustrate that truthful remark. 

By the pleasant and nice alteration 
Its erection wih make in Hyde Park. 

No more the superior classes 
Win parade their vain elegance there; 

But your blithe lads and frolicsome lasses 
Give the place quite a different air : 

’Twill be crowded, in fact, by the masses. 

And by Greenwich instead of May Pair. 

No longer fine ladies shall amble. 

With their deHcate airs, in the Bide ; 

The soft Guardsman no longer will gambol 
At the frivolous horsewoman’s side. 

But the holiday-mob push and scramble, 

Scommg all ostentation and pride. 

With tobacco the gale shall be loaded. 

Now so fragrant with bouquets and scents. 
And the Waterloo cracker exploded. 

Mid much noise Hke the teariug of rents : 
Whilst we’re rather — ^not much — ^incommoded 
By our hacks being rasped by the gents. 

The gentle and mild conversation, 

Softened down by Society’s law, 

Will give place to the rough exclamation. 

To the lively and boisterous jaw. 

To the loud, jolly, hold imprecation, 

And the roaring and hearty guffaw. 

The flowers will no longer their sweetness 
In the Gardens of Kensington waste ; 

They ’H be plucked with surprising completeness, 
And the grounds will be somewliat defaced. 
Never care for their order and neatness— 

After aU, that ’s a matter of taste. 

The great human tide will ebb nightly, 

And its scum in the Park leave behind, 

There to harbour— nice characters, slightly, 

It may be, unto pill^e inclined ; 

If Belgravia and Pimlico lightly 
Weigh tills danger — ^why tlion, never mind. 


I THE DEEP AND ARTEUL IN EOEEIGN POLICY, 

j Punch hereby gives notice of a motion to have the following passage 
I from Me. Roebuck’s speech in defence of Loed PAiiKEESTON’s policy 


printed in letters of gol( 


t Notv, Sir, I at once acknowlctlgo that I Tvisli the people of Bt^lsmd ivould entirely 
withdraw from tliese miserahle oonaultations and diplomatic relations with all nations. 
(ZTwr, /wflr.) I feel degraded when I see the name of England prostituted in such dis- 
cussions, {Uearj haar.) 1 want no representative in the shape of an ambassador to any 
Foreign Court, to protect our rights— let it he the great name of England— and let it he 
on the Mediterranean our ships and nothing more.” 

That ’s the plan for BniTANm in dealing'with foreimers, to abandon 
the artful dodge, and conduct her mauceuvres only on. tie deep. 


Shakspeare a la Pran^aise. 

. To some tastes Shakspeake. like railway accounts, must be cooked 
111 order to bo made pleasant. On the occasion of some recent festivities, 
M, Soyee, as wo Icam from the Morning Fast , produced an invention 
m gastronomy. Our contemperary informs us that “the new culinary 
innovation ” (a rather peculiar kind of innovation that mu.st bo), “was 
named Croustade Shahpearienne d la Flal^ ScribeF 
Croustade, friend Soyee? Oughtn’t it w have been salmi f Smrely, 
if you meant to concoct a Shakspearian dish in the style of ScElEE and 
HAiifevy, you should have made a hash of it. 

A JOKE EEOM ME. SPEAICEB. 

As the tellers, on the Tote of Confidence division advanoed to declare 
the numbers, the Speaker^wiih doubtless a prwhetiQ sense of the 
majority of 46— isiid, with a benignant smile at fflnisters— “ Gentle- 
men will he pleased to &eep their places.” 



PUIfCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


• ME. SEESAWS CONDUCT IN PAELIAMNT 
DUEING THE LATE DEBATES, 

The conduct of Mb. Seesaw in tlie circumstances wHcli have been 
of late engaging the attention of the country, and calhhg forth the 
eloquence of both Houses of Parliament, has been exceedin^y puzzlmg 
to Mb. Seesaw himseh, and such as all his friends expected of him. 
Unbiassed by party, his motto, “ measures not men,” his firmly expressed 
determination being to “ rall^ round the British Oak/ the independent 
electors of NoodleborongA ot which town the distingmshed gentleman is 
a native, chose him lately as their representative, m place of the veteran 
DADDLESjWho thought that, because he had represented the borough 
since the Eeform Bill, he might dispense with treating and the usual 
ceremonies which he had performed at the previous elections. Having 
simfied his intentions to this effect, Mb. Pounce, Solicitor, and Mayor 
of the Town of Noodleborough, discovered with re^et that Mb. Dabdles 
was no longer a fit person to be returned to Parliament by such a con- 
stituency as that of Noodleborough, and proposed the accomplished and 
wealthy Mb. Seesaw in opposition to the former member. Mb. 
Daddles was vanquished iu the contest, and Mb. Seesaw has been in 
Parliament for the last three years. 

Pive or sk courses were open to Mb. S. on his commencing his parlia- 
mentary career : to join the ministerial party, or that of the opposition, 
or that of Sib Hobebt Peel, or that of the advanced liberals, or to be 
himself a party open to all and fettered by none. This latter line 
Mb. Seesaw chose, and sometimes voted one way and sometimes 
another, with a praiseworthy impartiality which had its merits and 
advantages. 

A man who has his vote in his pocket is always an interesting 
character. When you see Mb. Wigsby going down to the House, or 
Sib John Hawbuck, nobody cares to know how they wdlL vote. Their 
opinions are the opinions of their party, and Don Pacieico is either an 
injured individual who merits redress, or an old rogue who deserves to 
have his house turned out of windows, according to the opinion of their 
leaders. 

Now Seesaw is not a thick and thin Protectionist like Hawbuck, 
or a mere ministerial minion like Wigsby. He has lodgings in Saint 
James’s Street, half-way between Bbooks’s and the Conservative ; and 
when he first entered Parliament, he declared that one club, the Oxford 
and Cambridge, was quite sufficient for him, and that he must wait for 
a year or two, and economise after bis electioneering expenses, before 
he could afford to pay the entrance-money to any other club. 

He always said, he was free to avow, that he thought the Govern- 
ment of the country should be wisely liberal, and cautiously, though 
energetically, progressive. The Corn-Laws being repealed, it was Ms 
firm opinion that the Pree Trade system should have a fair trial : at the 
same time, if it was found that om: agricultural interests (and our 
manufactures through them) suffered so much that some protection was 
absolutely necessary to maintain them: he, for one, reluctantly but 
firmly, would consent to a modification of the present system. 

An enemy to religious cant, and a friend to tolerance and freedom, 
Mb. Seesaw could not but see, was proud to see. that ours was emi- 
nently a religious country ; and admiring as he aid the honesty and 
philantliropy of Lobb Ashley, and the great and good party whom 
he represented (with some of whose extreme views he could not how- 
ever take upon himself to concur), and subscribing from the depths of 
his heart to the doctrine that the Government officials— and by conse- 
quence those in the Post-Office— should have every possible labour 
spared to them on the Sunday ; Mb. Seesaw, though he would not 
vote with the noble lord, yet certainly on that subject would not vote 
against him— and warmly complimented Lobb John upon his resolution 
not to interfere — a compliment which must have surprised and delighted 
his lordship^ and given him a Mgh opinion of Mb. Seesaw’s consci- 
entious patriotism. 

Prom the day of his entrance into the House of Commons, Mb. 
Seesaw made a point of cultivating the acquaintance of gentlemen of 
all parties, and being an agreeable person of much anecdote, and 
pleasing humoux, had soon a pretty large acquaintance. Good 
Heavens ! what a brilliant wit, what a tearing invective, what a 
consummate rhetoric, Mb. Disbaeli possesses ! he would say, when 
I the Honourable Member for Buokiugbamshire spoke, whom Mb. 
Seesaw invaribly cheered with frantic enthusiasm. What a spirit 
there is aboulLoBB John,— the same panegyrist would remark— what a 
high-minded Inglish statesman, what 'a plucky man he is! which 
remark he made with special enthusiasm with regard to Ms LordsMp’s 
contest on the 'Semd^ BiU. He cheered the chivalry of Colonel 
Sibthobp : he ws€ld go a hundred miles to hear Cobben, and Mb. Pox 
was as groat an o^tor as, Ms illt^trious namesake. He admired honest 
men of all opinions,. Jifc£S»ESAlv generously said, but Sib iloBEBt and 
Sib James he did life m weB, because theit opinions were not 
decidei and he did not men. 

As Mb. Seesaw had a case of the very best cigars in the 

kingdom m Ms pocket, and dlfered^th^ .liberally to the young fellows 
of m parties in the House, he became speedily acquainted with many. 


cementing the acquaintance by many handsome dinners at Greenwich, 
whitherhe invited the young WMg Tory gentlemen; and, after a 
brief space, he became on terms of friendship with some of the young 
men’s famniess, and his name might be seen as among the company at 
some of the most fashionable parties in London. 

It is impossible to say how keen was Mb. Seesaw’s anguish when he 
heard that Lobb Stanley (a man whose honesty and admirable powers 
as an orator bethought could not be too MgMy praised,) was determined 
to push Ms motion against Lobb Palmebston m the Lords. His own 
opinions on the case had always been dehvered in a perfectly straight- 
forward manner. No man could doubt the integrity of Lobb Palmeb- 
ston ; that our fellow subjects had been insulted, robbed, imprisoned, 
and denied redress in Greece ; and that because a state was mean and 
despicable, that was no reason why it should bully and rob us. But 
then what a rogue tMs old Pacipico was ? Ought we to send fifteen 
sail of the line to get £150 for his bedstead ? Might not conciHation 
have been used ? and were the good offices of the Prcnch (though he 
must own they were making a nefarious government job of the quarrel) 
to be rejected ? It was altogether a lamentable affair, and the right 
thing, the patriotic thing, as ne thought would have been — to hush it 
m! Nevertheless, that we had been msulted, and grossly insulted, 
there could be no (mestion. 

On tbe night of Lobb Stanley’s speech in the Lords, Mb. Seesaw 

E )t a place, and after bursting with laughter at the httle incident of 
OBB Bbougham turning out Chevalteb Bunsen, and rusMng out 
and heartily condoling with his Excellency, he listened with rapt 
admiration to Lobb Stanley’s wonderful oration. Lobb Canning’s 
was a masterly oration • Lobb Abebdeen’s, he thought, was needlessly 
hitter ; and how gallantiy Lobb Bbbisbuby went in and tackled to him ! 

The vote of the Lords, he said, was a grave matter, most pregnant 
with grave consequences, and one wMch must make every man in 
England think, ana think deeply. 

Mb. Seesaw would gladly have subscribed to any worthy picture of 
Lobb Palmebston, to be presented to her ladyship ; but his opinions 
about Mgh art were known ; no man was fit to paint a great picture of 
so great a statesman but Mb. Soanbso, or Mb. Whatbyoucallem. 
It was to the painter he objected, and unless they would have a Hoyal 
Academician, he thought they were paying but a poor compliment to 
the wife of a Minister of the Crown. 

Dming the debate in the House of Commons, Seesaw of course was 
in Ms place. No man cheered more loudly when Loub Palmebston 
made his noble speech ; no man was more delighted when Sib James 
Gbaham said we have had enough of nisi prius. He thought Sib 
William Moleswobth’s excellent speech was unanswerable; and no 
one was more astonished and pleased at Mb. Cockbubn’s fierce assault 
• upon Sib James and magnificent defence of the Government. Sib 
' Kobebt Peel’s speech, so cahn, so statesmanlike, so masterly, so 
melancholy, filled Seesaw vrith a sad admiration ; and, at four o’clock 
in the morning, when he was going to say a few words himself and give 
Ms own views on the question, and just as he had returned from looking 
over Ms notes, whilst Mb. Disbaeli was speaking, in the cool dawn 
before St. Margaret’s church, what was Seesaw’s a^onishraent to find 
that the House had divided, and that Government had a majority of 46 ! 

He rushed up to Lobb Palmebston. “ Heaven bless you^ Sir,’’ he 
said. TMs is a great day for England indeed ! ” 


Building* Glass Castles in tbe 

A HUGE dome, 200 feet in dktmeter— wMch, in point M ske, is to 
make the domes of St. Paul’s and St. Peter’s and JWheon, look 
hke very small dish covers— is run up, or rather^ kAtoided to be run 
up, as the great feature of the proposed Buil(fc^ tor the Industrial 
ExMbition. It is a question, however, whether this monster dome can 
be erected in the short space of time allowed for the construction of the 
whole building. Eor ourselves, wc hare no hesitation in asserting, that 
if the opening is made dependent on the completion of this great 
Daniel Lambebt of a Dome, the Industrial Exhibition will most 
decidedly never be opened till Jf)oom^s~J)ay. 

Tbe Most Liberal Measure of tbe Session* 

It is said, in defence of the very limited accommodation in the new 
House of Commons, that Mb. Babby, in return for certain interferences 
with Ms plans, made the mistake on purpose, and instead of measuring 
the bodies of 666 members, simply took the meame of their intellect 
Judged by tMs new standard of measurement, we are compelled to con- 
fess that not only is there plenty of accommodation in fte new House, 
hut that it is much too large for any purpose to wMch'ite present Par- 
liament can possibly devote it. 

I libebal patbonage. 

I We are informed that Government has^ with the great 0 st”*liberality. 
granted Mb. Bbight the use of Leicester Square for trying, on a small 
scale, the experiment of Cultivation of Cotton in India. 




fleasttbe tmps of bsow, jonfs, mb SOmSOF. 

THE YI8IT TO EPSOM.— PAET I. 









Oh ! I 'vnsn I knew how my deae Giel is ? ” 


Wife. Aet goino out, Tom?” 

Emlmd. "Yes, Lass, I be just going oyee to Bed Lion to 

HEAE, WHAT ’S A DOING. loU SEE, SINCE THESE NEW PANGIED POST- 
OpFICE CHANGES, I CAN’t GET MY BIT OP A NeWSPAPEE 0* SUNDAYS 
NOW?” 
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JULLIEN SEEN IN A MOMENT OE INSPIRATION. A LITTLE SPEECH EEOM A LITTLE BLUE-COAT 


HE two Zoological Gardens, are, at present? 

g fnll of attraction. There is the Hippo- 
potamus at the one, and Jttllien at the 
other. ^ Our Erench Orpheus, who plays to 
an audience of wild beasts every ni^t, and 
has taught many of them to dance the Polka, 
so enhyeniag are his strains, has lately come 
out with a new “Inspiration.^^ It pro- 
mises, we think, to divide the public ear with 
his famous Eow Polka, for it is in every 
measure as noisy. It is called the “Derby 
Polka,” but why Derby, we cannot make 
out. It is true that Jullien imitates the 
action of a jockey, and uses his hdtm as a 
whip ; and that many of the instruments run 
a dreadful race together, to see which shah 
come in first ; and that a bell rings to an- 
nounce that the fiddles have started; and 
that JuLLiBN drops down on his chair as 
an intimation that the cormt-d-piston has 
won; stiU so many thiuga are wanting to 
complete the picture of the Derby, that the 
Polka was deficient in that striking veri- 
similitude for which all Jullien's Polkas are 
" I I ^ i J. loudly distinguished. 

^ In other respects, Jullien aots up to Ms 

usual “Inspiration.” His movements, his 
airs, show the same great master, and Ms “ Poses Plastiques ” exhibit 
most imposiugly the same great artiste. His attraction is as great as 
even and he proudly continues V enfant mt4 of the “ Maids of Merry 
England,’’ who resort in thousands to the Surrey Gardens, to admire 
its oeautiful ducks. 

He draws fully as much as the Hippopotamus, without resorting to 
the same artifices for catching applause. Besides, the Hippopotamus 
has no moments of “ Inspiration ; ” excepting when he is in the 
water, and then he is invisible, he is as heavy as a City Councilman 
after dinner. He lies on the ^ound like an immense lump of pig- 
lead. No! there is no comparison between Jullien and his great 
rival, and we prophesy that Julhen wiU be flourishing his baton as 
mercurial as an Enghsh barometer, rising and falling everv^ minute of 
the day, when Ms monstrous rival will not occupy, with all his unwieldy 
frame, half a line in an eighteenpenny advertisement. The Hippopotamus 
may just at present have got the start, but. in the lon^ run, JuiiUEH 
will he sure to leave Ms bulky competitor far behind mm, and we are I 
prepared to take any odds that he wins the race, even in spite of the 
slowness of Ms Derby Polka. Who’U take a 1000 to 1 on Iuiohek 
agaiast the Hippopotamus P 


A BLINDED NATION. 

Homer was blind, Tjresias was blind, Milton was blind, Handel 
was blind; hut there never was any cataract, or even amaurosis, equal 
to the blindness of Prussia. The Time has already informed an indig- 
nant nation, that 

As there is no way for Fmcb into Prussia by the Post-Oflice, that 
unfortunate country may he compared (in one solitary respect), to the 
inunortal author of Losty" having 

Wisdom at one entrance quite sMt out.” 


Provisional Arrangements for the Ballet. 

"We observe that the “Provident Society oe Dangers ” held their 
annualmeeting on Thursday, last week, in the s4oon of the Haymarket 
Theatre, the use of wMcn had been afforded to the Charity by 
Mr. Weisipr, The formation of a Provident Society is one of the 
best steps thatiweever heard of on the part of the Tei^psiohorean body. 
The knowledge -that dancers are actuated by forethought will give us 
additional pleawe in witnessing a hallety and we sh41 regard their 
bounding movem«fewith the greater satisfaction from the consider- 
ation that they lorn before they leap. We hope that the Puhhe will not 
he wanting in support, io ins Association for providing boiled mutton 
in old age to those whii. ip, youth, have so often gratified them with 
capers. 

A MisERABia CHARACTER.*-r?^I MIyou, Sit, he IS a mean man! I 
really beheve. Sir, that man is m robbing the toH-box of South- 1 
wark Bridge I” | 


^ Eorty hoys connected with Christ’s Hospital, waited with a deputa- | 
tion of the Masters upon Her Majesty, previous to the last Drawing- i 
Boom. Tl^ is a visit paid, we believe, every year, when the hoys 
exhibit their maps, and charts, and drawings, and make a little speech. 
As tMs speech has never been printed, we are too happy to have it, in 
one respect, to give a verbatim report. 

The speech on tMs occasion was made by a youth, whose humble 
garb showed too plainly the lowness of his condition. He was dressed, 
it is true, iu the uniform of this school, but his clothes were made of 
such poor material, th^ they betrayed the struggle that had evidently 
been made to attire Mm, even respectably. His appearance deeply en- 
CTossed the sympathy of Her Majesty, who listened with the most 
hvely interest to every word of the following address 

“ May it Please Your Majesty,— 

“We belong to a School which was called by the good Bishop 
of Calcutta ^^the noblest institution in the world.’ We are all poor 
hoys ; there is not a rich boy amongst us ; we are, every boy of us, the 
children of poor persons. If it were not for Christ’s Hospital we should 
receive no education at all, for our parents are much too poor to educate 
us. We should he running about the streets, aud getting into all sorts 
of miscMefi and perhaps turn out bad characters, and make our parents 
ashamed of us. But now they have no fear of that sort, — ^they know 
that we are fed and lodged and educated all for nothing, and they are 
happy to get ns into so good an institution. Many rich persons try to 
get their sons into Christ’s Hospital—which is a great compliment to 
the school — ^but it will not do ; they only try in vain, — for it would not 
be fair. Your Majesty, that rich boys should receive the benefits which 
were intended by our good King and Pounder, Edward VI., only for 
‘ destitute orphans’ and poor boys. Onr Governors are often teased out 
of their lives to give 'presentations’ to persons who keep their carriages ; 
but they laugh at those persons, and tell them there arc Eton, and West- 
minster, and Harrow for those who have money, — but that Christ’s 
Hospital was built and endowed only for those who have no money for 
the education of their children. Wo are at present more than 1200 boys 
on the foundation, and I can say, without telling a fib. Your Majesty, 
that there is not the son of a nobleman, or an dderman, or a common 
cotmcilman, or anything of that sort, amongst us. We should like Your 
Majesty to come and sec us and get us a holiday, and then Your Majesty 
could judge for yourself whether what I have been telling you is not the 
truth. But please Your Majesty, I should like you to come on a week- 
day— I mean not on a visiting-day ; for Your Majesty might think that 
the carriages you saw then waiting outside, were the carriages of our 
fathers and mothers, which would be domg a great injustice to an 
Iimtitution of which I am a regular ' Blue.’ I nope Your Majesty 
will come, and I will promise Your Majesty to sing ' Ood save the ^men ’ 
all the days of my life.” 

The Queen patted the pretty little yellow-stockinged boy on the 
head, and promised him “ she would be sure to come.” This promise has 
thrown tho boys into the_ greatest tumult 9 f delight, but the Governors 
of Christ’s Hospital are in a state of feverish consternation, lest the In- 
stitution should not exactly come up to the expectation of Her Majesty. 
Strange to say, the key of the strong chest, in which is locked up the 
Charter of Christ’s Hospital, has the last few days been missing. We 
only h 9 pe it will be forthcoming on the occasion of the royal visit, as it 
may ^ve Her Majesty a key, in more senses than one, to the real 
intentions of the munificent founder of this much JiheUed charity. 


American. Indlependence. 

There never was such a thorough specimen of natural American 
Independence as was exliibited at the Botanical Gardens in the 
il^gent’s Park, by the celebrated American plants which were adver- 
tised to appear in ML bloom, at least three weeks earlier than 
condescended to show themselves. Everyone was asking a month ago, 
how‘it was that the American plants did not show according to promise, 
hut they obstinately rmnained shut up in their buds, as if when looked 
for to blossom, their reply had been 'Uf I do, I’m blowed.’^ 

SOMETHING VERY SURTEIStNG^. 

We cannot sufioienriy express our surprise. was a Protec- 

tionist Meeting at Salisbui^ lately, followed by a disturbance. There 
was nothing so very surprising in that, for the one always follows the 
other. But Mr. Eerrand was present at the meeting, and yet his name 
does not appear amongst the speakers. We ean only account for this 
extraormnary accident by supposing that the Hon. M. P. was actively 
engaged at the time pursuing his nm vocation. Depend upon it, he 
was Dusy^^^ool-gathering.” 
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A Priendly hint to Young Ladies who wear those | 

DEAR DELIGHTFUL BaRJiGE DRESSES- ALWAYS LET THE p 

Slip (or whatever the Mysterious Garment is called), 

BE AS LONG AS THE OuTER DRESS 1 ^ 



A NIGHT OP PLEASURE AND “PROPHJlTE." 

In a Letter from a Young Man in Town to a Young Man in the Country. 
“My Dear Guss, 

“I THINK by this time I have dragged you aJl over town. I 
have taken you to every Exhibition, and made you follow me through 
every Long Acre of a Panorama, that is at present dragging its slow 
j length along the Continental streets of London. You must he tired, 

! old fellow ; for pleasure gjrows tiresome, even when wc have nothing to 
pay for it. One more visit, and then I will let you oft^ for ready this 
weather is getting too warm for sight-seeing. 

I “In aU my excursions through this fairy Maze of Wonders, I have 
endeavoured to send you the feelings with wliich I have enjoyed each 
of them. I hope you have seen them in the same hght, and derived as 
much pleasure from the view as I have done. If so, the many shillings, 
the pocket-full of hah-guincas I have expended in feasting my eyes, have 
performed double duty ; and I shall expect you on my return to the 
comitry, to refund me at least one-half of the handsome little fortune I 
; have dis Dursed in prosecuting our mutual expedition in search of pleasure, 
“ This is a bargain; and, on the faith of it, I do not mind taking you 
to the Opera. The cab is at the door, so get out your opera-glass, and 
as you read this letter, put on a white neckcloth and a pair of white 
kid gloves,^ and fancy you are seated in the middle of the pit of the 
Eoyal Italian Opera. I send you the bill and the hook, so that nothmg 
may be wanting to help the delusion • and that you may be convinced 
at once that it is Thursday eveiiuig, June 27th, 1850. Set your watch 
at eight o’clock precisely, and the charm will be perfect. 

“ You are a lucky fellow, Guss • for if you look at the hill, you will 
see what a treat there is in store tor you. It is the Prophete’—m. opera 
in four acts, which has never been performed anywhere in London, 
hut at the Italian Opera House. I am no musician, yon know, and it 
is fortunate for you that I am not. Otherwise how I might have 
dazzled you with a grand display of musical fireworks ! I would have 
astonished you with such a discharge of ten thousand arpeggios, mixed 
with a flying shower of sostenutos, and whirling, whizzhig, liissmg, 
cracking G alt’s, &c. &c., that you should have heard nothing, seen 
nothmg, and understood still less. As it is, iu my profotmd ignorance 
of musical pyroteohny, I can only send you a poor, diy, catalogue olf 
my sensations, and the elTcct the Opera'produced upon me. 

“ The effect was that of reading a beautiful story, or, rather, of listen- 
ing to beautiful story whilst it was being reaa to me by some 
loved voice. I seemed to read with my ears. The interest began at 
once : I was charmed from the very first page. Events rapidly followed 
events, and were told in such lovely language, that it became a pain 


when the lecture ceased, and I longed for it to continue, so that the I 
pleasure might flow on uninterruptedly to the end. The finish of each 
act was like the interruption of a ‘bore’ that drops in for five minutes, 
and makes a black gap m the perusal of some exciting romance. The 
relief you feel at his departure, when you can resume your enjoyment, 
was the same I experienced when the curtain again rose, and my ears 
were enabled to take up once more the broken thread of the melodious 
narrative. The opera was a long, stirring, musical romance. As I read 
it, I became conscious of nothing else. I knew no more that I was in 
the pit of that theatre, than a school-girl who is secretly reading a novel 
at mght knows that she is in bed. My own feeHngs were interested in 
the fates of that poor Tides, who. writhing at her son’s feet, more Hke a 
worm than a human being, lifts her drooping head, and prays with lier 
eyes to he crushed sooner than to he called upon to deny him. But her 
son is in danger : a hundred poniards are pointed at his breast, and, 
with a heart that almost breaks audibly in your ear, she shrieks out the 
‘ No I’ that saves his life. 

“lam afraid to go into extacies, Girss, in case you should laugh at me, 
hut, my dear hoy, I shall never forget the interest of that scene. No 
hook ever chained me to its living pages with half the force of that 
terrible contest between mother and son. I am sure my own existence 
ceased. I was not in Covent Garden Opera, but in that same Cathe(kal 
of Munster, watching the growing intensity of the struggle, and longing 
to lift up the crushed form of the mother, as she lay humbled to death 
upon the pavement. With the shriek of denial, that sounded as if it 
had been wrung by some iron instrument from her soul, the curtahi fell 
like a portcullis, and I was astonished to find a great chaudeHer pf gas 
glittermg over my head. I was a prisoner for another half-hour till the 
rising of the curtain set me at liberty again to pursue my delightful 
story. The conclusion is mournful, hke the conclusion of most romances, 
but one passage dcHghted me beyond all limits. Tides and the Prophete 
meet in the prison to which she has been condemned. The mother 
pours her burning reproaches on her son’s guilty head. He, so recently 
triumphant, cringes now before the just wrath of his disowned mother, 
aud at last falls on his knees, and with self reproaches implores her 
forgiveness. She, so lately trodden upon, now towers above him. It 
is her tuna now to triumph, and she is about to disown the son who so 
puhhcly disowned her, when her rage turns to pity, and she only 
triumphs, in opening her arms to fold him to her breast. 

: “ Girss, I must not make my letter too long, or else you will never 

read it, and I should like you to read to the end of my stupid rhapsodies, 
if it was only to share the exquisite enjoyment, the ahnost new sensation 


of pleasure— for music spoke to me that night with almost a new voice 
— revelled in that same Thursday evening. The music of the 
PropKete is the conversation of a cherished friend, who talks to enter- 
tain yon, and not for the mere sake of talking. You listen unconsciously, 
are pleased, charmed, and are only aware that it is music when the music 
stops. Here and there a pretty expression, a poetical thought rises to 
the surface of the conversation, hut, generally speaking, the words fit so 
aptly to the subject chosen, are so plain and yet so expressive, that 
you would feel inclined to it common-place if it were not for the 
general feeling of happiness it leaves upon your mind wlxen it is all over. 

“The illustrations, too, ^ of this beautiful romance arc in the most 
complete and artistic keeping, as if nothing should he wanting to mar 
the perfection of the whole. Never has Longman, nor Murray, with 
all their profuse liberality, produced a hook in all its details so go:ycous 
as the FropJiete. The Coronation scene would not disgrace West- 
minster Abbey, and the dresses seem as if they had been dyed in one 
of Maclise’s pictures, so vividly bright is their colouring. 

“Another act was added to the Prophete the evening I was present, 
Guss, and it was an act that materially heightened the enjoyment, the 
witching surprise, of the whole entertainment. The act in question was 
played by the audience, if playing can bo applied to anything so natural, 
so real, and so unaffected. It was when the Queen entered the theatre. 
It was but three hours after she had been attacked by one, whoso 
only excuse for his action is, that he is insane, and so .has ceased to 
have the feelings of a man. Upon her entrance, up rose the whole 
theatre, moved by the same strong impulse, to congratulate the Queen 
upon the happiness of her escape. I never heard such shouting. It 
was the very madness of affection. It was a deafening tumult of love, 
in wliich a thousand voices were trying to outvie one another in giving 
the loudest expression to their sympathy. It was a loyal competition 
of sound, in which a thousand hearts were thrown, like so many hats, 
simultaneously into the ain every one of them struggling which could 
he thrown the highest. Then came Cod Save the Queen, and soothed 
the angry waters into something like a calm regularity of flow, until 
the surring voices rose musically together, and formed one loud’ swelling 
wave oi devotion and enthusiasm. The Queen smiled, and held out 
her hand, with outstretched palm, as if her heart was inside it ; and, to 
my fancy, it is the very best Ball of State she can carry before her. It 
is Ball and Sceptre melted into one ! 

“My paper is exhausted, and so must he your patience, Guss; but 
I have been so pleased, that I could not keep myself within reasonable 
bounds. Extend your usual good-nature to | 

“Yours cordially, — — — i 
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ALAEMING STATE OF THE CROPS. 



His Grace the 
Duke oeR**h***i) 
—JPrivate and Con- 
tdentiah 

"MYLordDiike, 
— I am just come 
"back jErom a ride 
throu^li tke crops ; 
and alore I pull my 
boots off, saving 

S IX presence, I 
e up my pen to 
say they're dread- 
ful. ^Nothin' but 
ruin and bankrupt- 
cy starin' in the face 
of the un;^rtected 
farmer. jFirst for 
wheat, — why. it's 
heartbreakin' ! The 
blessed CoijOnjsi, 
hisself would stare 
to see such ears! 

as Indy cobs 
that's onjy fit to 
pison p%s withj^aind 


not to be thought on in the stomachs of a bould peasantry^ that I 've 


big cars that eat up the seven nttle uns, and I only hone somethin' o' 
the sort isn't goin' to happen now, that 's allj fo bring about starvation 
prices. The wheat 's in the most aggrawatin' state I ever see it- 
every step I've been all the ears seemed wagm' their heads at 
sarcy like, as much as to say — Old unperteoted feller I Look at 
We shall he down at 20^. afore September ! ’ 

“Then I don’t know what's come to the fields, they're cleaner than 
ever I seed 'em. As for the like of poppies that used to fiourish among 
the corn, bice standin' armies in time o’ peace, why, whethor it 's the 
talk o' that chap Cobden or no, I can't say— -but there 's hardly a poppy 
or a weed to bo seen. Wonderful 1 and the straw as thick as bulrushes ! 
What will become of us P „ ^ 

“ I 've hardly the heart to go on— but only think of barley ! Why, 
if strong beer isn't twopence a pot afore October, blame the brewers, 
that's aU! Barleycorns mustnt no longer he a measure: for I'm 
blessed if every barleycorn of itself, in these parts, isn't an mch ! ^ And 
then the straw,— like crow-bars 1 And the beard— (when it 's npe) — 
like any brass wire 1 Wliat shall we do ? 

“Oats. There, again ! They won't bo worth the reapiu'— there '11 
be such a glut o' oats, the very bam-door fowl wiH turn up their noses 
at 'em. As for osses, oats will be qmte drugs to 'em I They'll be so 
cheap that— our xciseman says— all lunnun will be ovemn mth cabs 
and 'buses, drivin' people for nothin’ and leavin' 'em with a bottle o' 
wine a-picce at tbeir own doors. If oats climb up to 85 . a quarter arter 
August, I 'm not a injured British farmer, that 's all. Only think on it, 
my lord Duke ! Oats at 85 . a quarter ! Pretty gruel, eh, for John Bull 1 
“Well, your grace. I'd try to go on— but beaus drives me mad. 
They 're not beans,— hut monsters— unnat'ral beans ; for size more like 
sheep's kidnies than honest English, properly pertected beans. Beasts 
must be made with bigger throats to swaller 'em, that's ad I know. 

“ And then for clover 1 Why, I 've seen a stalk of clover tha% savin’ 
your Grace's presence as the farmer’s friend, I could knock you down 
with. Howsomever, ad I 'U say is this — ^if this weather’s gom' to go 
on, the sooner the sea rods over Old England the better. ISTothin' can 
stand against the harvest that's likely to foder. _ ^ 

“ My Lord Duke, I shad close with turnips. As if everything was to 
be apiece this harvest, the turnips is enormous. I hear that His Botal 
Hio-hnbss Prince Albert is goin’ to have a doom for the show-booth 
of 1851, a doom as big as St. Paul’s, of iron in sheets. Wed, if I hpen’t 
seen a turnip— a bit o' Engdsh Industry as it’s coded— that ud do for 
that doom, I 'm not your Grace’s Humble Servant, 

“ A Euined, Broken-Hearted, Dnpertected Parmer, 

“John Gammon." 

“P.S. (And befvreeu ourselves, savin’ your grace.) I bear that Jim 
Slobbtjsh is goin^ to give up Pigseheek Parm. I hope your Grace wid 
give me the refusal on il England is goin' to ruin I Ibiow, but for that 
reason— as a man and a^raii^rteoted farmer — tbiok it’s no more than 
my duty to stick by her, 

“P.S. (No. 2.) I send you my nictur atop, painted they ted me by 
the Sun hisself, that 's brought aliout in these parts by a painter in a 
box. You wid see, my Lord Duke, by that ‘motur what the Alarmin' 
State of the Crops has brought your Servant to command.” i 


A YEHT BEAZEN ^^TEUMPET” 

The Morning its volume never be less !— is the ac- 

knowledged, cherished/ organ of the candid souls that, for a time, have 
closed the Sunday Post Office ; and for the ^mortal health ^d safety 
of Sabbath readers of newspapers, have forbidden The Tlxaminer^ Spec- 
tator, Sunday Time^ ILlmtrated News, &c., &c., to be issued per post on 
the seventh day. There can be no doubt that these rigid overseers of 
Sunday have the very best intentions ; so, no doubt, bad certain wed- 
meaning, but rather violent people, who once upon a time roasted their 
kind in. Smithfield. There is, therefore, a sort of best intention, wbich 
it is the duty of the selected victim of wed-meaning earnestness, to 
block down, get rid of, in the shortest and concisest manner possible. 
Where best iatention vdd put his nose into the affairs of his neighbours, 
the more vigorously the said nose is wrung, the better, says Punch. 
Best intention has, for a time, closed tbe Sunday letter-box; very wed ; 
when his impertinence is sufficiently felt — and the exasperating nuisance 
is fast spreading — ^best intention wdl be bound over, like a common 
brawler, to keep the peace* ^ 

But how about the Morning Trumpet daily newspaper ? Por months 
past has the Trumpet blown upon the Post Office to surrender, . Wed, 
there is now no “ desecration" of Sunday post. Is there to continue a 
desecration of the Sundav printing-office ? Does the Morning Trwmet 
continue in its olden way ? And if so, how has it the brass on Monday 
mornings to appear at the hreakfast-table of Lord Ashhey,' Messrs. 
Pltjmptrr> Newdegate, and other Christian pidars of porphyry ? Two 
questions-^nly two— to the Morning Trumpet. 

In preparation for the Monday's impression, are the office-doors of 
the Trumpet lirown open at sis on Sunday evening? Do compositors 
stifi attend, wendiug their way towards Shoe Lane, as the beds ring 
for evening service, to work out the Sabbath for fhe Monday's 
Tm^pet or — 

Is &e^ office closed untd Sunday midnight, and a double, treble staff 
of printers engaged, so that no single t;^e may go to form a sinful 
syllalHa— sinful if put together on the Sabbath ? . , , 

How can the Morning Trumpet blow a blighriug blast agamst the 
Sunday postman, yet stid employ the Sunday printer ? 


A HINT TO JOHN BULL. 

Take care of your pockets, John Bull, John Bull, 

Take care of your pockets, John Bull; 

An opinion prevails that if Albert’s Show fails, 

On your purse there wid be a slight pull, 

John Bull, 

The subscription not being quite full. 

Encourage your Prince, John Bull, John Bull, 

Encourage your Prince, John Bull ; 

His intent and design is exceedingly fine, 

It were pity the scheme to annul, 

John Bull, 

Let us hope it won't end in a mull. 

But ere you cash up, John Bull, John Bull, 

But ere you cash up, John Bull ; 

Get a pledge— don't he Med— that Hyde Park shan't be spoiled. 
And. o'errun by tramp, vagrant, and trud: 

John Bull, 

You magniheent jody old gud. 


Ex-Hing Hudson at Sunderland. 

His late Majesty took the chair at Sunderland on the opening of 
the Docks. His health was drunk, and— with much emotion— he 
returned thanks. As the late potentate slowly rose, it is said he looked 
very like Kean in Sir Giles Qomeach, when he said— 

“ Some undone -^idow sits \ipon mine arm ! 

My sword to iStC scablbard 's glued Uy oiphans’ tears 1 ’’ 

Mr. Hudson, however, returned grateful acknowledgments. He said 
with overflowing heart, “when he forgot Sutherland, might his right 
hand forget its cunning I ” If Mr. Hudson's right hand be the hand 
with which’he signed radway cheques, “making things comfortable,” 
the amount of cujaffing to be forgotten by &at member must be 
prodigious. 

A NATIONAL BAETY. 

At the Pinal Dinner, given by the Dramatic A,iithc^s tq Scribe, there 
was a deal of fuss and ceremony, when SOOTB at last exolaime^ 
“Messieurs, pas tant do gSne, je vom' en ^ Frmgm 

Pt mUik mrLTind mms ! 





THE DIARY OE THE HIPPOPOTAMUS. 

As many of our country readers naturally feel anxious to know kow 
the Hippopotamus passes his time in ’a strange land, where he is so far | 
away fromliome and all his relations, we have gone to the expense of pro - 1 
curing the following particulars, which are now printed for tlie first tune. | 

The Hippopotamus gets up generally about six. The first thing he 
does is to wag his tail ; he then grunts, nodding his head all the wile 
to the Arabian, which is his peculiar method of saying “ Good morning!” I 
At seven he has a pail of porridge and maize, which he prefers to tea or 
coffee. After that he waslics his hands — wq mean his fcct—in the tank 
which is put in his room as his washhand-basin. He sleeps till ten, 
when he turns out to receive the numerous company that is always 
waiting to see him. He takes several rounds in the paik that is attached 
to Ms dwelling-house, bowing to Ms guests politely as he passes along. 
After this exertion, he lies down in the hottest patch of sand he can pm 
out, and curling Mmself up, till he looks like an immense hall of india-^ 
rubher, he goes fast asleep. He rarely wakes up till the latter part of 
the day, when Ms first thought is to run and tap at the door of the 
Giraffes, who hang out in the next room to him. Tins act of civility 
over^ he takes Ms bath, which sometimes lasts two or three hours. 
^Duniig this time very little more than his nostrils are visible above the 
water. The fact is, the Hippopotamus is of a modest, retiring dis- 
position, and Hkes to Mde Mmself as much as possible from the public 
eye. At six o’clock he leaves Ms bath and retires to his bed-room. He 
never secs any one after six. A small bucket of porridge and maize, of 
which he is amazingly fond, is brought to his bedside, and the Arab boy 
feeds him with a spoon. After tMs he generally feels very sleepy, and 
lies down. He lays Ms head on the Arab’s lap, and, throwing lus legs 
round his neck, is very quickly in the arms of Moiipheus. 


Proper Names for Litigants, 

Last week there came before the Judicial Committee of the Privy 
Council, an appeal from the Supreme Court of Judicature at Bombay, 
in an action to wMch the parties were Dolpbdass Pettembeupass 
AND Others v. Ramlol Thackoorseydass and Others. The re- 
markably euphonious names of these Indian gentlemen may provoke a 
smile; but tbey ought also to suggest a rcflectiou; namely, that people 
who go to law are generally quite as much asses as Dolxjbdass, Pet- 

TEMBERDASS and THACKOORSEYDASS. 


LINES TO HENRY BROUGHAM ON HAVING BEEN GOOD. 

How much more pleasant ’tis to praise 
Than to rebuke or blame ; 

We’d rather say "Well done I ” than raise 
The cry of " Eic, for shame I ” 

Eor iiistaiicc, now, when Henry ’s good 
It always gives us joy — 

How much wc wish he never would 
Act like a naughty boy I 

And Henry has been good and bravo, 

A check to try and put 

On Mawwonns who, on Sunday, have 
Our letter-boxes shut. 

Thus to behave is prettier 
Than being, even in fun, 

H Rude to a foreign Minister, 

Or rude to any one. 


Wanted.— -Board and Lodcs-ing for the preat building for the Exhi- 
bition of Industry of 1851. Proposals spccilying terms^ either forai)cr- 
mancncy or a limited period, to be sent in to the Comnussionors, White- 
hall. N .B. Ireland need not apply. 


PUNCH TO THE WORLD ! ! 

Tha reader is respecffulty requested to remain calm while perusing the 
following merely preliminary announcement of an intended JSXTllA 
NUMBER^ which has been for some time in preparation^ and will he 
published during the month. It is felt necessary to break by degrees the 
particulars of this startling fact. We do not at present feel ourselves 
justified in going further into detail^ hut wo simply intimate to meryhothj 
the necessity of restraining his curiosity and preparing Us threepence^ until 
it may he deemed expedient for m to satisfy the former and receive the 
latter. 


Wllliawi Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, In the Parish of St. Pancras, nud Prededek Mullett Evans of No 7, Clmrcb Xlw. Stnke New luirtort, both in tbc County of Middlesex, Primers, at 
tbclr Office, in I/ombard Street, lu the Precinct of WbltrfriarSjjn tlie City of London, and published by them at No.tM.PJcei Street lu tin* Paiisb of St. Bride’s, in the City of Ltrndou.— S atsmos-x, Jex,T oui, 1 »j». 
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“ There, Baby dear, look at the pretty Soldiers 1 ” 


A BIT OF MY MIND. 


BIT THE ELEVENTH. 

MRS. MOUSER SUGGESTS A DOMESTIC IMPROVEMENT AS REGARDS THE 
EXHIBITION OP 1851. 

Mr. Punch, — ^At tMs mmute I write in deepest darkness. Whether 
Hyde Park, as Mr. Mouser says, is to be roofed in as a. brick tenement 
or whether the world ’s to meet in Battersea Fields, is at the moment I 
hold my qnill in the bosoms of the Fates. Destiny, no donbtj has already 
taken her measures ; and all we have to do is to sit quiet, hke Patience 
on her monument, and wait for ’em. Though, if I may be allowed, as a 
fragment of the female public, to give my mind upon the matter, I would 
certainly object to what Mrs. Hornblower calls the desecration of 
Hyde Park by bricks and mortar, and with ’em no end of chimneys. 
To be sure, I’m told that there’s to be an Act of Parliament to compel 
the chimneys, for the sake of the herbage and the trees, to digest 
their own smoke,““but I ’ve no faith in ’em. It ’s all very well to talk 
about Aphrodite coals ; but there can be no Aphrodite without lire,— 
and no fire without smoke. But this is not the grist of my present 
writing. 

What I bum to make public is this. Whenever the Exhibition may 
be opened— and whatever it may have to show, from a piece of the walls 
of China, to snow-balls from the North Pole— the whole business will 
bo a mocldng-bird, an illusion and a snare, if conducted wholly and 
solely by the monopolists, as I am bold to cdl ’em, of the creation, — 
need I observe, mere men ? Unless the mind of woman sets her mark 
upon the show, it will be nothing more than a big, selfish bachelors’ 
party of all the world; or, what ’s the same thing, a Club House of the 
Lords of the Creation (as they give the nobility to themselves), with 
the Ladies stopping at home. A proposal throbbing at the heart of 
your humble servant, carried out at the fullest extent, would make a 
very different thing of it. 

Mr. Hornblower— (I dislike the man, for I never know— or rather 
I do know too Well— when Mouser goes^ out with him, wkeit he ’U come 
I back)— Mr. Hornblower, the other night dropping in, and as usual 
all over tobacco smoke, remarked that the whole world, would he packing 
up its carpet hag by next April, directed “London:” men from the 
Mountains of tbe Moon, Timbuctoo, and the Beginning^ of the Nile. 
“ There ’ll be a pattern-book of colours (Mr. H. is a tailor in a^eat 
way, and inventor of the Butterfly Paletot, though he might, as I say, 
leave his shop* at home when he comes into other people’s drawing- 
rooms ; especially, who are not tailors) — “ a pattern-hook of colours of 
all the men in the world,” “And why not,” said I, “of the women 
too ? How, in an Exhibition of all the world, can the women be left ! 
out ? Why, without ’em,” — said I, for I felt my blood rising ; and 
if I hadn’t felt it, I could have seen it in Mousbr’s looks, who, when 
I’ve my heart at my lips, too often likes to frown it back again— 
“without ’em,” said? I, not seeming to see Mouser, “ without ’em, the 


great globe itself, as somebody calls it, would he only like a plum- 
pudding cut in half ; and I won’t say — or I could— which half is the 
richest and the best, with most of the fruit and spice in it. Why not 
ail the women, too ? ” I repeated in a voice that, 1 could see it, rather 
astonished Mr. Hornblower; “if we are to have the Lords of the 
Mountains of the Moon, why not the Ladies of the Moon too ? If the 
Great Cham’s to come, as Mouser calls him, why not the Great 
Chamess ? Are we always to he left at home at gala times ; thrown 
into a comer like every-day clothes, as if we weren’t good and handsome 
enough to be worn on holidays ? ” 

Well, Mr. Funeh, this question— which Mr. H9RNBLOWER couldn’t 
answer, and therefore, in a mean way, he shifted his ground, as I after- 
wards heard, to some tavern ; taking, of course, Mouser with him— this 
question remaining, I may say, in my nund, went to bed with me ; 
and the consequence was, one 01 the sweetest dreams that ever came to 
anybody in the world upon goose-feathers. All the sweeter and prettier 
too, because it can be carried out. when the world’s wide-awake ; there 
being nothing in it that isn’t as plain as pancakes. Wlfich is this : 

I dreamt that the Exhibition, which wasn’t in Hyde Park after aU, 
though, being awake, I can’t be sworn where— was, as it ought to be, a 
palace of very crystal, the sky looking through every hit of the roof upon 
all nations under it. And the nations, Mr. Funch^ were in my dream, 
as they should he, not represented by halves, but men and wives com- I 
plete. Here and there it was like a tulip-bed with beautiful creatures 
of all colours, from the lily-white Circassian— (though, after all, none 
of ’em came up to the Hed and White Hoses of Englaid, as I’m hold 
to call myself and country-women,)— to the tawny Cherokee. ^ And 
there they were, some of ’em with their children little and big, sprinkled 
about — among the goods of All Nations— the Chinese lady on her 
chest of gunpowder— the Turkish with prize rhubarb— the woman 
from the Sandwiches with grass baskets — ^the Russian lady with black 
fur boas— the maidens of Cachemire with such loves of shawls, like 
being wrapped in Paradise — ^the Persian Sultaness with otto of roses 
— ^and a real American lady from California with necklaces of gold-dust 
and virgin ear-rings to match. 

It may he said, this is all very well in a dream. But why, I ask— as 
I asked of Mouser when I woke — ^why shouldn’t it be carried out in 
broad daylight ? Why, when the Chinaman tea-dealer comes to Hyde 
Park himself— supposing it to be Hyde Park— why should his poor wife, 
with crushed foot and broken spirit, be left^ at Pekin at home ? If 
, we ’re to have Russian merchants with their beards, why not their 
' wives with their boas ? If we ’ve a Cachemire man in a turban, why 
and wherefore not a Cachemire maid in a shawl? Without the other 
and superior sex. as I insist on calling them, it vdll be an Exhibition of all 
i the World by halves, and the worst halves toOj as I nee^’t insist upon. 

Besides, if the Exhibition’s to he only earned out with men, what it 


women of all nations are to be kept at home. Let ’em all come with 
their fathers, husbands, and sweethearts— let us have a great Petticoat 
Meeting of all the 'V\’'orld, when the Exhibition’s done — and then, if we 
don’t bmd the world over to keep the peace ; if we do not send gun- 
powder out of fashion • and pluck all the armies of the earth of their 
feathers lilce geese at Michammas — don’t let us ever open om mouths 
again, that’s all ; and I can’t say more. 

Poor women are never more scandalised ia one earthly thing than in 
this — ^they are snubbed with admiring soldiers. To love the fine 
clothes — the gold lace— the fluttering feathers— the flags of silk and 
’broidery that flap so proud in the wind : they are said to dote upon 
the colour of red ; and, quite the reverse of turkeys, to run after it with 
pleasure and happiness. Mr. Fmch, this is only one of the hundreds 
of unmanly vulgar errors that the other sex invent against us. Give us 
our meeting of the Ladies of All Nations at the Exhibition that’s 
coming ; and, if wo don’t make all the world embrace in peace and 
quietness, never again put faith 

In yours, most faithfully. 

The EoneymehUs. Amelia Mouser. 

P. S. The Nepaulese Ambassador reads Funch. It is translated for 
him, Mouser tells mo, with his morning’s curry, by the young man who, 
for the last two or three years, swept the Chcapside crossing. Will you, 
then, beg of his Excellency, the N. A., not to go about as he does from 
party to party with those aggravating emeralds— those heart-breaking 
diamonds? Even Duchesses— as I to Mouser, who, upon my 
word, I don’t think quite believes me— Duchesses are but mortal flesh 
and blood ; and it isn’t in either one or t’other to see that shower of 
diamonds on one cap— and that cap a naan’s ; for,^ after all, except for 
a ring, or perhaps a shirt stud, men have no business with ^amends, 
which, in my opinion, were created for women oiily— it isn’t in mortal 
flesh to see those precious jewels, and always to know what to do -with 
one’s ffagers. It was only last week that at the — f^te, I was crowded 

S close to luoGUT JuM, and upon my word— for we ’re wonderfully 
5— looking at his diamonds, with the tips of my^ fingers tingling, 
I did feel myself, whether I would or not, aJinost getting— as Mouser 
says— very near the Old Baxley. 
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T@ IMla 1^0 He. ALilKTg 

in for tho proposed Building in Hyde Barh is humbly suhmitied by 

The Architect. 


WHAT MAY, OH MAY NOT, BE EXHIBITED : 
IN MAY, 1851. ’ 

There £ia?feWious wholesome ‘^conditions and limita- 
tions ” pro;p5sed for the great Exposition of 1851, and, 
ttong othe®% "tirere is a danse declaring that “ all 

f >ints, Wiliam, -Md. fermented Hqnors, mness derived 
om nnnsnal sonrees, are inadmissible.” thirds 
there will he some dmcnlty in acting upon this prp- 
vision, and. that imny illicit distillers, who t'do their 
spiriting 'gently ” in r. hack attic, may claim to exhibit 
their productions as having been derived from nnnsnal 
sources. We can scarcely, perhaps, regard the Cham- 
agne yielded by the too generous gooseberry as coming 


from the goosebeny'insh to the Champagne bottle is 
only too natural. Our Port wine, too, must for the 
same reasem be shut out, inasmuch as, although Oporto, 
as far as its wine-producing pUi^oses are concerned, 
may be looked for in the map of London, still this 
does not constitute an “unusuaL^urce,” as the fact is 
I that most of our Port is maio ^t^ home by a sloe, 
but by no means uncommon proems, ^ 


CONTRARY TO COIOlONs’ SENSE.^ 

JbAmjjriORO^OHN ought to take the sense 

of the Oommoiis respecting the propriety of con- 

tinuing the present 'Sunday a,rrangements in the Post- 
Offices. W e have suffered! qnite enough by this time from 
the non-sense of the House in regard to that matter. 


THE TEREOHS OP THE THAMES. 

It is alarming to contemplate how many inhabitants of London are 
annually drinking themselves to death by imbibing the water of the 
Thames. We have given to a certain spirit the name of aque^ 
and in distinction we should bestow on the river the title of aqua mortis, 
for not even aqm fortis is of a more destructive nature than the stuff 
which flows through our cisterns into our urns, which might pr^erly 
he termed funereal urns, from them devotion to deadly purposes. There 
are many more who And a watery grave than those wo come to their 
end by drowning. We have heard that water will always find its leyel, 
hut if the Thames water found its proper level it would he banished 
from all decent society. Let anyone who delights in Hambies by 
Hivers, take a stroll along the banks of the Thames between Limehouse 
and Battersea. He would, after going a yard or two, find himself up 
to his knees in slush—the -sort of Black Death which wc arc daily 
drintog^and though eyery step would add mud, there would bo 
nothing to ad-mire. Let him watch the juvenile bathers on the banks, 
and he will fancy himself just arrived on a foreign shore, whose natives 
are ne^oes up to their knees, while from the legs upwards they belong 
to a white population. 


If we did not happen to know the source of the Thames, we should 
imagine it was an arm of the Black Sea, or a leg of the Niger, or a 
black eye of- old father Neptune. It is said that every one, on an 
average, eats in his lifetime a peck of dirt, but we are convinced that 
eveiy one who drinks Thames water consumes his peck of dirt in a 
week or two. 

It does not require much knowledge of chemistry to analyse the 
contents of the river, for a mere glance of the eye will satisfy the casual 
observer that the Tliaraes holds in solution a considerable quantity of 
dead canine, as well as feline, and other animal matter, together with a 
strong infusion of cabbage-leaves and miscellaneous vegetable refuse, 
with the voluntary contributions of the various sewers of the metropolis. 
Now that the eyes of the pu^jlic are opened to the state of the Thames, 
we wonder that their mouths are not peremptorfly shut against it. 


THE SMOKE NUISANCE. 

Inasmuch as that meddling body, the Commissioners of Sewers, has 
instructed Mr. Simon, the Medical Officer of Health of the City of 
London, (and, as suck considerably overpaid in the estimation of 
London’s wizard, Sir Peter Laurie), to report upon the smoke of 
London, with a view to putting down the said smoko ; and inasmuch 
as any successful attempt to such effect must be followed by a decrease 
of income of certain parties, who rightfully consider smoke a vested 
interest, it is proposed by that compensation be duly made to the 
under-mentioned individmds 

To aU London painters and gilders, to whom smoke is the means of 
daily bread; they consuming the same in the sliap() of wages for house- 
painting, gilding of weathercocks, the three bidls of pawnbrokers, (&c. 

To all laundresses, to whom London smoke*— ‘upou the strictest calcu- 
lation— is worth two shirts a week per head of the working classes. 

To aH soap-boilers, smoke being at the present time their most 
profitable patron. 

To ah London florists, London smoke being to myrtles, roses, &o., 
the air they breathe, and having it, droop and cbo. 

And, finally, to the Doan and Chapter of St. Paul’s Cathedral, tliat 
edifice, after a time, losing its customary coat of coal soot ! A coat so 
significant and distinguishing; inasmuch as the pile having been 
originally built upon a tax on London coal, it has up to the present 
time appeared in Wallsend })lack. However, with London smoke 
abolished, the dirtiest spots pertaining to St. Paul’s will be the Imnds of 
the money-takers. 


EASHION lOH COQUETTES. 

In the "Eashions for July,” LeBolM makes the statment that— 

** For a young married lady who only goes out in her carriage, aud is provorhial for 
coquetry, a splendid mantelet of sky-hiue taffetas, embroidered in bouquets of roses, of 
wMte doss sUk, and trimmed with two douuces of pobat d’ Angleterrc, with a narrow 
ruohe of blue ribbon, is now being prepared.” 

A rather simpler costume than this, we should think, would be appro- 
priate to the young married lady who is proverbial for coginetry, as the 
style of dress to make her public appearances in. The attire that would 
best suit her would be a plain white sheet ; and, instead of a parasol, a 
large mould candle in her hand would set off the coquettish garment to 
remarkable advantage. 


PUGNACITY OP THE PARTY PRESS, 

When wc speak of the pugnacity of the Party Press, wc do not 
allude to the parties in politics, but to the parties of the fashionable 
world, whose chronicles arc couched sometimes in language befitting 
such a circle only as the Prize Ring, 

We read the other day the account of a party given by that benevo- 
lent and amiable kdy. Miss Burbett Coutts, who was, we arc told 
by the repcjrtcr, “ supported right and left by the Archrishoj? op Can- 
terEury and the Ameriom Minister, and faced by the Marciitonesk 
OP Westminster.” Now when we read about ‘‘right and left,” 
and “facers,” we are reminded rather of a passage in BeWs Ufe than 
of an article in a journal whose ordinary regard to the “proprieties ” 
is inconsistent with tliis unseemly mixing up of archhislmps, ambassa- 
dors, and marchionesses, with “facers,” “right and loft,” and 
jargon df a decidedly pugilistic colour. 


A NEW Bird for the Opera.-™Dona Maria Loreto Martinez 
DE Moreno, a Cuban prima donna of colour, is pronused us* Wo 
have already the Swedish Nightingale, and why net the Havaimali 
Blackbird F 
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THE BLACK PEINCE. 

S HE Nepaulese 'Ambassador 

and bis suite are being drag- 
ged round tbe town, and 
Eouised at every place of 
entertainment to sncb an 
extent that their names are 
beginning to be looked for 
as part of the attraction in 
the bill of every suburban 

be found enjoying the Bag- 
pi|e3 ^Ee 

h^, W the as^nt of 

have been advertised ^ a 

expect them to^be seen 
sympathising vrith the re- 
cognised victim of every-, 
thing unmerited at the Yictoria. Such are their ideas of magnificence, 
that they offer to purchase everything they see, from the services ot the 
crossing sweeper at St, Paul’s ChurQhiard, to those of the dancmg Lords 
and Ladies at z,fSie given in honour of the strangers by a distm^shed 
member of the aristocracy. So delighted were the Nepaulese Princes 
with the specimen of the fashionable ballet of private life wbmh was set 
before them, that they looked upon the dancing Dukes and Duchesses, 
Lords and Ladies, as a trome of corypJiees, and enquired of the noble 
host the terms on which the coi^s could ^ be transplanted entire to 
N^aui, for the amusement of the native Prince in his own palace. 

Though the illustrious strangers are easily amused, it is very oimcimt 
to provide them with an entertainment in the truly English sense of the 
term, which hidudes the celebrated knife and fork exercise, witlmut 
which we fancy we can never do the civil thing to a foreip.er. The 
Nepaulese Ambassadors will share in our amusements readily enough; 
they will cry, “Oh, oh 1 ” at our Vauxhah fire-works ; they will exolmm 
“ brava ” with us at the grace of Oarlotta Grisi, and the pohte oner 
of a private box would probably bring them to join in the ©ry of Bravo, 
Ix,” at the Britannia Saloon; hut when we come to_^k th^ to 
dinner, then it is that we discover their micongeniality with our habits 
and feelings. If they accept our invitation they walk away directly the 
meal is served, and the popular notion is that they eat nothing but what 
they kill at the moment. ^ ^ ^ 

The only way we can suggest in which to entertain them after their 
own hearts— -by setting before them something they can kill pd eat at 
the same time— is to place before them a few dozens of nice fresh, live, 
unopened oysters, and thus they would be able to enjoy the of 
killin g and eating the natives. At aU events, in spite of little differ- 
cnoes in our habits and customs, it is delightful to see the Nepaulese 
Princes mixiife with all classes of English society, and we have no 
doubt that, by brusbing about, a brilliant polish will be imparted in 
time to Nature’s hlacbng, 


THE BELGBAYIAJVTS^ LAMENT. 


dropped out of CoL— L S— bth- 
the Debate of Thursday Night.) 


-■p’s hat diiring 


PLATITUDES. 

{By mr Old Codger), 

The !!BVcnoh Hepublic is always represented with a Phrygian head- 
dress. The fittest ornament for it, I tliiuk, would be a “ Mob-cap f 

I do abominate all parrots, perroquets, and cockatoos, and the a'wfol 
noises they make. I am sure they are only tolerated by ladies^ beeause 
they axe such “delicious creatures” {screecheri). 

*.It is vc]^ curious that men never know they have grey hairs. The 
discovery is always made for them by other people. 

We are astonished at the Ostrich for swallowing pennies, and yet I 
know a young man who has devoured £100,000, and, strange to say, he 
is thought nothing of. 

There is no poacc-makcr in the world like a good dinner. 

There are partners almost in every business, but I never recollect 
seeing two pirtoers keeping a puhJic-house. Is it because drinking 
tends to quarrellii^ ? • ^ 

Wc do not dislike men so much who are mining themselves— it is 
only when they are ruined. 

Prance should be painfeed, like Eortune, standing on a wheel— for she 
seems to have quite a tiro lor revolutions. 

If you wish to bear all yw faults freely canvassed, have your portrait', 
taken, and invite your friends to come and keep you company. 

The best part of a public dinner is that there are no children after 
dessert. 


There is a sound of sorrow through Wilton’s Crescent fair ; i 

The Dowagers of Lowndes Street axe ■tearing of their hair ; I 

The mufiBns stand in Eaton Square uneaten on the plate ; i 

The footmen group in gloomy xnots round many an area gate. j 

And rents md hearts sxe going do'wn in paltry Albert Bow, j 

A ghastly line of blank “ To Lets. ” the nrst-noor -windows show ; 

The whi-te cross on the old Park ehns' the sorry lodger sees, | 

And straight prepares his tnn&k to go, Kke the unhappy trees* I 

The word is spoke— tis past a joke— -Hyde Park the spot shall be, 

"V^ere to the skies shall soon arise the House of Industry — 

Pile high the bricks, the mortar mix, knock up the scaffold-poles. 

Tread out the green, cut up the turf, with ruts, and hills, and holes. 

The Prince commands— in ready hands the trenchant axe is nigh : 

Soon maimed and marred, upon the sward, the headless tmnks -vrill lie. 
Yaht Caiipbell’s law, Brougham’s power of jaw, and Siethorp’s 
^ jolly row— I 

A Prince to please, not only trees, hut Woods and Forests how. ! 

When sudden, hark, into the Park wide Albert Gates are fiung. 

And lo 1 a band that suppliant stand, the noble, fair and young ; 

Bight well we know of Kotten Bow the glory and the pride, 

The Maidens in their habits, the noble Swells beside. 

Then up and spake a lady— that round her neck did wear 
A halter for a nahit-slurt— a la Eustace St, Purr® : 

“ Our necks are thine, all in a line to string up, if you please ; 

And none shall cut us down, if you will not cut down the trees. 

“ Spare hut these trunks, we give our heads ; and ladies, as they ride. 

In days to come will talk of us for Botten Bow that died ; 

’Tis no plebeian precinct thus rudely you iuvade ; 

The sacred ride for noble swells and mgh-bom ladies made. 

“ There ’s Begent’s Park is ^arveme ; there ’s Battersea is low ; 

What harm to cut iip snobbish turf, aud ’sparagus also ? 

Or is there not the Isle of Dogs by Thames’ salubrious side ? 

Oh, thither you might cut your stick, and cut uo stick beside. 

“But to come down on Botten Bow, to mar *Tbe Ladies’ Mile 1 ’ 

To spifflicate tbe railings, where lean the gents and smile ! 

Oh, pale, I trow, sweet cheeks will grow, that, wan from hall-rooms hot, 
Bepak the galope’s ravages with a gallop or a trot. 

“ Think, cmel Prince, how much there is that with these trees must fall. 
The scandal of the drawing-room, the chitchat of the hall— 

Bogers’ last mot unspread will go ; Macaulay’s last good thing 
Like a had shilling ne’er whl pass, because it lias no Diug ! 

“Then take our lives, and spare onx ride^ the only place we know 
Where ladies, pent in London, for exercise can go. 

’Tis not with us as with our Lords ; for they, the Park beside, 

Have got the House of Commons, whore their hobbies they may ride.” 

The Prince looked grim — ^it was his whim— humbugged he would not be ; 
When lo— a stately Lady is kneeling at bis knee. 

“ I too would ride.” she sweetly cried, “ so, Albert, if you please. 
Don’t— there ’s a darling— for my sake— please don’t cut down the trees.” 

He fain had spumed— and restless tamed— hut--* 

{Em the MS- becomes illegible) 


THE MOUNTAIN OE LIGHT. 

The presentation of the great diamondj the Mountam of Light, to 
Her Majesty, at the recent levee, contributed to make it in every 
sense of the word a brilliant reception. It is said that this mamificent 
jewel came from the famous peacock tbrono of the King oe Persia, 
and {used to adorn the peacock’s head, but all wo have to on this 
head is, that there is no reliance to be placed on the tale. This valu- 
ahte'^diamond was given to a Yenetian Jew jeweller, to be cut as a rose, 
but he seems to have had a cabbage rose in his eye, for he resorted 
to the untradesmanlike act of cabbaging as much as he could of the 
precious material It weighed, before tbe cabbaring, nearly 800 carats. 
Sis^© then it has been the subject of some half-dozen robberies, and we 
has never, until it was made a present to Her Most Gracious 
come honestly into the hands of anybody. 

Such is our brief histoi^ of this Mountain of Light, which, to look at, 
appears less of a mountain than a molehill. 



BELGEAVIANS AND OTHEK CITIZENS. 
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LEAVES FROM THE ARTICHOKE. 

" Artichoke Hotet, Ferriwinlcs^ July 6* 
“Yoxjb. pajrdok, Mb. Punch, 

“Foe thus breaJdng in ti;mn your important iimntes. Eut I 
am tlie Landlord of the j^ichokePamily Hotel, at this rishig Watering- 
place of Perriwinks— (Sands hke a Carpet, and dohkies, ^e-saddle or 
otherwise, quiet as suckmg babies, besides Chairs for Invahds, and Flys 
for Parties)"-;whLch is much patromsed by the Nobility and Clergy, with 
a great promise of Members of Parhament, Two having gone away last 
season, and aanipnsly looked for to return. And, Sir, as the Landlord, 
and knowing it is the delight of your heart to give a lifting hand to 
struggling worth — (not that it becomes me to say so for myself, but 
being so bold as to speak for an ionocent wife, and a family continued 
every twelvemonth) — beg leave to call your notice to a habit which is 
disgraceful to people which call themselves Ladies and Gentlemen, — a 
habit of making remarks in the -Book which lies upon the Table of every 
Eespectable Hotel, for the names, and any little compliment they may 
choose to taper ojf^for the Good of the House, and the Credit of the 
Landlord. What I stand upon is this : if people aren’t satisfied—and 
I ’ve been too long in business to attempt to satisfy everybody— -as httle 
as they can do is only to put down their names, and say nothing about it. 
But no. Sir; they won’t do this— but will go on takmg away the cha- 
racter of everything in a House, from fleas to Bottled Porter. 

“To show yOHj Mf, Fumh^ that I do not complain without a cause, I 
send you a ctBf^t copy of the First Leaf of the Season of the Yisitors’ 
Book of the Artichoke, of this Bising Watering-place of Perriwinks ; — 
and will, from time to time, -forward you other Leaves, that People, 
seeing themselves held up to this generation, and held down to the next, 
will be Cured of a Habit that is Disgraceful to themselves, and Painful 
to any Landlord, especially with a wue and rising children ; and am, 

“Yours, humbly, 

“JOHN Buzzwing,” . 


ARTICHCEE TAYMN, PEEBIWINKS. 

VISITOES’ BOOK, 

July 1. The Bbv. Mb. Slowcoach, Mbs. Slowcoach, Miss Slow” 
COACH, and Miss Tebesa Slowcoach, of TithesqueaL Pig- 
Cum-Poke.— The Bev. Mb. S. can recommend this Inn. People 
civil; port good; sherry very nutty; salmon, perhaps, a little 
ante-duuvian; and where do they get their lobsters? House 
commands a noble prospect of the sea, when it covers the mud. 

Mbs. S:^*^ a wife and mother'^would suggest to any lady to 
assure hemlf that the sheets of tliis house are aired. Land- 
lady civil; but Mbs. S. cannot rqframfromemrmsmg^ suspicion 
that all the children have not been vaccinated. 

Miss Tebesa S. has seen and read of a good many moons; 
but Can confidently recommend the moon of this place, ds, it edges 
the rippling warn with fringe of silver. 

— John Bagge, Es<^., Wideawake Lodge, Brixton.— Never was 

so bitten k all his life. His opinion is, that some East Lidia 
family has slept here, with their luggage ; and crossed the fleas 
with scorpions. When he gets home, only Imec his wife’ll 
ImowMm. 

— Felix Dove, ESq., of Nightkgale Lane,|Highgate. Here all 

hlone, and never ^<)hnppyT Beautiful walks ; with au uncommon 
quiet cob ; Madeiraj astonishing for such a place. A little too 
much of the British Lion in the brandy— hut, altogether, 
delighted. Should anything— (which Heaven forbid !)— happen 
to Mbs. D., is resolved to spend his next Honeymoon here. 

Old Ass ! ! Hasn’t got out of one Pound, afore he Wants to got 
into another. 

Wonderful place, this, for geography. Only two step's from 
the Coffee-room to the Havaunah where— in the garden— you 
see your own Cigars in the leaf. Tea shocking: cruelty to 
animals ! Cows kept to lick the chalk scores, and thaVs how the 
milk comes. 

Bob Casino (and not ashamed of liis name), “ By the sad 
Sea Waves,” Pcrriwinkles-and-no-Pin-to-piok-’cm-with ! 

July 2. A lotely spot 1 The weather divine j the daisied meads and the 
violet banks delicious. Landlord, civil person ; landlady, most 
maternal creature. The Dove-cot well worthy the attention of 
visitors. Altogether, not too much to say,— a heaven upon 
earth, Augustus De Notes. 

“ Au4 oh.) If tttere bo an Elysium on Earth, 

Ht um— it i» this/ 

Oh, true! The »ove.06t« beautiful. AjuBUiii Db N-s. 

— Mb. Squabetoe, BoL, 5f 8^ cannot leave the Arti- 

I choke without expressing Jas d%ust, and it is his wish to use 


the strongest word— his disgust — at what is called soft sugar, 
served in the house with the coffee. Mr. Squabetoe is per- 
fectly well acquainted with the elastic properties of the En^sh 
law of hhel ; and, therefore, only expresses a hope — a hope, he 
it understood— that the spittoons of the Artichoke and the soft; 
sugar basins are not filled from the same sack. 

— Mbs. Tombs, of the Yew Tree, Bury, in quite a Christian 

spirit, and loving her neighbours as herself, would suggest to 
the landlady of the house, if it he a necessary evil, consequent 
upon keepmg hotels, to keep chamber-maids,- that it is not, she 
submits, equally necessary that the said maids should wear such 
very emphatic caps, trimmed with such cherry-coloured ribands. 

— Alebed Tombs, Jun. (mother bemg safe in the coach at the 

door), has run in to write down k this hook, that he thinks the 
caps very spicy, and the cherry ribands quite the bounce. 


THE MEBRY COMMONERS. 

HSy for the Merry Commoners ! the jocular M.Ps. 

How very little wit it takes their little minds to please ; 

How rampant is their laughter at each attempt at fun ; 

4nd gramercy ! what loud guffaws at every httle pun ! 

Hey for the Merry CommonePs ! whosay-Sdehates are slow. 

When at each sentence out there dre^a a beautiful hon mot? 

So from the newspaper reports the ’lhct at least appears. 

For after every paragraph there comes “a laugh ” or “ cheers.” 

Hey for the merry Commoners 1 how jovial their life. 

With oceans of facetiousness to season party-stiife I 
Two hundred jolly Momuses upon the benches sit. 

The country to illumkate with ever-sparklmg wit. 

Hey for the merry Commoners ! how nobly they adlierc 
To what ’s been handed down to us from distant year to year 1 
Attachment to antiquity through all their labours runs ; 

The spirit of the past pervades their quips, their jokes, their puns. 

Hey for the Merry Commoners ! how pleasant ’tis to know 
That all that’s novel k their jokes to runch alone they owe ! 

From the debates, each morning, we might select a hunch 
Of gems, that prove the Commoners both read andmkd ih&kFunck 


THE PUFF DIRECT. 

We looked through the Official Report on the Smoke Nuisance with 
intense kterest, expecting that the greatest of all smoke nuisances — the 
cigar-^would have Been at least keidentally touched upon. We regret 
to find a total omission of all allusion to the offensive weed, from which 
our streets require to be weeded, and we have engaged one of our own 
commissioners to throw kto form a few facts with reference to the effects 
of the cigar smoke nuisance on the health and comfort of tho metropolis. 

In the first place it is ascertaked that cigar smoke, like other smoko, 
covers surroundkg objects with a black crust ; for when puffed k the 
face of anyone, the features assume a black look, indicative of extreme 
crustkess. It soils the Hnen of the passers-hy to an extent that adds 
nearly ten thousand a-year to the wasbrng-bills of the metropolis, to say 
nothing of the wear and tear of the tub which lacerates the bosoms of 
so many million shirts, and sends home their mangled remains to 
thousands of grieving families. 

There is no doubt also, that cigar smoke acts as an kdtant, for how- 
ever much the love of praise may induce us to delight in a puff, when 
it meets our eye casually, none of us can he said to desire it when it is 
administered to our very face in a large volume, and thus cigar smoke 
becomes an irritant, of a very exoitkg character. 

For these and other reasons we have come to tho conclusion that ah 
persons choosing to convert themselves kto walldng chimneys k the 
pnbHc thorouglnares should he compelled to foUow the law laid down 
for engines, and consume their own smoke, as commg under the 
description of those “mortal engines” with “rude throats” that 
Shaksbeabe has ahuded to. 


Hyde and SeiSk. 

It is a pity that so much blindness has been -exhibited about the site 
of the ktended Exposition of the year 185L; for it was easy to have 
foreseen that Hyde Park, as one of the lunges of the metropolis, would 
not have been wlmgly surrendered by tho Londoners, who require all 
their lungs for their very little breathing-time. St has been objected 
to Hyde Park also, that it is approachable by nmiser •‘Water nor railj: 
but surely this deficiency has lately hem s^i^ed, for no place could 
have had so much cold water thrown %pon i% or been so generally 
railed against. 




THE LAST MOMENTS OE A CONDEMNEI). 

Deah Pttnch, 

I AM the eentlepaan. who used to go every night to the Lions 
and Tigers at Drury Lane, in the hope of seeing Yan Amhurgh devoured. 
I am fond of excitement. I went every night but one that Madame 
Sacqtji ascended the tight-rope, from the stage to the gallery, and 
never shall forgive myself that the only night I missed was when 
the rope broke in the middle of the ascent. I love all the national 
sports and pastimes of England ; but, alas ! where are they ? Every 
one ^is gradually leaving us. .Cock-shying has shamefully gone out of 
fashion ; bull-baiting has followed the same deplorable, mistaken track ; 
and I cannot sufficiently control my indignation when I mention that 
Smithfield is also about to be abolished. I was in the habit of attend- 
ing in Cow Lane every market-day, and many a happy hour of excite- 
ment have I passed there 1 How I have been elevated at the enlivening 
cry of 'Mad hull !’ How my heart has bounded high into the air as 1 
watched the career of that ‘ mad bull’ down the street 1 and how I have 
jumped, leaped for joy, when he encountered in his disputed path old 
women, Ghildrcn, apple-stalls, and charity schools, I olten longed to 
see an Alderman, of the rich, fat, old school, — a sort of double-Moon 
Alderman,— “tossed; but such a treat was never afforded me. Still I 
should not grumble, and I am most thankful to the City Corporation 
for the lively moments of innocent amusement I have enjoyed in the 
purlieus of jolly Smithfield. But, Sir, that last remnant of our Sports 
and Pastimes— that last faint reminiscence of the glories of bidl-baiting 
—is about to be snatched from us ! Parliament, in its baby stupidity, has 
decreed in a committee its downfall. I boldly announce that, if SmitnjQeld 
is taken away, I shall exile myself to Spain, and seek in a foreign land 
some consolation for the doHghts I have lost in my own country. But I 
prefer Smithfield to the best bull-fight, and should be sorry to exchange 
my lamp-post in Cow Lane for a seat in the Queen’s box at Seville or 

''I remain, dear ^uncl, 

'' lours, always (tvace a week in Cow Lane), 

"A Loveb oe Excitement. 


Pie-crust Promises. 

We are promised that the new Building for the great Industrial 
Exhibition is not to cost more than £10,000, and that it is to be com- 
pleted before the Eirst of May. This is all very wcU, but wc cannot 
Help recoUcefcingthat Mu. Baeey is one of the great men, if not th& 

S eat man, on the Building Committee. Looking at the cost of ilie 
ouses of Parliament, and that they are not yet completed, and that 
no one can teU when they "will be, much less how many millions they 
will cost when they arc completed, we think we are right in presuming 
that, if the estimate for the Industrial Building is £10,000, that it wifl 
cost at least £^,000,000 ; and that we are equally justified in fearing after 
the absurd announcement that the Building is to be ready by the Eirst 
of May, that, at the most profound calculation, it never will bo finished 
in less ihan ten years after that date ! 


SAHBATAEIAN SLAJNfDEK 

My deab Loud Beougiiam, 

I AM very sorry to be informed that your Lordship is a hater 
of religion, and not only that, but one of the leaders of me band of 
infidels. If anything can add to the concern which this intelligence gives 
me, it is the circumstance that I, myself, am said to bo your comrade 
and associate in command of the regiment of unbelievers. We are in- 
debted, my Lord, to a newspaper called the Christim Times, for 
gazetting us two as tlie captains of that profane corps. Says our cha- 
ritable contemporary, alluding to the House of Commons’ resolution, 
which stopped the delivery of letters and newspapers on Sunday : — 

No sooner liad the fact become known, than a deadly, inalicious, and calumnious 
onslaught was simultaneously made by the non-religious part of the press, and hy the 
motley horde of roliglon-liaters, under the captaincy of Loud Buouoiiam and Mr.J^tneh." 

Having thus promoted ns to bo Commanders of the ‘Unfaithful— an 
army which a defamatory journal, calling itself Christian, is ratlicr likely 
to procure recruits for— the Sabbatarian print continues 

“These worthies have written in every form of vehement vituperation and slander; 
they have arrogated to themselves all the wisdom of the question, and credited tluj 
advocates of the SabhatU rest with every attribute of folly, intolerance, cant, and 
selfishness.” 

Now, my dear Lord, don’t you think that tlicrc arc some people who 
coolly " arrogate to themselves ” the exclusive claim to be Christians ? 

I do ; and 1 say that the Sabbatarians arc such people ; and I totally deny ! 
their pretensions, and assert, and insist, that they have no more reason 
for maintaining tneir own peculiar and private views i.o be Christianity 
than the Ebionites had, or the Quartociecimans, or the Omphalopsychoi, 
mentioned in Churcli History, who believed their souls to bo in their 
navels, or, indeed, than the Joanna Southcoteites, or any other subdi- 
vision of the great sect of the Lunatics, I contend that their doctrine of 
the Judaistical observance of Sunday is a mere persuasion, which they 
have every right to entertain, certainly; but none whatever to enforce 
their own practice iu regard to it on others. Lot them show me one word 
in support of their tenet out of the Book, and I am dumb. If they have 
nothing else to offer me than their own infallible authority, I am much 
obliged to them, but there is already a Pope at Home, if 1 want proof 
of that description. Pray enter your protest iu the Journal ot the 
House of Lords against being called an Arch-infidcl, because you defend 
religious liberty from the encroachments of Sabbatarian fanatkiism, and 
to your own name adjoin, by proxy, that of the maligned, traduced, 
injured, innocent, ^ 

Greens to the Green. 

A NEWSTATEE paragraph informs us of a somewhat strange feat 
having been accomplished by an individual who devoured a large quan- 
tity of cabbage stumps for a small wager. This man’s love of the 
stumpy must have been intense, or ho never would have undcri/aken 
the task of eating a heap of cabbage stalks— unless^ indeed, he thought 
to make himself eloquent, in consequence of his having heard something 
about Caeeyle’s friend, the Stump Orator. 
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<©ur in iilettuiriam,” 

Not ia the splendour of a rtunons glory 
Emblazoned, glitters our lost Statesman’s name : 

The great deeds that have earned him deathless fame 
Will cost ns merely thanks. Their inventory 
Of peaceful heroism will be a story. 

Of wise assertion of a rightful claim, 
ijid Commerce freed by sagely daring aim. 

Eandne averted; Eevolution gory 
Disarmed ; and the exhausted Commonweal 
[Recruited ; these are things that England long 
Will couple with the name of Robert Peel, 

Of whom the worst his enemies can say 

Is, that he left the error of his way 

When Conscience told him he was in Wiong, 


Wm.T A PERSON MAY DO ON A SUNDAY IN TlE 
COUNTRY, AND WHAT HE MAt NOT DO. 

Se may post hdmself and have as maiiy^bfet-h®^ he ; 

but he must not send a single letter by the Post. 

He may, however, send letters by tying a piecfe Steg round them* 
and so making parcels of them: but th^ ne inMiS^d themb^tM 
railway, and not through the medium of the Posti 

He may receive messages Iw the EleoMc T4egrapli| but he msy not 
receive those sssme messages, if folded Up hi a peisy kttii: and sent 
through the Pttjrltanicfil channel of St. 

He mayttuvel on a railway with the M^i4*oSt j but M Is or 
worse— ah 'Mdel, if he experts to receive at the deStinaltei of 
journey any dUe of the letters that have btih Wmtog with Mm.’eVe3^ 
of the way in the same train. 

jSe may My nostap^Stoi^ dh h Stindaiy | but lie is forhiddeh ib 
receive a letter that is Stainped with one, thdUgn it Is there before him , 
lying on the counter of the same slidp. 

He may go to the club, or the pnblic-Mi», to read the news- 
paper; but he cannot read it at home wess he chooses to wait 
till his Sunday newspaper is delivered on the Monday or Tuesday 
morning. 

He may go to hear a political leOture, or attend a Socialist meeting, 
or join a van party, or nse at five o’clock in the morning for a cheap 
excursion, or hire a horse dr a dcnkey, or travel in a cart, carriage, 
cab, omnibus, steam-bdat. Velocipede, or balloon; he may do all 
these things, and a quantity more, on a Sunday; but he must be 
debarred from aD. letters and newspapers, for none are delivered on 
that day. 

He may send to the hotdl fdr hiS dinner, to the Wine-stores fdr his 
wine, to the pastry-cook’s for his pastry, to the green-coder’s fot his 
dessert, to the cigar seller’s for his tobacco, and they WiH all be sent 
home to him ; but he may in vain send to the PoSt-Omce for Ms letters 
and his newspaws, for they WiH not be given to him, because it 
happens to be a Sunday- 


THE PEST SITE AFTER ALL EOR THE EXPOSITION 
OE 1851. 

While every body’s ingenuity has been tried to suggest a site for 
the Exposition of 1851, there is a site that has been altogether over- 
looked in the most unaccountable manner. The place we speak of 
ranks among the Metropolitan Parks, and its adoption will prevent a 
necessi^ for encroaching on the Park of Hyde, the Park of Victoria, 
or the Pnrk of Battersea. The public will at once perceive the eligibility 
of the poMtion of that most central of all Idealities, Whetstone Park, 
which IS in the very heart of the Metropolis, and may be approached by 
almost ev^ kind of conveyance, There are no aristocratic inlmbitants 
to complain of their neighbourhood being injured; there are no fasMon- 
able promenaders to cry out against the invasion of their lounge, and 
wc are quite sure that the residents would most wilHngly accede to the 
selection of the spot for the purposes of the Exhibition. 

It cannot be said that mf lung of the Metropolis would be stopped 
up, for Whetstone Paift cMi never be considered as a lung, and its 
temporary filling up Wulild amount to nothing more than a slight ob- 
struction of one of the smallest afr vessels. We strongly urge upon 
tM Comniissioners the propriety of a survey of the capabihties of this 
hitherto forgotten Park, and we hope that all animosity naay be buried 
at the comer of Little Turnstile. 


THE EXCURSION SEASON. 

We are glad to see the usual summer excursions are at their height, 
and, though some of the proposed migrations might, from their oddness, 
lead to the exclamation of 0 ! mi-grations 1 from the feeble miud, there 
is an abundance of reasonable plans for seasonable locomotion. We 
confess we do not feel inclined to go Hterally all the way with some of 
those excursionists who are tempted by a promised trip of more than 200 
miles to go to^ Margate or Ramsgate m a single day, by a train that 
continues getting progressively later and later at every station^ until 
the last tra^veller finds he has no sooner reached his outward destination 
than it is time to take Ms place in the train home again. Nor are we 
greatly attracted by the offer of a half-crown marine treat, whose pro- 
jector promises to make for no particular point, but to go wherever wind 
and tide may bear his gallant vessel. An enterprising tourist, who had 
set his heart upou the buoy at the Nore, would be rather disappointed 
at the wind wafth^ Mm to Battersea, or his being tied by the tide to a 
voyage in a direction quite opposite to that in wMch he had made up 
Ms mind to travel. One might almost as well advertise an excursion 
by ’bus, the route taken to be dependent on the turn the horses might 
think proper to take, instead of its bemg a matter of choice with the 

E assengers. However, novelty^is everytnmg, and there is something 
:esh and invigorating in the idea of startmg to go we don’t know 
where, from London Bridge and buck ataia. 



‘‘the last link is broken that bound me to thee.” 


HIP, HIP, HIP, EOR THE HIPPOPOTAMUS. 

Everyboby is still mnning towards the Regent’s Park, for the pur- 
pose of passing half an hour with the Hippopotamus. The animal itself 
repays public curiosity with a yawn of mdilfei^cnce, or thirows cold water 
on the ardour of his visitors, by suddenly plunging into Ms .bath, and 
Splashing every one within fi\re yards of Min. 

Mnch disappointment has been expressed at the Hippopotamus, in 
consequence of its not being exactly np to the general idea of a sea-horse, 
and many hundreds go away grumbling every day, because the brute is 
not so equestrian in appearance as could be desired. Many persons 
thought the Hippopotamus was a regular sea-horse, kept expressly for 
running in harness iu U sea-captain^s gig; but as the creature turns out 
to be very like 2 ih(^ there are many who go the entire animal in finding 
fault with Mm. Tne consumption of miLk is stiH something terrific, 
though the pump has been called iu as an assistant wet-nurse. ^ 


THE DUELLING MASON. 

The Duelling Season has set in again at Paris with unusual warmth. 
Little parties are made in the Bois de Boulogne, where everything goes 
off with the greatest eelat The festivities are often prolonged to a very 
late hour in the morning, after wMch the guests generally adjourn to 
some eefe on the Boulevards, at WMch champagne is the “order ” of the 
day. TMs plan of entertaimnent is prevalent now amongst men of all 
parties, and politicians of all colours. If two members are at all distant, 
a Duel is at once proposed, and they are brought together again m the 
most conciliatory manner. A pupil of the JScole de Midedm is engaged, 
and some pistols are boltowed, more for the form of the thtef than any- 
thing else,^ and the two ^gry foes never meet without sepS^tog f he 
best of friends. TMs form of invitation, however, has not been so 
fashionable lately amongst the Members of the Left, as# was discovered 
from certain repotts, which nnfort.unately turned out too true, that 
many of the Mmtagnards were not worth their “powder and shot.” 


Sandhurst Erenoh Examination.— We ^ told that a boy being 
called upon to translate a “East Mao,” in Ms answer, “ Vn, homne 
cgdjeilke” 
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The law says very properly, that no one shall obstruct the public 
thoroughfare and it is calculated that no less than five hundred 
ship-loads of oranges pass through the hands of the police every year, 
• in consequence of contumacious harrow or basket-women blocking up 
the footway, while the' same, fate attends upon no less than fifty 
entire beds of oysters, that have prevented an opening for the general 
street traffic. ' ' 

. When we wend our weary way along the ' streets of London, though 
wc confess it is sonietuncs unpleasant ^to find ourselves solicited by a 
long* chain of' basket-women ehtreating us to purchase their “sweet 
Chainey oranges,” - we must say that' the real enemies to progress arc 
the advertising machines, both human and bestial; as well as mechanical. 
What with Panoramas and Paletots, Dioramas and Balloons, Registered 
Shirts, and Monster Concerts, there is no getting along the principal 


metropolitan thoroughfares without being reminded by some over- 
whelminff van that all is van-ity. 

The other day we were completely blockaded between an enormous 
invitation to the Cremorne Elysium, and a polite request, in letters six 
feet long; to go and provide ourselves with six shirts for forty shillings. 
We had just turned round, in the hope of finding a loophole or a gusset 
to get out of the sliirts when wc found ourselves hemmed in, and regu- 
larly stitched to the* spot by a bold black letter assertion, that the word 
naletdt, though “ assumed by all” is the exclusive property of H., J., 
W., and D.,— somebody or other who aspire at the West-end to the 
n» antic of Moses. If some of the real obstructions who. barricade the 
streets, with their monster advertising Vans, were to bo wallced off to 
the Green Yard, 'the effect would be to give a freer circulation to the 
air as well as to the passages. 


•A. GROWL PROM THE BOUDOIR. ^vho she is. She says that she and her family go creeping about the 

house m fear of a * ferocious beast " kept by a lady in her house. This 
"v . R-r-u-r-r-ow ! * is evidently the langiuige of some old woman: 

“Somebody, Mr. Punch, has been ray mistresses landlady, and the ‘ferocious h 
writing lately to the Mornim Post to comnlain P^or little I, commonly called Planet,’ because 


is evidently the langiuige of si 
is ray mistress’s landlady, and 


)mc old woman : ^ that old woman, Sir, 
the ‘ ferocious beast ’ is no other than 


writing lately to the Morning^ Post to complain 
of ‘ferocious dogs.’ The giievance of this in- 
dividual is, that there is no remedy against a 
dog till a person has been bitten by him. It 
is rather too late then, I know, especially if P 


‘1 am, &c., 

“An Isde op Skye.” 


is rather too late then, I know, especiaily if P-S. Toby, who of course can read as well as T. is, T dare say, in- 
the unhappy dog is mad ; and I admit that diguant at the letter in the Post. Give my lovoito Toby.” 
such of us as can’t keep our teeth to them- 


selves ought to he inuzzled—so, by the way, 

- \ some bipeds that I have hoard of. But t 

’ TLw fho writer in the Post would lay down the Popularity of Lord Ashley. 

WuM ill i\ \\ dogma that dogs should be punished The country is not aware of the obligations under wliich it lies to 

’’ll—itiiiii III ill ii Ml they are ^guilty. The inhuman dog- Lord Ashley. “Ho news,” says the proverb, “is good news;” and 

matist proposes an astermimting tax ’ on all accordingly all persons residing in the proviuccH are indebted to his 
> - ,01 except those kept for some essenticdly Lordship for the receipt of good news regularly every Sunday morning. 

useiiU pU^ose, and even then under proper restrictions.’ This im- It must bo particularly gratifying to persons anxious, to hear from 
pliable hostihty to pur race seems excited by what our enemy calls relatives lying on the bed of sickness to obtain this very satisfactory 
bare Idea of dreadful thing, kydrMia/ intcmgcnco: so much so, that wc understand that the amount c/f 

hbemly underlined, blessings invoked by them on tlic head of the noble lord in the fulness 
i conoinde that the rater of the letter is a female, and I behove I know of their hearts is (piito incredible. 

ranwaR, and Eredmck Miillett Evatnj, of Ho. 7, Clnirch Ro«% Rtoko both In the Cotmtir of Middleaox, Printera, at 

tneir umce, inLombard Street, in the Prcolnotof Whitefriarsjr.tlio City at Loudon, and pubflahed by themat No.Si.Plect Street in tUe Uvhh of St. Kedrin the 
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A BIT OF MY MIND. 

BIT THE TWELFTH. 

MRS. 3I01JSEB ON THE SHAMEEXJL TREATMENT OE LADIES AETER DINNER, 
THE ABUSE AND THE REMEDY. 

notiiiij that has 

struck me with a stronger blow than the English habit — (for in Erance, 
I’m told, they know how to behave themselves towards women) — ^than 
the custom of banishing the ladies to the drawing-room, in a very few 
minutes after dinner • as if whatever was talked of after they were gone, 
was of too high and lofty a kind — “too philosophic, and embracing 
subjects too asthmatic,” as Mouser once said to me, — ^when, by the 
way, he could hardly speak ten words — “for the limited range of the 
female brain.” And so, while the Lords of the Creation are taDdng of 
the stars, and the tides, geography. Mahometanism— for this is TOat 
Mouser says — ^natural history, and the hke, women are to be sent away 
with the cmldren, with nothing to do but to talk to themselves in the 
drawing-room. 

Not that they always will talk. It was only last week that Mouser 
and I dined with the Craweobds— -fine pe 9 ple ; amiable people, with 
the best show of plate of any of our acquaintance. Well, the dinner 
went off beautifully— I never enjoyed myseK more out in my hfe. The 
party, too, was so genteel ! We had the cousin of the gallant Captain 
Jungle, w;ho has so distinguished himself in India ; the own brother of 
the new Bishop of Heligoland ; and a whole host, as Mouser calls ’em, 
of notorieties ; besides Mr. Spirt, the traveller— such a clever creature ! 
— who’s been all round the globe, with nothing hut a tooth-brush, a 
note-hook and a complete suit of striped cotton. Such a dear, rattling 
fellow jpid so make ns laugh with nis account of a suttee, when the 
widow insisted upon being burnt, and — ^the stupid creature ! it served 
her quite right to let her have her own way— and when it was all over, 
how he^ Mr. Spirt, said it looked, like a Guy Eaux bonfire, without 
the sqtuhs ! The brother of the Bishop of Heligoland was. to be sure, 
very high upon the matter. “That young man”— said tne Bishop’s 
brother to myself— “that young man lowers everything; he would trace 
the source of the Nile to his own ink-bottle, and let down the Garden 
of Eden to an apple-stall.” I couldn’t hut agree with the Bishop’s 
brother ; nevertheless, I thought Mr. Spirt one of the most pleasant 
creatures that ever lived ! Much more funny, iadeed, than the Bishop’s 
brother ! 

But don’t let me forget what I began with ; which is the savage 
custom of sending away ladies from the dinner-table. Eor we were all 
so pleasant at the Oraweords’ ; the gentlemen delightful, and, I must 
say it,^ the ladies bearing their part— some of ’em, perhaps, over-acting 
it, a Httle— hearing their part dehghtfuUy, M as full of smiles and 
sweetness-^as the Bishop’s brother whispered to me— as a rose-garden. 
WeD, the horrid minute came ; Mrs. Craweord swept her eyes round 
the table, looking ns off our chairs ; and the Bishop’s brother, running 
to the door to open it, asked “if they must lose us so soon ? ’’—and let 
ns out. 

We all left running over with smiles, and rustled our way up stairs. 
Upon my word, Mr, Funch, when we got into the drawing-room, and 
took our seats^ I do think that not a soul we ’d left would have known, 
ns again ! Even Craweord might have stared at his own wife ; and 
for myself— I confess it — I felt the change. There wasn’t a lady of the 
par^ — as for Mrs. Craweord she looked on a sudden frost-bit from 
head to toe— not a woman that didn’t seem as she ’d been suddenly 
iced in her muslin and satin. To have seen ns smiHng and sparkling 
as we went out of the dnamg-room: and again to have seen us as we 
^lumpedr-^(l don’t know there is such a word ; hut if there 

isn’t there ought to be) — as gltDh|)ed in the drawing-room, nobody 
would have thought us the same deliglSul (features. As I say— as I 
confess myself— I found the difference*' I could have talked lor ever 

down stairs, and on a sudden, directly I stepped into the drawing-room, I 
felt in a hard frost. 

Well, we aH dropped somewhere : all silent and some savage. Some 
got to Albums, and Books, and so forth. But what’s Books of Beauty 
to us women (unless, indeed, one’s own picture happens to be in ’em) ? 

I never saw a book of the sort I’d give a pin for. And so, after we ’d 
rustled ^d rumpled the leaves, and that for the most part in the most 
horrid silence that I ever knew — except now and then there was such 
a shout of laughter down-stairs that made one’s blood boil again, and I 
could see Mrs. Craweord felt so, though she did try to sroile, and said 
more than once — “ The gentlemen seem to do very well without ns— it ’s 
pleasant to think we ’re so soon forgot,”— after sitting mum-chance for 
about an hour, Mrs. Craweord, in a desperate moment, as I verily 
heheve, to do something, asked that dreadful Miss Peony— (and I never 
meet that girl— girl ! she ’s four-and-thirty at least, anywhere, that I 
don’t seem to smell the pamt) — asked her to sing a song, and my blood 
went colder at the words. In a moment, and before she was weh asked, 
Miss Peony w’as down at the piano, with her hands oat for mischief. 
Of course we had that horrid thing — neoer own my love ! no — no 
— 710 — ^with that dreadful jingling of the m--no — nOy hke the rattling 
of a hunch of keys. 

Now, I put it to yon, Mr. Bunch, as a person knovdng human nature, 
and woman’s nature to boot, — ^what pleasure, what interest is there, 
what curiosity, I should hke to know, can there he in eight or ten 
ladies being made to hsten to one of their own sex— (and four-and-thirty 
^ I said, at least,) screaming to a piano that she won’t own a love, that 
it’s very well known she never had, and if she had, that she might 
advertise it in the Morning Bost, and nobody care a button about it ? 

But this is one of the miseries that is brought upon women by their 
being packedpff— banished into exile— as Mrs.Harbottle very spiritedly 
observed, whilst men are “passing the port,” as they call it, and talking 
their own pMosophy, and ^viug their own views of life, as Mouser 
says, in the dining-room. Now, it ’s a very different thing when a lady 
smgs a love-song m a mixed company. “That,”— as Mrs. Harbottle 
said to me — “that is a magnetic relation which communicates with the 
latent sympathies of people ; and everybody — or at least every other 
body— takes an interest iu it upon their own account,”— which I thought 
very deeply, and very beautifully said. And Mrs. Harbottle was gomg 
on, when there was another snout in the room below that, upon my 
word, almost shook us off our chairs again. 

Whereupon Mrs. Craweord, with a cutting smile observed — “ the 
gentlemen seem enjoying their philosophy.” And then she made an 
angry snatch at the hell, and I couldn’t wonder at it — ^for we ’d been 
waitmg an hour— and said to the servant when he came— “ Robert, 
^ve my compliments, mind, my compliments to your master, and ask 
him if the ladies may hope to see him before they go home.” Robert 
left the room ; and Mrs. Craweord smiled at all of us, and of course 
we smiled again, supporting her. 

“Hush,” said Mrs. Craweord, and we listened. The man delivered 
his message : there could be no doubt of that; and Craweord— as 
Mouser confessed to me — delivered it to the company afterwards ; for 
there was another shout of laughter that, as Mrs. Harbottle decided, 
and as I myself felt, was positively an iosult ! A defying insult ! 

It was another hour — another hour by the time-piece — ^that we, poor 
women, were left alone to our own resources, and you may judge, 
Mr, Bunch, how dull we were, before the gentlemen joined us. Why 
we were two hours— two hours wrecked, as Mrs. Harbottle prettily 
expressed herself, — ^wrecked upon the squabs and sofas of Mrs. Craw- 
eord’s drawing-room, 

And now, Mr. Btmh, let me suggest a remedy for this. A remedy 

1 that shall make men in their own defence, either insist upon our re- 
maining at the table till they rise themselves— or that shah make them, 
like needles to the pole, immediately come after us up stairs. My 
remedy is this : — 

Gentlemen “ take ladies down.” I propose that ladies should “take 
gentlemen up,” and in tMs way. 

Let it he the business of every lady taken down by a gentleman to 
make herself acquainted with all his faults ; faults of loots ; faults of 
manner ; faults of every sort that can he seen in him or made for him. 
Then, when the ladies are sent away by themselves, let them put 
together all they’ve thought of ’gainst the gentlemen who took^em 
down— and throwing the collection iu a common stock, make the most 
of it. 

I’ll be hound, Mr. Bunch, that if this was done, ' we women should 
pass the time in the drawing-room a little more pleasantly than we’re 
doom’d to now— sitting, almost saying nothing^with the farther aggra- 
vation of laughter down stairs. 

When the gentlemen felt that all their faults were being talked about, 
and made more of ; when they felt that every lady taken down, had in 
return, taken a gentleman up, — ^when, in a wori^^ the gentlemen felt 
certain that there was nothing beside going on but that they were being 
picked to hits in the drawing-room, wouldn’t they,— in a minute, come 
up stairs ; if only to look after the pieees P 

Yours, truly. 

The Honeysuckles. Amelia Mouser. 
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THE TALKING ELMS; OE, THE HAMADBYADS 
OE HYDE PAEE. 



Oh, Elms, whose green from summer’s glare 
The Enightsbridge road reheyes, 

Fmch questions you, and answer fair, 

Craves of you, by your leaves. 

“ Say, Elms, why my Loed Seymoxtb came, 
ind with official phlegm, 

Marked, in the Woods and Eorests’ name. 

The white cross on each stem ? 

And tell us all that you have seen 
Since great Achilles rose. 

Who towers so tall above the green. 

And is so short of clothes ? 

“ And if you think the Iron Duke, 

Who ’s set up over there, 

The ughest thing that we may look 
To see, here or elsewhere ? ” 

“ 0\JPmchj you know in ancient days, 

A Hamadryad came 
To life with every tree, always, 

And it is still the same. 

“ And Hamadryads of the Park 
We arc that talk to you ; 

Ani as we caunot bite, wo bark — 

’Tia ah our barks can do. 

“Eor every cross — Oh, sorry hap ! — 

A lifeless trunk must roll ; 

No wonder it congeals the sap 
That mantles in each bole. 

“With us young Ehna, whato’er they please. 
The Woods and Eorests dare ; 

But we have old and sturdy trees—* 

Of whom they’d best beware. 

“ The Hamadryad of that tough 
And gnarlM hush of broom, 

Will speak his nund out, plain enough, 

^Ere he submit to doom, 

“And there’s the Hamadryad keen. 

Of that old kernel tree. 

Stripped of his loaves of Lincoln greeia^ 

Will lae’er consent to he. 

"You ask me what I ’vc secu, since first 
Aohilpes dared to show— 

I ’ve se» a generation pass 
Away through Botten Bow. 


“How oft my happy shade has hung 
Bound dainty waists and trim. 

How oft my sancy hght been flung 
Tinder the beaver’s brim, 

“To kiss bright eyes that now are dark. 
And light up many a smile 
That, ia those days, fired every spark 
■Who paced the Lady’s Mile. 

“How oft I’ve watched sweet faces, wan 
With midnight rout and ball. 

Here ^ther roses, trotting on. 

And looking love to all. 

“And serious statesmen I have seen 
Upon their cobs sedate, 

^ Here take the air, and muse serene. 

Upon the night’s debate. 

“Workmen with wives and kids have sat 
Beneath my kindly shade, 

And drauk their beer and had their chat, 
T^Tien holiday they made. 

Such sights no more shall greet my 
To make a site. I M ; 

To die, is hard ; but now to die. 

Is hardest fate of all. 

“ Now, that the world its treasure brings 
Erom North, South, East, and West, 
And with a friendly greeting flings 
The store in England’s breast. 

“ My sisters live to see the show, 

Erom mine, and forgo, and loom, 

But o’er my place the turf will grow, 

Eeet will be on my tomb. 

“ But tell them, Tmehr^iot it is true— 
’Ere on their plan they fix— 

They might make glass and iron do. 
Eschewing lime and bricks. 

“ So o’er my ^een and happy grave. 
Might sparkle to the sky, 

A mausoleum broad and brave, 

A glory to the eye !” 


LECAL CHANGES. 

The now arrangements in the higher departments of Westminster 
Hah, wih materially aflfcct the position of several other members of the 
Bar, whose names have not Been mentioned in connection with the 
more important changes. The very proper elevation of Sin JoKK 
Jbevis to the Bench, will leave a vacancy for another Queen’s Counsel 
in the first row, and thus an opening will bo afforded to Me. Bninrass 
which will materially alter his views ; for, by the gap that will be left, 
he wih he able to see his way to tho Bench, which, as long as another 
learned gentleman sat immediately before him, was quite impossible. 
The other changes consequent on the alteration witlx regard ito the 
Great Seal, wih place the smah wafers at the disposal of Me. DHNHr,for 
he wih now he able to sit nearer the centre of the back row, where the 
little wafer-box—for the general use of Junior Counselr— wih be directly 
under his fingers. 

It is rumoured throughout Westminster Hah that both our learned 
friends, Me. Beieeless and Me. Duhttf, arc looking forward with the 
sanguine hope of eventuahy attaining to the high office of “ Beeper,” 
and that they are endeavouring to qualify for the post by the most 
energetic efforts to “keep” themselves. 

Me. Dtjhxjf has, it is stated, made some inquiries preliminary to an 
application for the coif, which cannot he assumed witjiout an expense of 
several hundred pounds. The learned gentleman, it ia believed, wih 
propose to take the coif by instalments of fifty pounds per term ; and 
if Bis proposition is acceded to, he wih dve rings with the motto, 
“ Vestigm nulla rntronim^* or, in other words, “ What ’s done> or who- 
ever is done, it can’t be undone.” 


A SAINT FOE THE SABBATAEIAKS. 

Saint Dominic, for it is given in ilie Life of iW aambhasodskf. that, 
when a babe at the breast, he vigorously, resoliidy refused— (as babies 
will refuse when they arc deiennined)— reused to suck on Smmays ! 
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STANDING POE A SEAT IN PAELIAMENT. 


THE EEPUBLIO POUE EIEE. 


It seems that there are only 
seats for three hrmdred mem- 
bers in the New House of 
Commons, whereas six hnn- 
dred at least are reqtdred. 
This deficiency of accommo- 
dation, howey^ can easily 
be overcome. We always 

empined to rise with, every 
diSiciilty, so we propose that 
Baby Jumipm be prmiM for 
those who hem no and 
if that is not rising with a 
difiiciilty, we do not know 
what is ! 

Whenever a member (the 
Member for Ayr, snppose we 
say) wanted to ‘^occupy the 
fioor” of the House, the 
Serjeant-at-Arms would take 
him off the hooks^ and hook 
him up again as soon as^he 
hadfimshed. A new appoint- 
ment would have to be made 
-y"The Silver Hook in Waith^.®*_ We hardly know how the members 
sitting underneath would like this new arranganeiit. Eor instans^, 
we cannot imagine it would be pleasaarfc to ihe feelings of LoitB 
John, when he was making a long speedi, to hmw that DmAani 
was hanging over his head, ready, the had finished^ toi 

‘"i drop into him.” 

But then, again, the plan would be attended with conve- 

niences ; for how easy it would be for Lonn JosNj^if h© felt Disiueli 
(or Uptee Benjamin, as he must be called after Ids new elevation) had 
taken the unfair advantage of him, to rise, as som as he had resumed 
his seat in his Bahy Jumper, and gently pull him down,” so saving 
himseK and the House the fatigue of another long speech. 

We hope to hear of an early sittiim being appeiuted to try, m a ML’ 
house, this experiment of the Baby Jumpers ; if three hundred are run 
up, we should say it would be suHcient. - 



CANNIBALISM IN THE ARMY. 

We have heard occasionally of awful scenes on board ship when pro- 
visions ran short, hut really we can find no excuse for the state of 
things dimly shadowed forth in the following advertisement which lately 
appeared in the Times newspaper 

“Messman-vranted for a Cavalry Eegiment quartered in England. He must be a 
person -witbout^cuiabranoe, who cooks himself 1” 

We ask the reader, is there not something frightful in the very idea 
of a man cooking himself, and does it not suggest the still more awful 
question— when he has cooked himself who is to eat him? Humanity 
Judders, the hlood turns to curd in the middle of its way, the head 
takes a pantominne leap into the mouth, and the brain commences a 
reel at the bare supposition of a messman “ cooking hhnself,” and the 
stipulation that he must be without encumbrance adds to the horror of 
the suggestion, for it shows that an act is contemplated, which might 
leave a wife and family desolate. 

We know that the epicure, or rather the gourmand, will, by excessive 
indulgence so vitiate his taste and destroy his appetite, that something 
extraordinary will be required to rouse bis deadened powers of enjoying 
food of the customary bnd; but this aidvertisement for a "messman 
who cooks himself,” is an outrage, not only on the best, but on the 
second best (and we might even add the every-day suit for common 
Wear), feelings of our nature. We wonder that the advertismeot did 
not im an intimation that "the messman must be in quarters a week 
Wore he begins to cook Mmself.” 

It is to be hoped that the War-Office will inquire into the circum- 
stauoes of this case, for the " Cavalry Eegimeut ” has something dread- 
My^ wroim in either its humanity or its grammar. Wherever the fault 
lies it ought bescorredsed. 


1H^ARRlAGHl.-.-The Advertiser (a rich bachelor, whose property is quite 
AVJ. untol(3^ the amount has never been mentioned to any one) offers to 

marry the original tsT Sc^ETii’s Mommife. In the event of the great or^nal being lost, 
be vill be happy to very best copy extairt. She must prove her competency 

in every article of km^We^e^contained in that great store-room of female education, 
and must he weU gronnilied in aU foreign accomplishments, such as French Sauces, 
Swiss Confectionery, Kaliasn Ckeams, as well as the various cUfs-^'^savres from Bologna, 
Neufchatel, Parmesan, Pdnjgord, mod Stra^nrg, The advertiser must have the 
opportunity, before he- accej^ ibis lady's hand, of testing its lightness in 
making pies tund puddings. tbuHiT kttendktg to comperte, must forward ^thelr 
names, ages, and addresses (marked “ C»Ws in Ihe comer), to the Vestry-Clerk of 
St Ceorge’s, Hanover-square, acconmaUM bt' a “St of the various meXs which.they, 
wish to tender as specimens of their skill.'— K.B. A Boiled Potato indispensable. ^ 


Ip it is true that "uoth^ kills like ridicule,” the Erench Eepuhlic 
must, by this time, he virtually d^ for although the upsettmg of 
dynasties, thrones, and oonstitutious must be reffarded as 

" no joke,” there never was affidimig more umversaliy laughecL at, both 
at home and abroad, than La Bspuhlique irm^ise. It is Burlesqued ou 
the stage, squibbedinthe press, caricatured in the shops, and quizzed 
everywhere. Eorsome time there was a show of outward respect for 
it within ihe doors of the Assembly, but now Me Eepubhe has become 
one of the standing jokes of those men who are eitested with making 
its laws and carrying on its government. A few days ago the Member 
of Justice termed the whole concern a " catastrophe/’ amid the applause 
of all but a few, who, when they attempted to vmdicate the di^ty of 
the Eepublic, were inet with shouts of laughter, as if the idea of there 
being any thing respectable or agreeable in the new order of things, 
was one of the wildest vagaries that an al-regulated brain could have 
wandered into. 

^The Assembly was, in fact, thrown into a state of contemptuems 
hilarity by every effort at expostulation against the word " catastrophe ” 
having been applied to the revolution, and when an insigniicant little 
knot of avowm Egoubiicans threatened to resi^ the gaiiaws were 
loud and ^neral. iSte cmly wonder now is, how long the Eimch will 
put up with a system Mat oae and all repudiate. A joke’s a joke, but 
no farce ought to be allowed to last too long, and if, therefme, Me 
Erenoh mean to have a form df gcveraM^t intended for other purposes 
than to be jeered at in every jjossible msinner, the sooner Mey set about 
it the better it mil be fe their intere^ as well as for th^ dignity. 


THE CONVICT’S GASTEONOMIG EEGENEEATOE. 

HEEB is something quite gmtif^g to see what 
advances humanity and civilisation are making in 
prison-discipliue. The Sanypshire Independent 
contains the subjoined interestmg statements : — 

“By tlie conditions attached to the contracts for supplying 
pa?ovi8ions, &c,, for the use of the convicts on board the hulks 
at Portsmouth, ire perceive that the provisions are required 
to be of a much superior character to those irhich two-thirds 
of the pofulation of these towns are able to procure— they are, 
indeed, required to be of the very best qualities it is possible 
for even a tradesman or a man of afiBuence to procure for 
himself. The beef must be ' good ox or heifer, sound, sweet, 
and fresh (bull, cow, or stag, will not he received), in fore and 
hind quarters alternately.’ . . . The mutton, too, must be 
‘the best wether mutton, to be supplied in equal proportions 
of fore and hind quarters ; ’ and the bread be ‘ the best wheaten.’ ” 

Our Southampton contemporary grumbles a little— not, perhaps, wiM- 
out some show of reasou— at rogues and thieves being supplied with 
better food than honest hard-worlong men can earn; and remarks how 
hard the dockyard labourer, iu particular, must think it that the con- 
vict in the huBcs fares better than himself. This is a slight anomaly, 
no doubt ; but the philosophy of criminal reformation obl^es us not to 
mind it. It has been established by scientific research, that all 
maliciousness, ferocity, dishonesty, scroundrelism, rascality, and the 
like weaknesses of character, are "vices of the blood,” to use a 
Shaxspbarian term; or arise from "bad blood,” as we say eomwonly. 
Hence the reformatory process must commence with the praMcation of 
that fluid, whose vicious condition is the primary cause of came. The 
mind depends on the body ; the body is contiauaJly madergoing a ]gocess 
of waste and repair ; change a rogue’s diet for Me bate for a sufficient 
length of time, and you renovate the whole maa^ Indeed, something 
more recherchS than plain, wholesome, bread and meat should be the 
dietary of gaols, to produce a thorough refinement of their iomates. 

I M. &OYBE ought to be employed to juTent a system of prison cookery, 

I adapted tp the criminal stomach. There ought to be bc&af a la Benton- 
villej cotehttes d la Milbanh; seme an lait a la BarkhunL Newgate 
should have its hors ^mvresi the Compter its entremets. The carie 
should include pdtSs de fok ffras d la Coldbuth Melds, and ool-an-vent d la 
Eorsemonger heme, the connection between crime and the use of 
intoxicating liquors being notorious, the beverages of the prisoners 
should be limited to %nt Erench or Ebine wines, with now and then, 
perhaps, a glass or so of old dry port. . . t. 

To complete tMsTfian of correction by kindness, the/soaimotB should 
be employed in ‘elegant task-work, alternating with musements. 
lie female oalpnts should be occupied wiM oroekest iastead of oakum- 
picking ; the men employed in copying documenis, or miMiag drawings : 
the intervals of labour being occupied by light rea&ig, oar by singing an 
classes, stpOTMended by competent pesrsois by Mm. 

Huhlah. Walking exercise sEouM b© takea.^«ray morning on the 
prison lawm ; and about twice a week Me d^ Msirfd conclude with an 
evening party^ at which the gentlemenmil Me neigikbcwirhood 

might Ibe hmted to assi^ ; and inewiertothe due observance of the 
proprieties of Me Polka, a sfight arillrion Stolid be made to Me Comaty 
rate, in order to provide the convicts with white kid gloves. 




THE GHEAT CLOCK CASE AGAIN. 

Eveky one will admit that however Heroes or Statesmen may 
illustrate the age in which they live, we must trust to the clocks 
to mark the present time. Eor this reason we must censure the 
neglect that is shown towards the clocks of our own day, — a class 
containing some frightful instances of irregularity, and giving evidence 
of hours untold, of works unprofitable, and of idle Hands. Wcliave been 
in the habit of blaming the clocks themselves for these erratic ways, 
but we have now too much reason to believe that they have suffered 
from other bad hands besides their own,^ and that thev have been fre- 
quently the victims of a system over which they have had no^ control. 
The following extracts from a newspaper of recent date, will at all 
events vindicate ah the barrack clocks in the kingdom from the charge 
of irregularity, and wih explain how it is that there are so . many 
military dials without a civil tongue to teU us the time 

“ Govbrkmbnt RBTBBN’OiiwnBRT.--Ainoiig other Government * savings/ an order has 
been issued to the various barracks to stop all separate allowances for winding up the 
clocks. In consequence, this duty at the Fulwood Barracks will hereafter be trans- 
ferred from Mb. Smpeotr, clockmaker, to the barrack-master. The saving is about 
£6 a-year.” 

When the goings on or stoppings stih of a clock arc dependent upon 
new and untried arrangements for somebody or other to wind it up, we 
cannot be surprised that its proceedings are as uncertain as the wind. 
As military time is always ten minutes in advance of any other, a 
barrack-master who has the charge of a clock will naturally be for ever 
crying, forwards, but “right face” will never be a direction ap^i- 
cable to a clock whose face is never right hut always wrong. We 
cannot, either, expect the nicety of touch m a barrack-master which we l 
look for in a watchmaker, and when a miHtarjr hand performs the 
delicate task of winding, we may often expect to hear of an unfortunate 
clock being severely wounded by having been over-wound. We shall 
not be surprised if we find the majority of barrack- clocks standing at 
ease half tneir time, now that the skdl required to regulate them is | 
withdrawn, i 


THE WOESHIPEUL ME. JOHN KETCH, 

Whereas the House of Commons has once more rejected Mb. 
Ewab.t’s motion for the abolition of capital punishment, and has deter- 
mined on retaining the penalty of death ; and whereas the House ot 
Commons can sanction nothing odious, and whereas it is not odious 
to carry that which is not odious into effect, and whereas, therefore, the 
office of Executioner is not odious : . , 

Notice is hereby given, that Mr, Fmeh will move, in lus pl^o in 
Parliament, at the earliest opportunity) “ That it is the opinion of this 
House that the dislike with which an Executioner is popularly regarded 
arises from some perverted feeling in hunaan nature contradictory to the 
feelings of this House; and that the vocation of a hangman is a useful and 
honourable calling. And this Houseisfnrtherof opinion thatthomck-name 
of Jack Ketch commonly applied to the Pinisher of the Law^Murious 
and insulting not only to that Officer himself, but to the Wisdom or 
Parliament. And this House resolves that the said Officer, instead of 
being called Jack Ketch, ought respectfully to he styled Mb. Calcbaft, 
or whatever else his proper name may be, and held m all due esteem and 
consideration accordingly.” 

The Alarming Sacrifice of Hyde Park. 

“Bowk with your dust! ” is the appeal of the Commissioners of the 
Exhibition’of Industry of ah Nations, The eritreaty will be by 
the London public, resorting for air and exercise to Hyde Park, when 
the multitude withfwMch it wiU be crowded shall have worn its turf 
away, and pulverised its soil, By-the-bye, why should the turf of Hyde 
Park hewisted? As it must inevitably ke wllked off. why not^emtit, 
and sell it and let the .proceeds go in aid of the Exhibiti^ wrach, we 
fear, is not supported with the liberality a project so laudable in itself i 


building 
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THE DRAMA IN CHANCERY. 


IT IS ALL A MATTER OE CONJECTURE. 


nn ft /CN. I'nday, there appeared hi tiie Ttti?. Observer writes biographies in a peciiliar maroier. It is all dope 

|l papers a report of the proceeding iu on conjecture. Por instance, on Sunday, June 30, it pretended to v^te 

I M Equity Courts, which the life of an unhappy ruffian, and started off with the eccentric intima- 

^ ■^ould really have made an admirable tion that it had nothing to teL It candidly informed us that “ its 

\ scene in a farce or comedy of the old information was too scanty to base any views upon, exceptiug those of 

Ww' / ^ school, where a testy guardian ru a i^ere conjecture.” You would imagine, after this, that it would have 

Court suit, a coachman’s wig, and a had the^cretion to have held its tongue. Not at all: it went on 
gold-headed bludgeon, is refusing the talking for half a column ; indulged in a tissue of fanciful facts ; told 
flUP request of a romping young ward a jfine, metaphorical style^ a number of incidents that might have 

w ^ ^ ^ wnite muslin frock, happened, but none of which did happen ; and wound up by warning us, 

a luxuriant head of corkscrew that "this was necessarily all hypothesis and conjecture.” This is 
f rj7 7 indebted some- doubtlessly very amusing, but we harffiy think it fair, or charitable, to 

i^ V what to Natur^and six-and-snpence the person who is in prison awaiting his sentence. 

to the barber. The Court of Chance^, Supposing we were to write the Siaracter of the Observer, in a similar 

as everybody knows, has a quantity style r Supposing we were to say as follows : — 
of wards over whom it does not always exercise immediate personal 

■R111+ e«ft-nA ■w'hiVh wft havft alluded would seem to show “Weknownoflung-wrhateveroftlie Odserver,'butB.s wb are expected to say some- 
control. ,^Ut the scene to wmcn we^nave anu^^ seem xo snow ^^g^boutit, vedo Sot mind saying vhat we hkve been told, but attUe sametimemust 

that Equity is resolved to^ play the cross old guarcLy totneme, on Ij^g readers to take it only as hearsay, andnot as strict matter of fact. Tke OSseTwer 

ah future occasions, then, is a paper full of bad grammar, and worse taste, and still worse circulation, and is 

Au auolieatiou was made to one of the Yice-Chancehors to show a the recognised organ of aU the fashionable areas. A Lady's maW in May Fair writes^ 
An appncaxion was 10 Uiio ^ -Hip QummAr Fashionable Intemgence,andit derives its government information from the servant who 

B Jady*-“a ward m Ohanceir JoOUlO^e ClU^g Xlie summe , emptying-out of Loed John’s waste-paper-hasket, and it pays the hox-keepers of 

e guardian would not accede to the proposal, irom the lips 01 counsel, the different theatres so much a line for the different articles they send upon the new 
and decidedlv refused the appHoation, ; saymg, rather testily, there were pieces produced, it is distinguished for its impartial biographies of all celebrated 
ilro^-nS>n 0-^% tn T^ouIo Jup tbls Sf^asou Perhaus cnminals, which are written generally after supper by the united corps of contributors 
a great many wards wantl^ to go to hsoulogne ms se^on. remaps assembled round a table, smoking and enjoying themselves. Bach con- 

the cautious guardiau is arraicL that me rusn OI warns will senu up me tributor gives, in turn, a fact^either a birth, or an early trait of cruelty, or a marriage, 
price of apartments at Boulogne, and thus the refusal may proceed from or au irnequivocal symptom of insanity, and the whole of it is taken down in writing bjy 
Tnn+iVA«5 of Pfonomv but at m events, We dare say there were very the waiter who is in the room, when all the paper is in type, the Proprietor tucks up his 
motives OI economy , , J* . , . A,., 4.-u« ‘Viaa nha-nAAllnr shirt-sleeves and proceeds to the engine-room, where, smoking a cigar, he stnkes off at 

good reasons for the determinutlon conie to oy me Vice-onanceiior. Ms leisure the weekly impression of 50, and, taking it under Ms arm, drops the copies 

We axe only afraid that if the part of guardian is played so resolutely down the respective areas on Ms way home. We remind our readers that they must 
nrion the Bench we shall be seeing a parcel of sEttlsh young ladies not take these facts as literally true. We tell them we know nothing’ whatever of the 
l^on me ^encn, we uc ^ ^ Andeavormn^ to wheedle either good or bad. Itmay be the best paper in the world, for what we know 

trapping into the Courts 01 Chancery, ana, enaeavounnto to ynee^e ^pcare, but as it was expected we should say something about the observer, and. th&t 
their "cross old guardy, by chucking one 01 their Ijorclships, or meix something should be bad, we have compounded the above little ciiiious liistory 
TTononr«i roa.vmeTv under the obin, and entreating him in the usual respecting its management, which we entreat our readers to [read, with implicit faith, 
farce pkcaseX^/to Ae “a gOodHnd guardy pardy, and let Ms little but a* the same, ame to recollect that it is' messarayaB Istpottesis «id«ny«cfea-e. 

wMdy pa^y go m We do not think the above vonld he liberal, manly, charitahb, or 

0 kind, to our talented contemporary, not even supposing it were in prison- 
andblnntly to r^ist tte apptofaoM <rfMn. eatest s^pensethe trial onWoftbe very 1% and 


lersond to i 
^WEew ! 


accompsnied by an intinuSioii, that the coaxing little hussoy must have - 

an orto as prayftd.” 

LOUD CRIES OF “NAME! NAME! NAME!” 

SIKANSE imSMSS OI® BU™ “B (tab« .t « .11 »M» 

XXUU appear in> a French newspaper must, for the tature, be signed 

A COBUESFOjmENT of the Times complains that he was refused ad- with the names of their respective authors. On the pa^ of the English 
mission to the Old Bailey, because he would not pay one shilling at the press, we can only state that we shall be too happy to confom^ome 
doors. The figure of Justice is generally represented with a pair of same relation. The British Public would then Eave^^ opportaty 
scales in its At the Old Bailey these scales must be for the of being astonished at the tremendous hst of oi^ conkibutors. ISlota 

purpose of weighing the money, to see whether it is light, or of the person of any talent m the Omted Kmgdom, but who has been too 
wA^Av Iao'aI or uerhaus thev mav be used to regmate the scale proud to have his cleverness umor^sed m our pages ! The highest 


purpose of weighing the money, to see whether it is light, or of the perscm o 

teace^ between tbe ^nitaries of every profepiom from'VtoMCOMB down to tbe or 
Old Bailev and tbe Opera in more features than one. Eor instance, wbmjngion, have emulated one another m sending tbar best thm^ 
when there is some very great attraction, Easbion and tbe Nobility to PaacA and many a has been repeated from onrcoUeetoom at 

resort there with their kid-glov6S and Opera-glasses, to watch the the royal table, whilst the illustn 9 us author w^, present. In prooi or 
performance^ and a seat in the ggllery rises in value in the same pro- our I honesty, we append to tbs preseiifc article the nanoe oi the 
portion as a stall at Her Majsty’s Theatre on a Jenny Lind night, writer, and, though it is the most modest of om rich collection, sM. 
!S; Sie Opera^oo, it has no Wprice, and no play-bills, and the it may be taken as a sbnmg sample of the vei^ 
doorkeepers have the same privilege of tnrmng baiS: any one whose that run like so Txmj unoiscpvered streams of CaMorman 
costume they object to. By-the-bye, a senes of "Lpng Thursdays ” at through our columns. The name mquestion is, we are proud to confess, 
the Old Bailey would prove, we think very attractive, providing the no. other than, r r. -r-o 

first le^al talent was engagecC and the Judges could promise a constant aj— 

suceesmon of novelties. , ,, r^v . — , 

A west-end agent, also, should he appomted, as manj a gentleman 
and la#, upon goir^ to Mitchell’s or S.^’s to inquire “^at was ECONOMICS OB SMOKING. 


going on evemng ? ” would give thypxeference to the Old Bailey, if 

mey could be certain of a good seat. Who would care for a crowd at 

the Eoyal Italian Opera when they could be sure of a Bush at the 

Central Criminal Oourt,---or admire Yiakdot Garcia, when they could The m^^ wh( 

go into extacies for less money over some crazy Pate, who had been kimws nothing 

taken up for assaulilfog the Queen ? We are confident there is a fine The man who 


BY JOSEPH PUMB. 


The man who smokes h^ his cigar, and puts the remainder hy, 


cigar-case has no right to levy contributions 


lessee.” At present a^iiSlmg is much too low, for really it m puttmg ongm. l once Knew a cne^x, who aisu suxu 
the first Crimmal OourtmSe Kingdom on a level with the (ffiamber sure he coffid only ^ve had one workshop for his tbee businesses, and 
of Horrors at Madame Ttoaue’ A It should he raised to a guinea at that was his laboratory. , . v tj? « i„*n 

least, and season tickets aJso be issued, for which there could be intrust tobacco that is given P 

noidifficultym obtaining gniimas a piece. The taste for the dealers may be clever m drawmg a b^^ rarely that them cigars 

horrible of amusement is so istronig in the Britidb. public, that, are distinguished for bemg good (hawers. r + i • •xi, 

^th good management and a htbfe 3^sig, tlie Old Bailey might take tte man who smokes with wine is quite capable of takmg sugar with 
the lead of ah the operas, theatres, aiSd Gfociaa Saloons afout town. oysters. 



THE UPS AND DOWNS OP KING’S EOAD, EATON SQUARE. 
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THE EASHIONAELE OEGANS. 

ACTBBiiT two of OTIC moxBmg contem- 
poraries have been engaged in an 
Ignoble competition for the doubtful 
honour — and possible profit-^at- 
tached to the position of the fasMon- 
able organ, wose practice it is to 
perform the task— and pocket the 
contingent cash— of chronicling not 
exactly the small beer,” but the 
dancing teas,^ &c., &c., of those 
whose ambition it is to get classed 
— ^at the rate of a guinea a pa- 
ramaph — among the votaries of 
fa^on. 

We really blush for our^ brethren 
of the press when we witness the 
paltry style of literature to which 
the two journals addict themselves, 
for the mere sake of the few shh- 
I lings that are to be picked up by 
announcing the postponement of 
IiiUJY JIxjstooom’s or 

Mns. Smithib Smtthi Sjhith’s intended in her grounda«-six 
yardb wide, by tw'enty-three feet long— at Pimlico. 

We shah really be delighted when the season is fairly over, that we 
maybe spared the nmseaoi reading the weekly list or ^^Fashionable 
arrangements'^ and ‘'Further arrangements” in the columns of the 
namby-pamby newspapers. Who cares to know that “LinY TntfKUirsoN 
threw open her $al(m to about 150’’ male and female nobodies, among 
whom the penny-a-liner has ^ “ particularly noticed "--because he has 
been paid for particularly noticing—a small bundle of fifth-rate outsiders 
of the world of raai or lashion ? 

What matters it to us, or to the^ world, that the BjOU^nbss db 
Bombasbbi^ has ‘‘postponed her dejeuTier^^^oi whether she turns 
her Mj&Smr into a dinner, or whether she ever gets any breakfast at 
all, or whether she rushes into a late supper of bread and cheese and 
onions, or, in fact, who cares what the old woman either does or refrains 
from doing ? 

In this practical age of common sense, we thiok it would he Bjnch 
wiser for the idleaud useless classes decently to keep their mode of 
passing their lives out of the notice of the world at large, winch is be- 
ginning to estimate people by the worth of what they do, and not by 



ammng to estjmate peopie oy me wortn 
the means they possess of doing nothing. 


THE GBEAT OYEBWORKED, 

Wb must positively issue a commission of our pwn to inquire into the 
condition of the working classes. Hotwithstanding aU the recent iuvesr 
tigation into this subject, it appears that among the sons of Ton there is 
a Dodyof white slaves— if we should not rather say white and bla^ 
slaves— whose existence heretofore has been quite^uspeoted. In the 
late discussion on the Ecclesiastical Commission Bill, Me. GuAnsTONE 
m^e the following remarkable assertion in reference to an mdividuai of 
this class 

«He ventured to say that the Bishop ®f IiQhdoit worked twice as hard as any 
working clergyman in the diocese.” 

The perspiration of the mitred brow, then, is a great deal more copious 
than most people are aware of. An opiniou prevails that the principal 
employment of a bishop is comprised in ordaining, confirming, consecra- 
ting churches; maMng visitations of the nature of^^gels’ visits; 
preaching when he has nothing else to do: and writing works on 
divinity during leisure hours. These occupations are s;pread over so 
much tine, that they cannot he very onerous; and an occasional evening’s 
attentoce in the House of Lords during the session, can add no very 
back-breaking weight to them. How is it then that a prelate is so 
monstrously overworked ? Nay, we^ must aud will send an emissary to 
Lambeth and Fulham to ferret all this out. . . , . . 

We have a dark suspicion that the spiritual meditations — if not 
duties— of the right reverend Bench, are rather interfered with by 
business relative to wills and ecclesiastical property ; so that a bklmjp 
has to do his own work, and a lawyer’s and estate-a^nt’s^oo. H thife 
is the case;, perhaps Loed Ashley will bring in a Ten Hours Bill to 
abridge episcopallabour; or, as that plan may not be very practicable, 
peraSrenture the PEEMpn will emancipate the prelates altogether 
&om their secular serfdom. Something must be done to cure the 
headache, wMch, if Me. Gmstohe is nght, is enclosed in the mitre. 
It is strange, however, that aLdcd Spiritual can generally find time to 
many members of the nobility itto are above being united by a 
“working clergyman.” Nevermeless, if the work of the British bishop 
is proportionate to his pay, it cert^y is something enormous. 


THE CONSISTENT SAJBBATAEIANS. 

A Duet between Loed STiaonrs and Me, Mawwoem. 

Tuite— "JV cWy FoUy jSqpUnsJ^ 

Lord 8, Do you shave on Sunday, ever,’^ 

Beapingyour cmn, reaping your chin? 
Mr, M, Oh, dear, no ! Of course not. Never. 

It would be sin ; it would be sin. 

Lord 8, All unshorn I go, 

Mr, M, With mizzle hairy.l 

Lord 8, Shaving is, we know, 

Mr, M, Not necess^z^y. 

Pot^, Strictly thus we keep our Sunday, 

Bigidly so, rigidly so. 

Lord 8, Take you tea, or any victual, 

Ou Sunday mom, for breakfast, hot? 
Mr, M, Cold, of course, what, boil the kettle ? 

Certainly not, certainly^not. 

Lord 8. Toast we won’t have made? 

Mr. M, With bread contented. 

Lord 8, Eggs— we ’d not have laid, 

Mr. M- Could we prevent it, 

Doth. Strictly thus we keep our Sunday, 

Bigidly so, rigidly so. 

Lord 8, What have you for Sunday’s dion^, 

Boa«it meat, or boiled; stew, or fry? 
Mr, M. Do you think I’m such a sinner ? 

Cookery? Fie I Cookery? liel 
Lord 8. Cold meat will suffice 
Mr. M. To keep from starving ; 

Lord 8. Nay, ’tis my advice, 

Mr. M, To give up carving. 

Both. Strictly thus we keep the Sunday, 

Bigidly so, rigidly so. 

Lord 8. Wherefore all this self-denial ? 

Some may inquire, some may inquire. 
Mr, M, Ch, it is a pamM trial, 

Bitter and dire, bitter and dire I 
’ Lord 8, Sunday letters we 
Mr. M, Having arrested, 

Lord 8, Cur consistency 
Mr. M, Must be attested. 

Both, Strictly thus by keeping Sunday, 

Bigidly so, rigidly so. 


A FAIB SPCBTING OFFEB-’S 

“I AVE to arks yer parding for this here letter, wich I wood 
ave sent it direok to the Guverment tf Ide ad the office were to send to. 
but if you win be good enuff to forard it. Aviu red in the Times^ that 
they wants a British consul in Cahfomy, wich I don’t now wot it is but 
concludes its somebody to take care them there Yankpes don’t go and 
nab the gold as the British as been and dug, wich wjlJ want a strong 
Tu an, and one used to giv aud take, and a good itter with both ands, and 
I thiTik I mite sute, carryin on the pubho bisness at .the same time. If 
you want to see ow I can kepe order among a rulfeh set of customers 
jist jou come and take a luke at my bar the nite mer a mill, wich you’ll 


see I am the man to 
command and no 


iu and do it. No mor at present from yours to 
meat. 

“Behjk. Oaxint (X-ChampioD),” 


PLAYING AT BALLCONS. 

This game has been not or^ very popular iu England lately, but is 
quite the rage at present in France. We do not like the game our- 
sdres, for though you begin very low, there is no knowing wto it may 
rise to in the course of the evenmg, or where you will stop wlmn once 
you have begun. The game is subject to too many drops tq mduoe us 
to be carried away with it. We axe not fond of playing so mgh; for let 
your plans be ever so perfect, the chances are that you will be com- 
pletely thrown out; .and, if you do win the pool, the ple^^e is some- 
what (Wped by your being thrown right into the^mmole of it. A 
French gentleman has been riding the high horse at Pans .•mth this 

f ame, and bent on carrying every thing be£oi 5 !e,Mm, ascended vnth a 
alloon on horseback. AlT we know is,^ that we woirid not bet a 
I pony,” much less a horse upon any such wndi has too many ups 
! and downs ” for our mundane taste, , 
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THSm^diE. EieHTiEI HUiOHEi 
aie FSFw. 

^TT Tliere is somethiag stirring in tlie 

1 movement that excites the general 

1 ^ ®^ch other, seem 

There is an influence that they all are 

They know not what it is — ^but soon, like 

\ ^ rmnonr 

1 The secret from its bonds has burst 

A posting bill is on the wall unfurl’d — 
PTriTCH GIVES AN Extra Number to the Admiring Worxd. 

men, by no means— bnt I think an Ambassador onght to have a Httle 
more of the prime of life, which prime, by the way, poor aunt Peacock 
said used to vary, being now at fortyj and now at fifty-five ; 5^— poor 
soul ! — declared herself only in her prime when she died at three-score) 
— ^the young man, when I svnim into the room — ^as, without conceit, I 
think I can swim when I like — the young man, when I entered the 
apartment— which was not at all unlike an attorney’s office, without 
that faint sheep-skin smell that kilk decent people — ^the young maT) 
never so much, as Mouser says, moved a mnsfie. I ’d heard so much 
of Erench politeness ; and md expect such a sample of it at the 
French Ambassador’s, that I must confess it, I felt for the moment 
quite staggered; whereupon, for my presence of mind never forsakes 
me— and presence of mind to a female, as dear aunt Peacock used to 
say, is worth a pistol at full-cock— whereupon, didn’t I draw my self np ? 

I should think I did ! 

There I stood, and the Ambassador never so much as flew for a chair ; 
but if be di(M’t look at me, and while with one hand he twiddled a pen, 
and with his other fingers coaxed a ferret-coloured moustachio, and 
pulled a few hairs at the end of his chin, as if they were a bell-rope, and 
he could get ’em all the lower by pulling ’em — ^weU, if whilst amusing 
himself in this manner, and never speaking a word, he, didn’t actually 
begin to whistle! 

Well, you may believe that my blood rose, and I did begin to wish 
myself a man. However, as I never forget myself, that is, before 
strangers, and out of my own house — ^for with one’s own husband, and 
under one’s own roof, it’s quite a different thing, — as I’m always cool 
out, I smiled what I felt to be an icy smile, saying to myself, “This is 
the French Ambassador; hut let ’s see how it will end.” 

There I stood ; and the Ambassador, going on with his whistling, 
stared at me from head to foot. Yes, from the ribands of my bonnet, 
to the very tips of my Adelaide boots. Not that I cared a bit about 
his staring; 1 should think not — ^I’ve seen a little too much of the 
world for that— not a hit ; for I took his looks as if I ’d been a marble 
statue; looking at him again, and giving him, I should think, a little 
better than he sent. 

However, still staring, he began— for I could feel it, that I could, as 
if the very pen was in my flesh— he began to write me down. Where- 
upon, as was nat’ral, I looked composed ; for I’d seen Mouser’s pass- 
port. and though he ’s not so handsome a man as I might, if I ’d only 
Eked, have had for a husband, he ’s by no means — should ^bir> 1 r not — 
the fright they made him. 

The Ambassador smiled a Mi and went on writing. “ There go my 
eyes upon the paper,” said I to myself, as he looked at me; and 
whether or no, 1 did feel ’em twinkle. “And that’s my nose, I’m 
sure of it,” for it suddenly burned so ; “ and that ’s my mouth,” and I 
couUnH help smiling at the thought,— “and that’s my complexion,”— 
for I felt a flush, — ‘^and that ’s my hair ; and now I ’m finished.” And 
having given my name, of course, I thought it was all over; when the 
Anbassador— as if he had been asking for the coolest thing in life — said, 
in a sort of English that even a poodle might be ashamed of— 

“ What is your age ? ” 

“ What ! ” cried I, and they might have heard me in the street. 

“ What is your age?” said the Ambassador once more, twisting his 
ferret moustacMo in such an aggravating way that I could have torn it off. 

“ Well,’’ said I, “ what next ? ” And that ’s all he got out of me. 

What is Madame’s age ?” said the Ambassador, beginning to laugh. 

"What a question for a polite Frenchman!” said I, laughingtoo. 

“ Ask a lady’s age ! WeU, I^m sure ! ” 

“I must know Madame’s age,” said the Ambassador. 

“It’s like your impudence,” said I, “and you’ll know nothing of 
the sort.” 

“Then Madame can’t go to France,” said the Ambassador, throwing 
down his pen. 

“What is it to France how old I am? France is very curious. Per- 
haps I’m five-and-twenty,” said 1 . 

Five-and-twenty,” cried the Ambassador, and where he learnt the 
words I can’t telL “ suppose, Madame, for sport, we go double or quits ? ” 

Mj blood did boil, but I contrived to say nothing— only to laugh. 

“Really, Madame,” said the brute, beginning to be g^, ‘umust 
have your age.” 

“ Well, theiL” said I, throwing my veil quite hack as if daring him to 
do his worst, “as for my age, there ’s my face ; and take what you like 
out of that.” 

wretch laughed — ^wrote something — and gave me my passport, 
which I did not look at, I was in such a passion, till I’d locked myself 
fairly in my room^ at home. 

Would yon believe it ? When I unfolded the passport, I saw within 
as my description: — 

Agee” which is French for “Aged ” 

But no, Mr. ranch, not even to you ^rill I reveal the insult that ’s 
been put upon me. No ; I leave it for my fellow sisters to guess ; and 
with it, this warning : not to have a passport to themselves, but — ^for 
then they say nothing about years— but wnen they do go abroad, to go 
on the same sheet with their hnshands. 

The EoneysucJcks, Yours, insulted Amhlta' Mouser, 

A BIT OF MY MIND. 

BIT THE THIRTEENTH. 

MRS. MOUSER APPLIES EOR A PASSPORT TO JOIN MOUSER IN PRANCE, 
AND WAS NEVER ‘^SO INSULTED BEPOBE.” 

. Punch, — ^A s the time is come and past when the Prime Mmister 

in the House of Commons has drowned what Mouser calls the blind 
kittens of the Session— by which, I suppose, Mouser means the Bills 
that am’t to see the light this present year,— as then, I say. Lord 
John has put his customary kittens into the pail, and what is called the 
wisdom of the country is about to separate— crumble to bits— like a 
plum*pudding that ’s over-rich,— you will allow me to call the attention 
of my sisters of England to a scandal and abuse at which Lord 
Palmerston (as I heneve is his name) is at the bottom, as he is the 
Eoreign Office head ; an abuse that strikes at the root of pnvate families 
(h I’m not using too strong language) — ^and violates the dearest secrecy 
of domestic life, — 1 mean a lady’s age. 

Yes, I must ask, what is Lord Palmerston— ( if that is his name), 
what is he about, that he should suffer an Englishwoman, that pays taxes 
though her husband, to he insulted by the rudest, and I will say it, 
the most unprovoked and unmanly question that can he put to any 
gentlewoman.— need I say, a question that goes to inquire a lady’s age? 

But, Mr. ranch, you shall hear, and through you all the women of 
England. 

Mr. Mouser is at this moment abroad. A fortnight ago I made up 
his portmanteau, and let him go alone ; for, as I said, how could we 
both go, and leave the painters in the house ? So he went, of course, 
and left me to he poisoned, as I might, which I shall not go into at 
present, hut come to the affront I ’ ve suffered ; the worst affront that can 
DC put upon a womaiy I mean, of course, the msult put upon her age. 

Well, Mouser, as I say, being gone — and tbe painters at last being 
done— I got my things together to follow him. Mv boxes (and if i 
pride myself upon an:^hing, it is, that I never travel with more than 
SIX trunks, two honnet-boxes, and one bag, and a moderate basket, even 
It I leave home for a month)— my boxes being almost ready. I went 
to get my passport; for Mouser wrote to me that they wouldn’t let 
me join him on a foreign soil without ; though he never so much as 
breathed the insult which, as his wife, he must have known would have 
been put upon me, when left by myself. 

However, what I write I write as a warping for the wives of England, 
that, if they travel, they may take care and go abroad withthehr husbands, 
on the same piece of paper. Two figs on one stalk,” as the poet says. 

I went to the house of the Eren^ Ambassador; and. after what 

I ve suffered, to call the Erench polite ! But I suppose it ’s all come 
of the Erench revolution : all their gallantry shot away in powder and 
smoke. Well, I_went, and after waiting — as I thought, like a menial — I 
was told to go into a rooim and the Ambassador would see me. Out 
of nat’ral respect for Old England, I had of course drest myself with 
particular care; and though! shall not say how I looked— (not but 
what even the handsmnest people have their well-looking days; and 
that day was certainly not one of my worst ; I must say that) — ^though 

I ^all not dwell upon ^pearances, being quite below a sensible woman 
■~I iiaust say, that had i come for a cook’s place instead of a lady’s pass- 
port, the Erench Ambassador cotddn’t have treated me more like a bear. 
The young man — (mind, I have no prejudice against young men as young 
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PUlSrCH, OE THE LONDON' CHARIVARI. 


Wl MUST i^T.T, BOW TO CffiCUMSTMTCIES. 

beeE exposed to 

the^ reception in, our face of a tremendous Tolnmefof smoke, discharged from the 
I mouth ot a steamboat funnel, -brought unexpectedly iush mth our eye^ nose, and 
mouth, as :we were, admiring, the architecture of one of the. Metropolitan bridges. 


NAPOLEON CEOSSING THE ALPS, 

This grand historical- sight may be seen three ot' four nights a week at the 
Surrey Zoological Gardens? Napoleon crosses the Alps in a manner that is not 
mentioned, we believe; by Thebes, or Botoeienne, or 'S ie WALpR Scott, or 
“ Chcmhm^ Tracts” or any other hUstorian. The manner in which he eftecta it is 
by shtogon at a slow paoO' across a large sheet of water, ^d, as he laonhor^-. 
back, the rcadhig,‘it will be clear,' is quite a new one, What lake there is up ie the, 
Alps we do notdbiow; and whether Napoleon crossed -it on his celebrat^. white 
horse, whddb. seems to- have had- a wond-erful' talent for standing on his hmd legs, 
we have looked ...into every kind of history, inchlding the authentic versions 
published every* y^ar at Eeanconi’s and Astley’s, but cannot find, to our <hsap- 
paintmeBt,;the smallest record of the fact: However, as Napoleon did everythmg 
oM'erently'from everybody, else, it is very probable that he did as he is represontea, 
or that he would have done so, if there had been a lake. Another curimm circum- 
stance is, that Napoleon crossed the Alps amidst a brilliant display or fireworks 
— so brihiant'a di^ky,’ iafiaot, that if ‘it had taken place at the elevation ot ^iit 
Sti Bernard, or Mont Blainc, or from- any other of the great heights to which 
Napoleon's ambition' dehghied to clitiab;’ the reflection must' have ‘ been seen all 
over Europe; and 'the 'result 'would have beeu'that Beaipwooe womd have 
been gallopping for days^iover ^EStoland' with Ids' enginiBS in* search of 
We have always- understood that ^Napoleon crossed* the Alps -in tlm daytn^, tor 
the ascent would have been too perilous at night with a horse likfe the om Jjavid 
has given him, which must, in one of its extraordinary amphitheatncal 
have tumbled, rider and all, over the first precipice that came in its way; and. 
if Napoleon did cross in the daytime, it is very clear he never ’wmld have done it 
in the company of a grand display of fireworks, the effect of which would have 
I been perfectly lost. Napoleon was not so fond of hiding his c^dle mder a 
bushel as to bum ten thousand Homan candles in the broad dayhght. He was 
quite clever enough to know that a kind of y^ 2 ^-like that' certainly nc' valaii pas. 
h chmddle^ or -ni least ^so many chandelles,' ^ •, .» t. j 

Beyond this, we nmst^ say the coup-d/cdl is very good; and if * Napoleon nad, , 
to go over the Alps again, there is no doubt that, Icnowing the love the Eren^ have 
for theatric^ display, he would give orders to have it' performed in pcrtcctly a 
manner to the one Messes. Uanson and Sotjthbt have so cleverly 
arranged for him ; although we doubt if he would ride- across a lake on h'orsehai^; 
and we have - our misgiving^ also, whether he would allow his Grand Mar6chal 
JuLLiEN~and a Marechal Jxtllieh certainly is in his way, for* has he not ms 
bMonP — to play sam ihe Qjmm” just as the last discharge of Catherme 

wheehi' were running about like -m^, in the astonished atmosphere. 

With these small exceptions, we are positive that NAPOLEON*wouldnot wish to 
cross the Alps* in.' better style than ’he does three or four times a week at that 
grand shiJling’sworth of beasts, fiowers, music, and fire works^theBurrey ZoologicaL 


THINGS EOB A GEBMAN TO CALCULATE. 

We alw'ays thought that an American was the best person 
to calculate ; but it seems that there is in London an extra- 
ordinary Calculating Germani^' , We have not yet had the 
pleasure of hearing this wonderful I)eutscher,*who, we are 
told, throws sums and figures about, and catches them 
as skilfufiy as Eamo Samee did cannon-balls, but we take 
the liberty of proposing to him the following simple calcula- 
tions, to which we shall be too happy to- receive the proper 
answers. 

Will he be kind enough to tell us — 

When the Great German Empire is likefy to be founded, 
and what city is likely to be the capital of it ? 

"Wh.&R those facts are ascertained beyond the fraction of a 
doubt, if he would endeavour to^ calculate the longest 
period the said German Empire is likely to last, and, 
supposing it lasts six months, how far distant that great 
fact will he from the Millennium of the world ? 

How often has Austria committed bankruptcy, and what 
is the sum total of its several bankruptcies, and whether it 
is capable of paying a kreutzer in the pound P 

miBit is the number of political prisoners in Austria, 
Prussia, and the little despotic principalities of Germany? 

Calciuate what good the long-denounced, long-delayed 
Constitution has done Prussia, and whether it was worth 
while waiting so very long for so very little ? 

Calculate the revenue Nassau and Baden-Baden derive 
from their o'wn resources, and tell us how many times 
greater or lesser they are than the revenues they draw from 
those German sinks of iniquity,'' the gaming-tables ? 

Ascertain, if you can, and tell us the name of the German 
who does not smoke ? 

Also ascertain and pray tell us once for all, ^^Was ist das 
Vaterland?” — ^ror we have heard it many hundred times, 
hut wc never could make out. 


THE MONSTER STBAWBERHY. 

TEAWBEBEiEshavenow-a-days 
ivTI such “greatness thrust upon 
them" by the application of 




the forcing process at, the 
hands of the gardener, that 
it is quite farming. So 
tremendous has been the size 
of some of these specimens 
I of enormity which we have 1 
witnessed, that wo are quite 
sure there would not nave 
been room for more than one 
in a bed of these gigantic 
Strawbcnics. If the system 
of forcing is applied gene- 
rally to all other fruits, as 
it has been to the Straw- 
berry, wc shall be having 
the common cherry weighing 
a stone, and the bigaroon 
growing bigger and bigger, 
until two bites at a cherry/^ 


will no longer be regardei 
as an-abaurdity. 


Eahibititon of Indtastry. 

THE'lxhibition of Industry, as far as it has gone, shows 
the following results ; — 

The Industry of complaining, and the Industry of fmding 
fault, and the Industry -of making mistakes, but with very 
little Industry to repair them, . n x. 

There has al^ been. a wonderful Industry in collcctmg 
money, but a shameM iack«of Industry on the part of those 
who have tha means to pay, and ought to pay, but somehow 
will not' pay. 

THE EDLLY 01 A NIGHT. 


"" • Teis Sumday-letter-stoppage business has* beoemo' so 

pbsujrd, that' it is almost wanting in good m’lm to treat 
The»'Exs®N8®' OE Ec^iTY.'-^LoEn CoTTENHAJ^ is about ' to retire upon, 50001 it sericmsly ; so we recommend that somogeafceiocuttetst, 
uee-'aniLwi^esie^^ it, to be sure, as much as an'Ex-ChaneeHor could- do. Me. Jones, Me. John Coopee, or Me# Bb^eexck^Web- 
This is the usual superannuation allowance of Lord Ohancey;ors**--or Lord High steEj; he deputed to wait upon the Pc^t^llee^ and try to 
ChanedOLoMS^ as#th6yiaxe jnore*properiy called, for certakd^ they do run very -high* cure it of thetridmulous “ impedjimenifiBrik diraiivapy), 
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A LEGACY TO ILTJNKEES. 


To Me. Edpus Eutty, Patriot 

iNCEEELT, dear Ettphs. you will rejoice to 
hear that the system of artificial aristocracy^ 
wMch you .abhor so vehemently, has re- 
ceived a very damaging blow. 

" You, Eirpiis, if you had the ordering 
of affairs, would cause the coronet to be 
tom from the brow of the decorated lord- 
lin^, and trampled beneath the feet of an 
indignant people. Not so I. I .would as 
soon think of bereaving an Ojibbeway of 
his top-biot, or an inmate of St. Luke’s 
of his diadem of straw; nay, of depriving 
you, my Ettfijs, of your honest brown- 
paper cap. But if you could anyhow per- 
suade my Lord quietly to unbonnet himself, 
and dispose of his pericrania embellishment 
to Me. Nathaii, the masquerade 'ware- 
houseman, — thmk that would he advisable. 

" Muokeyism, dear Eunrs, is not extirpated by the destruction of 
its outward shoulder-knots, plush, and gold kce. "Witness the French, 
and others. If you would annihfiate'it, attack it in its spirit and prin- 
ciple— its inward vanity and baseness. The stroke which I congratulate 
you ou its having had, was ,thus aimed at its vitals. I allude to the hit 
mflicted on flunkeyism, posthumously, by Sie Eobeet Peel, ia the 
request that none of his family should accept of any distinction for 
services which he may he considered to have rendered to the State. 

‘”SiE Eobeet Peel was a wise man, Extehs; a great statesman. 
To find one as great, we shalfhave to go back very far in English 
bistoryj and I wish you could tell me where to stop before we come to 
KikgJjawgivee Aipbed. . I don’t mean to compare the two. I only 
mean to say that Peel was better than a "Walpole or a Cecil; and 
has he not’ been a greater benefactor, at least, to us, than Pitt ? 

‘‘Now, this wise man declares by solemn testament, that be will not 
have his, famfiy ennobled on bis account. This is either a protest 
against the principle of hereditary rank, or it is an expression of con- 
tempt for title altogether ; and .veryt probably it is both. "We know, 
Eupus, that Peel might nave been made a Peer over and over again ; 
but he preferred to remain , plain Eobeet Peel, with no other handle 
to his name than a Sir, which, sas the world went, he could not have i 
thrown away without tummg Quaker. 

“A man is ennobled by his deeds, A great name, simple of itself, is 
a sufficient inheritance of dignity for any family. Men are bom unequal 
— equal, as you say, Etjeus— unequal in the scale of humanity, from 
the zero of fatuity upwards. Let us he content with the honour and 
gloiy that come naturally to us, and consider them as derogated from 
by investiture with ribbons and trinkets. We won’t be bedizened, 
and lackered, and silvered, and ^t, and embroidered, to he admdrea 
and envied— envied, mind, my Eupus, as well as admired— by the 
ignoble herd. 

“ Thus I paraphrase the departed statesman’s injunction to his family, 
and I reverently say ditto to Eobceet Peel. Eeal, genuine, cool con- 
tempt,^ EtTPUS, IS the ‘only influence that .will' wither Plunkeyism. In- 
dignation rather tends to encourage it, being generally a testimony 
to the importance of its honours Dome by an unhappy flunkey out 
of place. 

“Yours, dear Eupes, 

“Algeenon Hampden Milton Signet.” 


AJJ IMAGINAET DIAiiOGHE GN THE EXHIBITION 
OE 1861. 

^ . \JBietmen De. Johnson . and Boswell.) 

do you think, Sir, of the Exhibition of 1851 ? 

Johnson, Sir, I think it would be a ve?:y good thing in its proper place. 
It will promote international sociality, and augment the trade of London. 
But, Sir, I am sc^^iWs to be held in "liyde Park: though the disfi- 
gurement of the xark will happily be obviated by the substitution of 
M ii. Paxton’s magnificent glass fabric for an unsightjy edifice of brick 
and mortar. . 

hoswelL Boift youffink, Sir, that a public Park ought to be used 
for a public purpose? ^ " 

Johnson. Sir, you mifelt as well ask whether a public' building.ought 
not to be used as a pubhobousA Sir, the Park is used for a ptjblic 
pumose. It is used lor the pmpos©,J:H;|l;^ air and exercise. 

Boswell . But, Sir, are not they who use Hyde Park for that purpose 


a^iW c^s of persons, consisting principally of gentlefolks and people 

Johnson. Sir. The great people ride in the Eing and Eotteu 
jEow, and the common people go to look at them. The fine folks are a 
pretty show. The diversified hveries of their servants are pleasing, their 
eomrdacent coimtenances impart cheerfulness, and their gay apparel and 
Imdsome eqmpages exhilarate .the spectators. Sir, did you never 
observe how the populaco shouts for joy to see a splenmd carriage going 
to the races ? 

Boswell. But how, Sir, will ihe Exhibition interfere with the diversion 
of. walking or riding in'the Park ? 

Jolmon.^ Siij by creating a miscellaneous -concourse of persons who 
be noisy, .^d whose trampling will. wear, away the turfi They will 
I thus destroy the q;uiet and verdure, wHoh afford refreshment to the eye 
^d tranquilhty to the ncmd.' And, "Sir. they wid overrun Kensington 
Grarde^,^ and. probably injure and deface them, besides committing 
I demedations in the ■vicinity. 

jBomell. But- has it not been proved, Sir, that the notion that the 
pe(mle will do miscbief if admitted to such places, is erroneous ? 

Johnsm. Yes, Sir. But a promiscuous rabble, such as collects at a 
to, and such as will be attracted by this Exhibition, is not the people. 
Sir. large numbers of the_ people will be incapable of attending the 
Exhibition at all. The agricultural labourers, and the poorer mechanics 
throughout the country, will neither he able to afford the time nor the 
money requisite for a journey to London. Besides, Sir, if the Exhi- 
bition were ever so much the people’s concern, it ought, nevertheless, 
to be assigned a suitable place. Sir, the people do not want their Park 
to be turned into a fair-ground^ any more tba.Ti a nobleman would hke 
bis own to be served so. Sir, if you had a conservatory, and I were to 
tell you that you ought to convert it into a kennel, simply because you 
had a right to do what you pleased with it, you would think that either 
I msulted your understanding, or was a fool. 

Boswell. But where would you have the Exhibition, Sir ? 

Johnson. Sir, m some place where the neighbours would be glad to 
have it, and not iu one where they ■will consider it a nuisance. 

Boswell. But you would not recommend a shabby site for it. Sir ? 

^ Johnson. Sir, 1 do not mean to pim ; but the Ediibition, wherever it 
is, will include a sufficient sight in itself. The site of Covent Garden is 
shabby ; and yet people of fashion will go there to hear Italian Operas. 
No, Sir. Lex the Exhibition of the Indaistry of all Nations be established 
m a situation, where, while it is admired as a stupendous spectacle, it 
shall not also he execrated as a monstrous bore. 


LOOK AT HOME, GENTLEMEN. 

'A LAEGE deputation of Provosts from Glasgow have waited, it seema^ 
upon Loed John Eussbll to entreat of hiTn to enforce the new postal 
regulations on the Sabbath. Might we recommend to these too zealous 
Provosts to busy themselves a little more with the purification of their 
own city? Surely there is plenty to occupy them at home, without 
rushing all the waj to London to seek for moral employment P If» we 
haveheen rightly informed, Glasgow is the most immoral town in'* lie 
whole United Kingdom, and that many worse things than receiving or 
sending a letter occur there every Sunday. Drunkenness, we are teld, 
runs about the streets in. the most debauched state. If this be true, 
and we are afraid there is no doubt of it, it is very 'evident that these 
worthy magistrates may be acting up rigidly to the Letter of the 
I Sabbath, hut at the same time they sadly overlook.the ^irit. 


A.. New Way to Pave Old Ones. 

'Westjccnstiie Beidge is in a verybad state, and so ia King’s Road, 
Eaton Square. At present fihey«e almost useless, and all but im- 
passable. We propose, therefore, that Westminster Bridge he ppHed 
down to' repair fiie King’s Eoad, and that a new rate be levied on the 
*Maeqtjis'.qf Westminster or Loed Gegsvbnoe, or the parish, or 
whoever the shabby delinquent ‘is, for the erection of a new bridge. At 
ad events,..the metropolis would nave gained one good way instead of 
two bad ones, wMen ^e cad a very good way of getting over two 
difficulties. 


CJharity made lESasy. 

Loed John Etjssell would not accede to Me. Hume’s amendment 
of £8000 a-year.to the Duke.oe Oambeidge,— the Duke must have 
£12,000, heoanse he was expected to bdeharitable.* Mr. Bmchr—yi^ou 
his own responsibility— offers, to find any number of individuals who 
will be twice as charitable as the prei^ent Dtike upon exactly half the 
grant. . How droU charity mankt ! You mvC a Duke .a heap of money 
that he may be benevolent, and then laddbim to the skies for this paid 
philanthropy ! 









THE SCHOOLMASTER E>r AMERICA. 

“ Thb noble and Lord then took occasion to express the great respect whioh he entertained for the eminent lawyers which America produced, and he repeated that it was his 

intention to visit that country in the Spring .”— of Lords^ Monday y July 15, 
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between me. and MES. JONES AND THE POST. 

Being Last Beenes from the Life of a {Late) Unprotected 

Time. — Monday, the 22nd of July. A quarter to 9 o’clock, P.M. 

Scene.— parlour of Me. Smithees, at Brixfou, with Me. 

ShffiTHEEs, and, the Late Unpeotected Pemale enjoying them- 
selves at the tea-table: The Late Unprotected Pemaie occupies 



Mrs. Bmithers. Aiiotlier cup, my deal — 
you really must. 

Late Unprotected Female: Oh. ! no in- 
deed— I couldn’t really. It^s getting 
so late. I ^ ve liad a most delightful day 1 
I really must be going. 

Mr. Bmithers. Then I ^11 ring for the — 


Fhiter Maid with tray and tumblers. Me. Smithees goes to the 
cellaret, and brings out an elaborate liqueur case. 

Late Unprotected Female^ Oh— no, I really couldn’t— I never do. !No, 
really— now. 

Mr. Bmithers {cordially). Pooh— pooh— come, I know if Jones were 
her% he’d insist. 

Mrs. Smithers {eoaxingly). Just a leetle, very sweet and weak. 
Eemember you’ve an hour’s ride before you. 

Late Unprotected Female. Well, you’re so kind— but I declare I had 
rather not. 

[M&R- Smithees mixes a small tumbler remarJcably sweet and 
tolerabVy stiff. Mes.' Jones discusses it with unconscious relish. 
Clock strikes nine. 

Late Unprotected Female. Oh, dear, there ’s nine o’clock ! And how 
ever I’m to venture home 'alone; in that omnibus? I’m sure Mb: 
Jones won’t like it. 

Mr. Smithers. Well, if he uhll go and leave his wife {he smiles), he 
must take the consequeneesi Catch me leaviug Mes. Smithees. 

Mrs. Smithers. Nonsense, Me, Smithees. How can you? BA's 
sudi a man, Mrs. Jones ! 

Late^ Undetected Female {proudly). Oh — so is Mr. J., Lassuare you. 

Mr. Smithers. But I’ll ,t^ you. wlmt, Mes. Jones, I’ll drive you 
home in my pony-chaise. There ! 

Late Unfrotected Female. Oh— but are you sure it ’s very quiet ? 

Mr. Smithers. Quiet as a lamb. I ’ll trundle you to Coram. Street in 
half an hour. 

Late Unprotected Female. Oh— thank you— I ’m sure. 

Me. Smithees, to order the chaise and se-e the pony put to. 
Bxit Mes. Smithees, with Late Unpeotected Pemaie, to 
put on her things!^ 

[Scene changes to tne road; with Me. Smithees Mrs. Jones in 
the pony-chaise. T^j.Late Unpeoteoted PeMaie is harassed 
with vague terrors, inm way justfied by ihe conduct - 

Lode Unprotected Female. Oh-r-there^s an omnibus! Oh— he^ be 
runnirg Eway, Ub hold him tight* 

\fm^to grasp the reins, for the purpose of assisting Me^ Smithees 
in holding^hmdigkl. 

Mr. Smithers . {testily). Don’t — Mann — 
confound it — don’t, or you’ll upset us.- 1 tell 
you he ’s steady as a rook— chckr-chck- — 




Lcde Unprotected Female. Oh— I know 
—hut they will shy so. I declare when 
J, tove me down to Hew; last Sunday 
fortnight, I* was quite ill. 'n&would go so 
close to the omnibuses and things ! 

Mr. Smithers. When do you exneet Jones home ? 

Late Unprotected Female. Oh— I should have expected himto-day— 
but he hasn’t written. He always writes when on his joumeys--l begged 
him to, and'! must say be has been very thoughtful. Oh— what is that 
white thing by the roadside ? , , ^ 

Mr. Smithers {gailantJy). Well, I’m glad Jones didn’t come back to- 
day. or. we shouldn’t have had the pleasure" of your company, 
iaie Unprotected Female. Oh; you ’re very kind, I ’m sure. I should 
have>had.a "wey lonely day at home, so I sent the maid out^ and thought 
I ’d run.down»aaid*see Mrs.. Smithees. 

Mr. Smithers {humorously), .^d ^,.too, Jones, eh? 

Late Unprotected Female 


tore! Oh— there’s something witl 


Be quiet, do— you foolish crea- 
Jampsl {Luring these and other 


such passages (ff mingled' alarm emd badinage^^ th&y have ' reached Coram 
Street^ oppo$ite!}^^&» Jones’s d(wr.) Oh, gracious goodness I Oh, dear ! 

[Mbs. Jones is tedm^very umonffprtable^ 
Mr. Smithers {pwBimp wsheri ). . What ’s the matter now ? 

Late Unproteded Fmmd Oh> look— there ’s a light in the pad^. 
Oh; look— it’s going nj^taks'! Oh — see — ^it’s on the^first fl^or[ Oh; 
there must he thieves- in theahouser-I/m certain there axe thieves! 
Oh- dear me 1 

Mf.Smthers. Booh; pooh^-4Meves^ wuuUn^t go about .with lights^ 
that way. It ’s the servant come back. 


Late Unprotected Female. No, she couldn’t get at the candles. They’re 
locked up. She’s so wasteful It’s thieves. Oh— hadn’t we better 
go for a policeman. Oh, there ’s one 1 Here I [About to summon A 22. 

Mr. Smithers. Stop — stop 1 Don’t make a fool of yourself. Here, 
policeman. (A 22 approaches^ Just stand at the pony’s head, willyou, 
a minute — and keep an eye on the door— there. [Fainting to Jones’s. 

A 22 {anticipating beer). All right. [He takes up his position. 

Mr. Smithers. Now, Mes. Jones. [Offers to hand hr out. 

Late Unprotected Female. Oh— I daren’t— I never can go in. 

Mr. Smithers. Come along. Ain’t there me, and the Policeman? 

Late Unprotected Female {is with difficulty got out of tJm chaise; they 

f ause at the door). Oh— I’ve the key somewhere. {Institutes rigorous 
ut agitated search^ Oh— no— eh ? Oh— I must have forgotten it. , 

Mr. Smithers. The door ’s on the latch 1 

[Opens it, and enters, leading in Mbs. Jones. 
Late Unprotected Female {in agony at the discover^. Oh— I said it was 
thieves! {A noise heard within) TWel They ’re breatogthirgs open. 
{prepares to faint on the passage-mat) I never can go in— no, never ! 

Mr. Svdthers {somewhat bimk). What nonsense! Where are the 
lucifers ? But if you insist on it, I can ask the poheeman to go in first. 
[Is going towards th door for the purpose. A light suddenly appears 
on the first floor 'landing. 

Late Unprotected F&mle. 0£t — they're coming — they’re coming. 
Oh— dear— Police*— Police 1 

[Awpul Appearance opMe. Jones, on 
THE LandinotPiace^I Eis counter 
mnee-expresses hunger amd irritation. 

His clothes are dusty and disordered. 

In his right hand he holds a candle- 
stick, in his^'left a silver fork much 
trvisted. 

Mr. Jones. Don’tii^'a fool, woman! Hold 
yonr row, will {To A 22, who has 
entered at Mes. Jtois’s call) What the 
devd do you want.?^ 

Mr. Smithers. W%i it ’s Jones 1 Halloa 
— Jones, how are'ypiu,? {To Foliceman) It’s 
all right: It?^s the master of the house. 

Late Unprotected * Female {makes arrange- 
ments for a fli of hmterves on the stairs). Oh 
—oh— oh— oh i How could you?— oh— oh 
— why didn’t you ?— oh— oh— 

Jones {fiercely and brutally). Why didn’t I ?— but I did ! Why didn’t 
Ma’am? Here’s pretty behaviour! But I won’t stand it. By 
Jove, I won’t stand it. [He digs the fork into the dining-room door. 
Mr. Smithers. Is the man mad ? What ’s the meaning of it all ? 

Late Unprotected Female. Oh, deaa>~oh, dear! Oh— Jones, dear. 
Oh— what have I dome ? 

Jones. Here ’s a state of things 1 I come home after a week’s journey 
— dusty 'and dirty, and tired. I find no wife— no servant — and no dinner 
ready*-and'the keys gone— and I can’t find so much as a bit of cold 
meat! and I’ve pricked my 'fingers, and broken two of these infernal 
albata forks, trying to open the sideboard. And then, my wife comes 
back late at night— with a friend {sarcastically, and with a fierce look at 
Smithees)— and calls the police to take me into custody in my own- 
passage 1 Oh, by_JovE, I ’ll not stand it I 

[He repeats his assmU on the dining-room door. 
Late Unprotected Female {firing up under the attach). Well, to be sure! 
and whose fault is it, I should like to know ? Why didn’t you write, and 
say you were com^, and not sneak home in this way, like a had character? 

Mr. Jones {indignantly), I did write. I wrote on Saturday from Bir- 
mingham: I posted the letter myself.' So, it ’s no usef ox you to deny it. 

Lc^e Unprotected Female. 0!!^ you base man! Ohr--h©w-ca:n you say 
so? there’s beeu no letter delivered— I believe you’re deceiving me — 

you want to quarrel with your poor wife 
— you Jamwyou do. [Sobs vehemently. 

Mr. Smithers {with a sudden ilhmi- 
nation). I know— I know— it’s that 
precious' new Post-OflB.ee arrangement. 
It’s the Sunday stoppage ! 

Mr. Jones. So it is— my letter' won’t 
be delivered tin to-morrow! Oh— my 
dear. Martha ! {takes her in his mms) 
-but I ’ve been so uncomfortable ! 

^ a great gush of emotion). Oh— Jones ! 

^ ^ ^ Oh— I wonder {a pause) if Lord, Ashley’s 

a married and ever goes journeys ? I only hope it mayn^t come 
back upon Lady Ashley, as it has upon me— that ’s ah ! 

Mr. Jones. I say, Smithees, you’ll stop and take a glass of something 
comfortable? My dear, there anything to eat in the hou^P Pori 
came home at fi,ve-^and it’s ten now — and I Ve had nothing since 
breakfast; yw can’t think howi'maseraibk li'^A bten. Now, do see 
whatvycu for US, there 

[&H;^Late Unprotected,- otfJmsBhold^ cares mtenf. 
closes: 



I’m very sorry I for] 

Late UwpToiected j 
T hat explains everything! 
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ELEGANT AND RATIONAL DINNER COSTUME EOR THIS CLOSE WEATHER. 


• ASIGN-Y QUA NON. 

' The pxoposition of the Erench 
Govermnent that every article in 
every newspaper should be signed 
with the writer’s name, would, if it 
were applied to this country, cause 
some extraordinary revelations re- 
lating to the Mysteries of the Press. 
It would have an odd and rather 
startling effect to find a beauti- 
fully eulogistic criticism on Jones’s 
last new novel signed “ John 
Jones;” and it would be rather 
amusing, at the termination of a 
long article in praise of Mil. 
Gagger’s acting, to arrive at the 
words Jacob Gaggeb, appended to 
the end of it. The world would be 
a little astonished now and then by 
the disclosure of the mamates of the 
diurnal press; and would marvel to 
know that the great We’ s are some- 
times very Wee people after all. 


IT IS VERY CTJEIOXJS. 

“It’s very curious,” savs a 
young lady whom we know, '^that 
the tortoise, from whom we get all 
our tortoise-shell combs, has no 
hair!” 

A SIMPLE QUESTION OE COLOUR 1 

Whether, instead of calling 
the new singer “The Black Ma- 
LiBRAN,” it would not have been 
better to have called her “The 
Black Diamond?” 


The “Ridioulus Mus” op the 
Mountain. — Monsieur !6mile 
Girardin. 


SUNDAY MAILS EOR MINISTERS. 

AhaI^ You see now why Lord John Russell and his colleagues 
have resisted so gently the Sabbatarian invasion of the liberty of the 
subject, St. Martin-lc-Grand has let the cat out of the bag in the 
following notice 

“ By Command of the PosTKASTBiirGBNBBAL.— T o all postmasters, sub-postmasters, 
and letter receivers, — General Post-Office, July, 1850. — With reference to instruction 
No. 21, 1850, relative to the discontinuance of the collection and delivery of the letters 
on a Sunday, it must be clearly understood that the regulations therein laid down do 
not apply to the letters addressed to Cabinet Ministers, or to the officers of Government 
mentioned in Section 18, Part 16, of the Book of General Instructions to Postmasters. 
These letters must still be forwarded on Sunday by the ordinary despatch.” 

It is not surprising that Ministers should put up contentedly with a 
public inconvenience which does not affect themselves. As one man 
may steal a horse whilst another may not look over a hedge, so may Se 
Prermer be allowed to have a letter of this sort forwarded to h^m on 
Sunday : — 


“Dear Johnny, 

Bij&Hner a la, fourchette here early, 
better to do, come. 


“ Wohum^ July 21. 

If you have nothing 
“Bedpord.” 


Whereas, such an epistle as the following may be kept lying a whole 
day in the Post-Office. 


“ Dear EAXipR, “ Manchester', Stmda^ 

ji change has come over poor Mother suddenly. Return 

directly, if you wish to see her alive. 

“Your affectionate Son, 

“W. Wept.” 

Simday is a dies non to the public at large, but the hlimstcrial non of 
the day is non-ohscrvance. Such is Sahbatomamacal legislation. 

A THOUGHT POR MR. HOBSMAN. 

Chemistry teaches that every particle of matter which disappears in 
^mbustm or evaporation maybe obtained in a liquid or gaseous form. 

it would be, if we could, by anv means, collect and 
exmbit the spiritual products of the expenditure of episcopal incomes ! 


THE PARLIAMENTARY JOE MILLER. 

Members of Parliament are becoming such professed jokers, that 
we really tremble for our livelihood. It is too bad of Hon. M.P.’s to 
interfere with our bread and cheese, as we do not attempt to interfere 
with theirs. We can conscientiously assert, we never resorted to 
bribery or corruption ; we can proudly confess that wc never, to the 
best of om recollection, barked like a dog, nor crowed like a cock, nor 
whistled like a steam-engine. It must not bo supposed that we are 
jealous of “Honourable Members.” Their jokes are so bad, that 
r affectation, or pulling up of our shirt-collars, wc could 
hem, if we were to try ever so much. Their faoctiousness 
compilation and weight of a Blue-book about it—so much 
so, ^that we were reduced to the verge of locular destitution, we 

bh( 

tile infection of tad joking tliat wc dread ; for wherearone W orange 
will spoil an entire cargo, so a number of bad jokes being thrown 
mto the market, will spoil the pure commodity, and lesson the demand 
for it. 

The debates are quite heavy enough, without the addition of any 
extra lieavmess, and it is really growing a pain from which no chloro- 
form can reheve us, to wade through t^afacetim of the large conis of 
^^x^mox^mfarceun^ It is like reading one of the early editions of Joe 
Miller, The jokes of the Clown in the Ring are positively new compared 
to those which are followed in the reports by “Laughter,” “Great 
Laughter,” “More Laughter.” Wc imagine that, as Hon. Members are 
indebted to Mr. Barry tor their House, so they argue that they should 
be equally indebted to his namesake, Mr. Barry, of Astley’s Amphi- 
theatre, lor their speeches. If this taste for punning is not olieckcd in 



our Parliamcntaty Joe Miller, 
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AUTEETISEMENTS IN HIGH LITE. 

Apropos of certain contemplated reductions in the Civil List, Loed 
Brougham is reported to have said in the House of Lords that — 

The English aristocracy -vronld be lowered if such things were allowed to pass as he 
knew were now passing, namely, that a lady of the highest rank, connected with the 
families of dukes and marquesses by the nearest ties, was reduced to the humiliating 
necessity of advertising for the necessary employment.” 

“WTiose fault is this, Hekry^ but tKSat of the dukes and marquesses 
themselves? The “ nearest ties ” whereby this poof lady is connected 
with her noble relations seem to be purse-strmgs, which she has a 
puH upon that draws them uncommonly tight. The meanness of 
persons of quality in allowing members of their order to advertise for 
employment would look less vulgar if a paper were started imder the 
name of the Aristocratic A&oertiser^ in which the thing might be done 
in style. The column of advertisements for situations should be 
headed “ Want Places under Government or aeout the Court. 
— AH Letters to be sealed with a Chest.’’ Subjoined are inaaginary 
examples of the " Wants.” 

AS MAID OF HONOUR. Ayaung Lady, who can be confident!;^ recom»* 
mended as niece to a Duke, sister-in-law to a Peer,* and first cousimto several 
Baronets, Address to Lady A. B., Park Lane. , 

A S GROOM OF THE STOLE. A noble middle-aged Lord, the proprietor 
of half a county, accustomed to attend to his stable. Direct rto tbB-Earl of^ care, 
of Me. Smith, House of Lords. 

A S REGISTRAR i TO' A. BISHOP, or something of that< sort.: — The 
younger son of a family of rank, who enjoys a high 'degree in fashionable -estima- 
tion, but,had tbef‘misfiDrtune to be plUcked at Oxford. As the young genamnan’s 
abilities -are moderate, and bis habits expensive, lightness of employment would he an 
object, combined with largeness of salary: indeed, a regular siaecure would ’he-^ pre- 
ferred.- , Direct lo-^a S., Alhanyv Letter Z. 

A S DIPLOMATIC ESM[PLOYE.-«--A Baronet, aged 24, who finds it necea^ 
JX sary to dispose of his estate. Has no encumbranceeamepthls debts, and no objection 
totravi^.* Can have a three years’ dmractersflrom his place xn'.the. country. Address 
to Paeohmbmt akd Ybllub^ SolicitcHre, Ghannery Lane^' . 

lu othter parts of the paper. Gold Sticks, Blade Hddsi Stars, Garters; 
Ribbons, and other valuables of that nature might be advertised fon to 
the great mutual convenience of noblemen and gentlemen commanding 
votes on the one hand, and of the Mioistry for thfe time being on tb£ 
other. 

But to return to Lord Brougkoi’s distressed noblewoman. Her 
case may be dealt with easily enough by certain individual members of 
the House of Lords, whom it concerns. Would that their collective 
Lordships could as easily dispose of that of the millons wlm can obtain 
no employment, although they advertise for it, and p^ a most monsfarous 
tax for so doing! 


CLAIMS OP THE BBITISS CHORUS. 

To Mr, Tiimh, 

ONSiDERiNG, Sir,' you? frcn 
quently obligB the world 
with songs, we make bold 
to implore you to give us 
f Z a little employment oc- 

i f f V casionaJly. At present we 

r f ^ state of destitu- 

I J tion for want of an en- 

II gagement. We have seen 

I . V better days, and in good old 

” \\A * English, times were con- 

^ tinually' in requisition as 

— Chorus. But now, we are 

tirely superseded by our 
foreign* rivals, Tra La Lira La. We submit that they have no ad- 
vantage of. us whatever, either in respect of sound or sense, and are 

Sir, your obedient humble Servants, 

Tol de Rol Lol. 


THE HARDEST WORKED 3HAN IN THE CITY. 

A EOREiGNEB, writing of London, with the usual ignorance of 
foreigners, says, “Theriifri^ of the City Remembrancer are to remind 
the Aldermen and Coinmon Counoilmen when they forget themselves!^ 
We oanoiiLy say that, if these were his duties, no one mans could do it. 


LOST TO ALL SENSE -OP > TOUCH, SIGHT, AND PEELING, 

The’ Keepers of the Records towBoKMIie of the Records entrusted 
to their charge, that, when askedtjf^* particular document, their ■ 
answer invariably is, mi 


SUNDAY AT THE MINT. 

John Thomas, fuH private of the 190th Greens, and a Sabbath man 
to the back bone, thinks his a partic’krly hard case. 

Lord Ashley — (and may he never be a Cabinet-made Minister, 
because as I read t’other day at the Warrior’s Gate tap, all Cabinet- 
made Ministers are to have their letters delivered to ’em on Sundays 
whether th^ will or no) — Lord Ashley has stopped Sunday labour at 
the Post-Omce, though they do say the labour’s to begin agin, but 
that ’s not it. 

Lord Ashley is asked to look at the Sunday labour in the army; 
and most partic’larly at the beknighted state of the loyal 190th Greens, 
at present doing duty at the Queen’s Mint. 

For the last three Sundays, have I, John Thomas, fall-private, and 
cetera, been upon guard as sentry during the very hours of forenoon 
church. Here have I been walking up and down, hugging Brown 
Bess — (which, if it come to fighting, they ’d make me load with ball, and 
fire away upon the Sabbath, thick as pepper,) — ^here have I, on Sunday, 
been guardmg the Mint, and therefore, m a manner in which there can 
be no mistake, about it, serving Mammon, whia^ all the Post-Offices is 
slMj and. Lobd Ashley in his Stoiday pewblteing himself for the 
EbstiOffices'being. at . churck 

Nfbw, Lput it to Lord AsHLEY*whether the souls of the loyal 190th 
I Greens are hot to be cared for by Parliament Hlsme as well as the souls 
of Pbstmaasters and missuses ?. Arid Iwhymhooidi the army do duty on 
I Sundays (’specially at the Min'^,whiKreisrf;hier roofctof all evil), when, as 
Lord Ashley can. prove as ■v«jas-h»'5d‘^pjD©VTe^ wickedness of 
^ Sunday letters, thatf on Sunday: eveir.thife ^Afci^coifMartyrs was made 
. and intended to do nothing btitrstai£(i4t-efise?’' 

I Postseri#. — TE© lo^* 190bh. ®eeeiis canmoibi. hla^. thankiTig MQa. 

; STUiHPTaE®«.Mfc BAKEWGA^^and the otherifeieniiyj^oitL Ashiey, 
for having down the P^f^ flCrhuD Ohlytthfemriassibas had to do it, 
can judge of the fediogs offSile lOOth^, called upon toribAuty at a MiTvt , 
with a Paypist Master at'thi©head,: aidko Bear Fmuiugimn the silver 
that came out of. it wMchrfol^ aecountedfor the bHi^^in the ’tatos. 
God save the Queen*— Joh3s^; Thomas. 


thii:mpaulese hunt. 

This famous hunt still continues. No sooner is'^a sight caught 
of the Nepaulese Princes,^ than the whole company raise the hue and 
cry, and run in full pursuit of them. The Chiswick E^te was a grand 
day of this description. Th®re could not have. been less than ten 
thousand persons in the field, iacludii^ a goodly muster of the fair sex- 
who enjoyed the spprt rarely. The NepaTriese Ambassador was‘ hunt^ 
under a scorching sun,sfor full two hours, .id. the most deteimined 
manner. How Re managed to^ keep .up- so long was astonishing; and we 
thmk he would have been run down al the -first burst, only, from the 
vast extent of the gardens, when, once he-’was fairly started^ he could 
not well escape. He got in the Duke of Bevonsh&’s kitchen-garden 
amongst the cabbages, and could not get out .again. As it was^ he kept 
dodging in and out, from tree to tree, runningfrom .one tent to another, 
in the hopes of eluding his pursuers, but all in vain ; they never lefthim 
for a mittutej and, wherever he went, there were always some himdiedis 
close upon-his heels. 

It is a question whether, for our own pleasure, we have any right to 
inflict so much pain and positive torture imon a living creature, and 
the poor persecuted Prince must' have’ suferfed tremendously. As it 
was, many ladies were severely punished, and we noticed on the ground 
the mangled remains of two or three valuable parasols, which must 
have been literally tom to pieces in the intensity;of \ the rush. Ulti- 
mately the poor, pantmg, Nepaulese Ambafifisador' was caught, and 
carried off in a carriage, to be uncarted again at some future festive 
occasion for the amusement of Her Majesty’s respectable subjects. 
We hope to give the earliest, intelligence of the day appointed for the 
meet. 


The £nd of Repeal.’ 

Though Repeal has not succeeded, it may be said to have'gs^ed its 
end, or at all events its own end, for it came to a termination last 
Monday week, and a short funeral oration was spokeu'by hfe' J ohn 
O’Connell. The poor thing has died in the mostAistreassei^dreum- 
stances, with all. its rent in terrible' arrears and with searooi^ a* roof 
overits head; for it was intimated that the- existence of/Rewal had 
become a landlord’s question, and that the landlord , of the* ’Hal would 
no longer tolerate such a miserable tenant. Mr^JoIscn O^Gonnell 
intimated that the cause of the death of Repeal ' ’WMlher’iieglect of the 
country to speak out.” but it is perfectly weli-ianderstood that the 
neglect of the country ‘^to fork out” was the r^ icanse of the catas- 
trophe. An old woman and an elderly man in-a bad hat and bankrupt 
circumstances were the last to adhere to the f dear departed ;” and 
wfeen th®’ Hall-keeper came to clear? reluctantly retired. 
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• Delicate State oe the Hippopotamus. It is oeeeeed Change oi^* Air^ and a little Sea-Bathing. 


The fashionable lions will be soon ''running down’^ to the sea-side, 
and if snob refreshment is required for the ^fashionable lions/’ why 


not for that greatest of all the lions of the season, the Hippopotamus ? 
We thinh it is high time that the poor animal obtained the benefit of 
the invigorating sea breeze after the labours of the past few months, 
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during which he has been the "observed of all observers,” and the 
centre of attraction to the whole metropolis. There is also another 
reason why the animal should quit town, at least for a time, in the fact 
of the arrival of a-rival in the shape of the largest Tortoise in the world, 
who threatens to dislocate the nose of the Hippopotamus. This Tortoise 


is said to be a hundred and eighty years old, though we are not aware 
whether the certificate of his birth is in existence. 

It is said that four sailors can dance, and have danced, a hornpipe on 
the animal’s back, which proves that the poor creature has been very 
much put upon. There no doubt, be a sharp competition between 
the Tortoise and the Hippopotamus in the ensuing season, and as slow 
and steady frequently wins the race of public favour, we would scarcely 
mind betting that in the long mn— which in this instance must be a 
walk—the Hippopotamus may be left in the rear of his more deliberate 
antagonist. 


GOYEENMENT’S BROKEN SLUMBERS, 


THE ERUITS OF RAILWAY TRAYELLING. 


Scene. — Downing Street. A Cabinet Comcil. Ministers reposing. 

TM Chancellor ^the Exchequer {half asleep). Yaw — ^aw — aw 1 {Yawns 
an9> stretches.) What a bore 1 


I The Premier {waking up). Eli! What ’s the— yaw— aw—matter ? 

Chancellor the Exchequer. 0 h ! Why the House has voted 

for the repeal of the Attorneys’ certificate duty— ya— a — oh ! There 
goes £100,000 from the revenue. Heigho ! 

Premier. Now, I suppose,— yaw— aw I the public will insist on our 
taking off the window-tax. They’ll say that the tax on lawyers is— 
yaw !— nothing to the tax on light. 

! Chancellor of the Exchequer. Then wc shall be dunned for the paper 
—yaw— aw ! and stamp-duties. 

Premier. And them— aw — aw— aw— the malt-tax- 

Chancellor of the Exchequer. How — ^yaw— aw — ^thc deuce do they ex-* 
pect us to-^aw !— make up the revenue ? 

Premier. Well, I’m afraid there’s ODly one way — ^yaw — by revising 
our old systems of taxation and expenditure. 

Chancellor of the Exchequer. That will be a terrible deal of— Oh ! dear 
me, I’m— yaw— so sleepy— trouble. 

PrmieT, Yaw — aw — aw — aw — aw! I’m afiraid it’s what we sba l ] 
have to come to at last. 

Chancellor^ the Exchequer. What say ? 

Premier. Hm! 

Chancellor of the Exchequer. Mp ! \They go to sleep again. 


There is a certain tunnel on the North Kent Line, which may be 
considered as a sort of rendezvous for luggage trains, imbecile engines, 
and runaway locomotives, which occasionally effect a somewhat mcon- 
veniont reunion within the dark recess alluded to. A few days since, a 
cargo of fruit got fastened in the tunnel, after several fruitless efforts 
to get out, when a passenger-train came running J merrily along, 
and was converted into a sort of jam among the currants and goose- 
berries. It was fortunate for the travellers that the material with 
which they were brought into collision was comparatively soft, for 
though it is disapeeable to fall on a 'pile of stones— even though they 
should be only cherry-stones, — and though a smash in any shape, even 
among strawberries and raspberries, is disagreeable enough, still it 
might have been worse, which cannot bo said of every railway accident. 


[They go to sleep again. \ 


Making Jokes by Steam. 

There is not much general resemblance between a steam-engine and 
a stagc-coach, and yet there is a small point of similarity between them 
in the As the reader will only tire his head in mossing that which 
never could be guessed, even supposing he was in the habit of " guess- 
ing” as frequently as a thorough-bred genuw Yankee, we don’t mind 
telling him that a steam-engine is like a stage-coach, because, at the end 
of the journey, it always discharges its team (fts steam). 
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Small Boy. ** Now then, you Sib ! Don’t you icnow no better 

THAN to run up AGIN A MiMBER O’ PaBLIMENT—JuST YOU COME BACK, 
AND PICK UP MY ’aT, OR I ’m SLOWED IE I DON’T MAKE YER!” 


A BIT OF MY MIND. 

BIT THE FOURTEENTH. 

HR. HOUSER WRITES A CRUEL LETTER PROM PARIS ; AND MRS. HOUSER 
RATHER BELIEVES SHE ANSWERS IT. 

When printing was found out, of course, Mr. Bunch, it wasn’t to be 
tlionght of that women were to take the liberty of the press. Oh, no ! 
printmg types, like razors, are only to be considered as belonging to the 
masculme gender. A woman may carry a mountain of wrongs about 
with her, and not so much as put one before the public. She is expected 
to die, and never so much as squeak. This is the old story; and 
Mouser— as I intend to let all the earth know— is only like the rest of 
the world, which I little expected when I married him. 

The little letter you printed for me last week ; a little letter— I wffl 
say it— big with the wronp of woman as regards her age which is, 
perhaps, the most serious thing in life ; that letter has drawn upon my 
devoted, and I will say it, affectionate head, the most heart-breaking 
re:^ly. If I was a stock or stone— which Mouser knows I’m not; 
qmte the reverse— I could not have been treated with colder indifference, 
not to say contempt. And all for what ? But you shall hear. I send 
you Mr. Mouser^s letter ; I don’t say that I mayn’t be sorry for it. 
when I see it in print, and my passion/s over; but I ’ll risk 
here it is, copied off. 


‘Mr. Mouser^ 


-to Mrs. Mouses, London. 


Baris, July, 25. 

[Only just observe the art— tie inmlt of ihis,'Ms.. Punch. ^ Baris, ^ 
short; just as if he slept upon the pavement, and eouldift write from a 
lodging, so that I mightrftfind hmL\ 

“ My dearest Amelia, i 

\But thaVs always his way; tn Bngland iVs only ‘ dear^ ; hut, as T\ 
say, just like Ms art; the further he gets qff the tenderer he is."] ' 

My dearest Amelia,— Happening in the most casual manner to 
enter the CafS des Mans Inconsolablesf I toqk up, to distract the 
weariness of absence, this week’s Bunch; for since the liberal reign of 
the President, that revolutionary journal— wisely stopt at all ports and 
frontiers by Lohis-Philippe— is permitted to disseminate its venom in 
the bosoms of a happy and contented people. 

* I’m not ashamed to oim I don’t fcno'w French, I kno^r so many better things. But 
Mbs. Hobnblowbb, -who was brought up at Dunkirk, says this is French for ^ The 
Public-house of call for Inconsolable Husbaad%” and she adds that Paris swarms with 
such places. The more shame for Paris I 


“Amelia, I was hurt — ^I was shocked— I was affected — [Nonsense f 
1vr-R.. Punch, I^ve seen the hippopotamus, and all I say is, try and shock 
that — that^s beyond the power of expression, especially 

•with the thermometer rangiug at continual cold-brandy-aud-water heat 
— shocked, I say^ to find that my ovm wife, the treasure of my affec- 
tions, and certainly the lightest hand at a custard — [Me. Mouser — 
1 know him — thinks this a joke ; which I dorf tf\ — should have so forgotten 
her position at her own fireside, and the honoured place in her husband’s 
heart — [All I say^s this; I have known a husbandfs heart like a carpet^ 
hag, and ^specially like a carpet-bap on a journey; that is, with always 
room to take something new in it^ — ^in her husband’s heart, without the 
advice, the affectionate counsel, even without his knowledge, to exhibit 
herself in print — in print, too, accompanied with the lowest cuts at the 
highest life, and hob-and-nob— does he mean by hob-and-nob — 
with waglings and witlings. , . ^ , 

“Amelia, placed as we are by Destiny — [Destiny { But he never 
takes anything in his head far his own pleasure but %t isTft Destiny that 
makes him do it — I^ve known Destiny carry him to the London Tavern to 
dinner, and Destiny bring him home at two in the morning, 1 wojftsay 
how, in a cab, and with no moTiey^ to pay it^ — ^placed by^ Destiny in 
two (Cerent capitals, with the briny and billowy sea rohing between 
us, I would not waft to you a syllable that, like a summer gnat (and I 
feel what that is) should carry a bite with it. Nevertheless, my Amelia, 
my duty as a husband — [And now, you^ll see, he ^s going to be disagreeable; 
for I know him — whenever he talks of his duty, he flies into a fury directly!] 
—my duty as a husWd compels me to rebuke you. Why call the 
attention of a sarcastic and uncharitable world to that unfortunate 
subject, your age ? Why even hint at it ? I Imow how old you are — 
[Indeed/ Are you quite sure of that f] — ^andl feel that to be quite enough 
— ^I may say, even more than enough. — [Another trial at a joke; which 
I don’t, and won’t understand,!\ 

“But, not to be painfal, I will cease to dwell upon your age. For a 
really good wife, Amelia, like good wine, improves with keeping- 
under lock and key, [Oh, yes ! Me catfl begin a dvil pretty thing, witM 
out dipping it in vinegar at the end!\ Yes, Amelia ; deliciously sweet is 
it to have in conjugal love, that wine-of-Hfe— the bees-wing in the eye, 
and more particularly when there is no bee-sting in the tongue. [A 
pack of nonsense! And Vm sure, there's nobody can ever get a word in, 
for Mouser.] 

“My beloved Ametja, separated as we are — he never says a 
ward when he expects me f] — cannot if I would be harsh — ^for the heart, 
the heart expands with absence. [Especially, no doubt, at the Incon- 
solable Busbands?^ I might teU you with what particular interest I 
looked at our native land from Boulogne. How I then felt that— so far 
distant — ^you were never dearer to me. [J dare say. If he was only in the 
Indies, and I where I am, of course, there 'd be no hearing his fondness?!— 

' How, for the first time, I experienced the great household truth, that 
the soul swells through a telescope ! 

“ Therefore, my Amelia, I chide you gently. With a dove’s 
feather— a ring-dove’s— [iVo doubt; a wedding-rung-dovdsf] — ^feather, 

; ■will I chastise my beloved. Why, my Amelia, why did you priat r 
I [As if he only knew it now f] I cannot bear a wife in print ;, no— I wish 
to be calm, tender, and affectionate, because we are divided— but 1 
would as soon see a wife in the pillory. Amelia, your complexion was 
? never made for black ; and you uever looked worse, that is, in mv eyes 
— [Which I know he mam is saying a good deal? — ^never worse than in 
printer’s ink. [/ shall wear it from week to week for all tJicd? 

“ The Homans, Amelia, were a great people— set of brutes .']— and 
they divorced their wives [The man's head is always running on that sub- 
ject; and on what account, gracious goodness knows.? — divorced them for 
using -without authority, their husbands’ keys. [What next.? Had 
the Homans possessed a public press — ^I wish, as I observed, to say 
nothing harsh, for the weather is appallingly sultry, and by no means fit 
for a passion: besides, being separated, I feel it particularly my duty, 
as it is my delight, to be kind and forgiving^had the Romans enjoyed 
a press, they would, no doubt, judging from the genius of their conjug^ 
laws, have instantly separated themselves, once and for ever from their 
vdves, had they— without decided and direct permission of their marital 
hids—[Mddlestkks their wedded fingers in printers’ ink. 

, You will, therefore, dearest Amelia, draw your o-wn conclusions, and 
that as imldly as you may from what I have said, and always believe 
' me — [Oh, yes, especially abroad? — 


“Your affectionate— cfjectionafe; and,still not a ward abatd meeting.? 

“And devoted— [jzo doubt; to the Inconsolables? 

“Husband tin death — [and just now he talked of a divorce.? 

“John Mouser. — [and he ought to be ashamedof himself to write it.? 

“ P.S. I have been all day long tiding to pitch upon a scarf for my 
beloved.— [i* ccm't help my mind misgiving ; but does he mean me ?] 

“ P.S. No. 2. I would buy you some beautiful shoes ; but I can’t get 
any small enough. — [/ know that; hut, when I go to Baris, surely, I can 
choose for myself!] 

“P.S. No. 3. Direct, dearest, to the Post-Office. For I am told that, 
since I began this letter, another revolution is expected; and, therefore. 
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as in revolutions people are often compelled to leave their lodgings, I 
don’t fcno^ when yonr dear, dear, dearest letter arrives — [iVb, not ^ word' 
MY where yonr own MotrsER may be.” 

And that, Mr, Tmch^ is what 1 have received from anabsent husband ; 
that is the reward of an affectionate wife, and 

Yonr constant writer, 

Tho Honeysuchles, Amelia. Motjsee, 


THE ROYAL PROVIDENT PXmi). 

TINCH is anxious to give publicity to an insti- 
tution which, under the above title, or some 
other equally expressive, must positively be 
established lor the purpose of securing a pro- 
vision for the destitute widows and orphans 
of Royalty. The necessilw of its formation is 
manifested by a case, which a sense of decorum 
did not prevent the Premier from bringing 
before Parliament, and,^ therefore, will not for- 
bid Mr. Fmoh to mention. The late Duke or 
Oambkidge, having long been in the receipt 
;of £27,000 a-year, leaves ms children in such a 
state of such extreme indigence, that Govern- 
ment, being obliged to provide for them, prevails upon the Legislature 
to give the eldest son an annual pension oi £12^000. Mr. iPuncJi must 
'»say that, if any one of the distinguished writers with whom he is 
acquainted had held, for a lengthened series of years, an engagement of 
upwards of £500 a-week, and had died without making a provision for 
ks family, he, Mr. Funch, would have been highly scandalised; and a 
sense of duty -to his Order compels him to remark that the dereliction 
in qwtion is a gross instance of the improvidence of non-hterary men. 

Xtris said that the £27,000 was chiefly spent in charity ; a plea which 
I suggests the ohvions . reflection that charity should begin at home. 
That such will be the commencement of that admirable virtue in the 
practice of Royal Dukes and Princes, is the result to he hoped from 
the foundation of the Royal Provident Pund, which of course is to be 
^self-supporting, and will be mainly dependent on the class whom it 
more especially concerns. Like any other benevolent institution, 
however, it will he open to subscriptions from everybody; and there 
can be no doubt that it will receive an amount of encouragement com- 
mensurate with the public’s appreciation of the importance of main- 
-taining all the connexions of the Crown in splendour. Were a Prince 
of the Blood to' get his allowance from a Pund like this, he might ride 
:1ns .iMo hundred guinea charger independently, without exposing him- 
self to such invidious remaikis, as There goes £12,000 a-year, and 
nothing to show for it but the clothes ;” or, ‘ There goes the equivalent 
to two dozen superaimuated men of science or letters, comfortably 
provided for with £500 a^year each.” 

The Royal Provident Pund will anticipate an objection which some 
future Parliament may entertain to enabling Royal Highnesses to be 
charitaWeat the expense of Mb. John Bull. That gentleman does 
not much like penniTess families to be devised to him, even when the 
parents’ claims are considerable. Nelson beaueathod Hobatia to his 
country, but the legatee ’has not yet aomimstered to the will. 
Lieutenant Waghobn’s widow enjoys a pension some degrees 
short of £12,000 a year. It is to he feared that if Mb. Bull’s wishes 
‘were consulted, the Royal Provident Pund is aU that Royalty’s poor 
^3sektions would have to look to. 

, It, ’may be a recommendation of the Royal Provident Pund, to state 
^neosadlier! important clement in its arrangements. The pensions derived 
'fpomit wiUyinevery case but that of absolute imbecility, he annexed to 
situatiews md. ^nployments ; and the duties of the latter will be pro- 
portioned as nearly as possible to the amount of the former. It may 
occur to the reader that Lobe John Russell might as well have had 
this.principle in view when he gave away £12,000 per annum of the 
pubhe money the other day. 


PUNCH PAIRLY PUZZLED. 

We are not very easily ba;fflcd in an attempt to solve a conundrum ; 
we have seen through a deal board when it has been riddled all over 
with shots ; wo have never had a difficulty a}) 0 ut a charade, and as to 
a rebus we have gone to it so boldly that our for titer in rebus never 
could be for an instant questioned ; but we admit ourselves to be fairly 
puzzled by an advertisement, appearing almost daily, in the papers, 
headed, “The oldest Juvenile Dep6t in London'.” We cannot \mdcr- 
stand the compatibility between old age and juvenility, which that 
aimounoement implies. Perhaps, however, there is a jolly-buckism or 
old-boyishness about the concern which justifles the title given to it in 
the advertisements ; but at all events, in tlie absence of any authorised 
explanation, wc admit ourselves unable to say with confidence what the 
“ Oldest Juvenile Depot in London” can possibly mean. 


SUMMER NOYELTIES IN BALLOONS. 

Thebe seems to be nothing stirring much, excepting baHoons—and 
they are “up and stirring” in every direction. The householders who 
live in the neighbourhoods of Yauxhall aud the Cremorne Gardens, 
mnst have a nice time of it. What with the shouting, and the crowds, 
and the noise, and the fireworks, they must detest the cry of “Balloon! 
Balloon 1” ahnost as much as a lady abhors the announcement of 
“Please, ma’am, the kitchen chimbley’s on jSre.” These detestations, 
too, must be rather heightened by the probability of a parachute, vrith 
a hve tiger in it. dropping in the back garden, or of a number of sky- 
rockets falling trirough the skylight, and astomshiug the master and 
missus, as they are marching solemnly with their candlesticks np to bed. 

The rage for expermental balloons must be stopped, or else all^ sorts 
of extravag^cies, animal and pyrotecbnical, will oe committed in the 
name of science, and every httle tea-garden, or suburban saloon that 
commands six square yards of open space, m front, or in rear, of the 
house, will be advertising a “Wonderful Ascent,” either with or with- 
out fireworks, or else mth a pony, or a horse, or a donkey, or somettog 
of that sort. The mania of imitation exists as strongly between capites 
as between individuals, and, as it extends, is sure to increase in 
absurdity. Now, as Paris has lately witnessed the ascent of a Balloon 
with a pony, all “alive and kicking,” London is certain to be favoured 
before long with the exhibition of some intrepid aeronaut, who will 
richly deserve the laurels, as well as the app^tion of Gbeen, by 
ascending with a bull, or a giraffe, or, itmayoe, an elephant. Who 
knows, if this public appetite for Balloons ^ows.more ravenous, that we 
may not be astonished some fine morning at breakfast, with the 
announcement in the papers of a piece of insanity, like the following : — 


UNPARAILELED ATTRACTION. 


WONDEBEUL AsCENT THIS EVENING OP Mb. GkEEN 
In liis colebrsktod PnlLom Balloon with the 

HlPF»0'P®T5AMU'S 

{Of tha Zooloffkal CUurd&ns) 

“Who has kindly lent his Taluahle services for this occasion only. 

At the altitude of 200 feet above the level of Ohelsea, Mr. Grbrn will 
descend from the car on to the back of tho Hippopotamus, and discharge a 

BRILLIANT DISPLAY OF FIREWORKS. 

N'.B. For Seats on tJie lacic of the NippopotavimSf apply at the Box Office 
of the Gardens. 


The only question is, if the above absurdity -is attempted to be per- 
petrated, who is there to stop it? We are atraid that, from their very 
nature. Balloons are out of the reach of the Law, and if a policeman 
were sent to “take up ” a balLoon, the chances arc that ho would only 
be taken np himself. As there is a class of policemen expressly for the 
river, there may probably be instituted a now class of aerial policemen 
purposely to navigate the “ silent highway” of tho clouds. It will bo 
rather awkward, though, to approach a balloon whilst it is discharging 
a brilliant display of fireworks, and difficult, as well as unpleasant, to 
take it into custody whilst committing the act. 


THE CHILTERN HUNDREDS. 

Bboth is said to suffer materially from a superfluity of eooks ; and if 
the rule applies equally to an over-abundance of domestic servants in 
every other department, we wonder how tho Ohiltem Hundreds can 
exist under the plurality of Stewards that are constantly tendering their 
services. If these hundreds were thousands, there might still be a 
Steward for every particular unit ; so numerous are the acceptances of 
the office, in wlucTi there appears, nevertheless, to be a pcrjictual 
vacancy. The new Chief Justice = of the Common Picas has, we learn 
from the London Qazette, just taken upon himself the StewardsMp of 
these Hundreds, as a sort of reliefj no doubt, to liis severer duties ; for 
the Chiltem Hundreds appear to impose upon their stewards no occu- 
pation that may not bo combined with any other employment, however 
arduous or dignified. 

We wish Lobi) Campbell would employ liis leisure in giving to tho 
world the Lives of the Stewards of the Gliiltcm Hundreds, an aoeoimt 
of whoso stewardships would form a series suflicicatly long toiumish 
ample materials for even his untiring industry. We slioulabe to 
know whether the Chilteni Hundreds employ in addition to a Steward, 
the usual establishment of butler, footman, page, cook, md hontekeoper. 
Wo should recommend the huiidrcds who “ want places,” to write down 
to Chiltem at once, and ascertain whether tlie Hundreds, which have 
always a vacancy for a steward, may not find rom. for other classes of 
domestics. 
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ME. MALONT'S ACCOUNT OT THl' BALL 

GIVEN TO THE NEPATJIESE AMBASSADOR BT THE PEEENSTTLAR AND 
ORIENTAL COMPANY. 

0 ■WILL ye clioose to tear tlie news, 

Bedad^’I cannot pass it o’er ; 

I’ll ten you all about tke* Ball 
To the Naypaulase Ambassador. 

Begor ! this fete all balls does bate 
At wMcb I wom a pump, and I 
Must here relate tbe splendtlior great- 
Of tb’ Oriental Company. 


There was Lord Belfast, that by me past, 

And seemed to ask how should I go there ? 

And the Widow Macrae, and Lord A. ’Eky, 
And the Marchioness op Sligo there. 

Yes, Jiikes, and Earls, and diamonds, and pearls. 
And pretty girls, was spoorting there ; 

And some beside (the rogues 1) I spied. 

Behind the windies, coorting there. 

0, there ’s one I know, bedad would show 
As beautiful as any there, 

And I’d like to hear the pipers b3ow» 

And shake a fut with Ianny there I 


These men of sinse, dispoised exprnse, 

To fete these black Achilleses. 

** We’IL show the blacks,” says they, “ AlmacFs, 
Md take the rooms at Willis’s.” 

With flags and shawls, for these Nepaulg, 

They hung the rooms of Willis up, 

And decked the walls, and stairs, and halls,. 

With rosea and with lilies up. 

And Jitllien’s band, it tuck its stand; 

So sweetly in the middle there. 

And soft bassoons played heavenly chunes. 

And viohns did fiddle there. 

And when the Goort was tired of spoort, 

I’d lave you, hoys, to think there was, 

A nate buffet before them set, 

Where lashins of good dhrink there was V 

At ten before the ball-room door, 

Eds moightyExodl^ncy was. 

He smoiled and bowed to all the crowd. 

So gorgeous and immense he was. 

His dusky shuit, sublime and mute. 

Into the door-wav followed him * 

And 0 the noise, of the blackguard boys. 

As they hurrood and hollowed him ! 

The noble Chair,* stud at the- stair, 

And bade thedthrums to thump ; andhe j 
Did thus evin®e,:to that. Blade Prince, 

Tile welcome- of his-Cumiwy. 

0 fair the ^Is, and rich' the ourls^ 

And bri^t the oys, you saw there, was; 

And,i, fixed each oye, ye there could spoi. 

On Gineral Jung Bahawther^ was ! 

This Gineral great, then tuck his sate,, 

TOib all ,the other ginerals, , 

(Bedad to treat, his belt, his coat. 

All blQe25ed.with precious minerals ;) 

And.'as.he there^ with princely air, 

Eedoinia on his cushion was. 

All round about his royal chair. 

The. s(iuee 2 m'and;the pushin was. 

0 Pit, such girls, suoh^ Jukes, and Earls, 

Such fashion and nobffiee ! 

Just think of Tin, and ’fancy him, 

Amidst the hoigh gentility '! ‘ 

There* was Lord Be L’Huys; aind the Por^^ese 
lyCinisther and his lady there. 

And I reckonised, with much surprise. 

Our messmate. Bob .O’Grady, there y 


THE BEGINNINa OE THE END. 

UST now there are all the usual 
symptoms of the close of the 
Sessiou being at hand; and 
measures that would other- 
wme haye proceeded by the 
slowest and easiest stages, are 
being, jerked through both 
Houses in the most sudden and 
precipitate! manner. 

The BiJQs of Parliament, 
like some.' bills of the play we 
have mdi, with, seem to hear 
upon thOi face of them the 
informatto that an interval 
of some time is supposed to 
elapse between tbe first and 
second acts” or first and se- 
cond readmgs— though, in fact 
there is no interval at all : but 
conclusions are jumped to by 
the legislature with the same 
amount of recklessness that is 
displayed by the dramatist 
when the denouement is de- 
sired. Many of the members 
have already left their seats 
in the House for their seats in the country; and so as a sufficient 
number of “ reading men” can be kept together to read the remaining 
bills of the Session, that is all that appears to be required. 

Legislation, which. at the commencement of the Session drags its 
slow length along, is, at this- more advanced period^ carried forward at 
Dafiway speed; and measures instead of being dehberately forwarded, 
and gradually carried, are shoved from st^e to stage, pitched from 
house to house, and ultimately made law in hatches of a dozen or so 
at a time; while the Government, like a threepenny ’bus, is allowed to 
carry just as large a number as it pleases, without the smallest regard 
to safety or convenience. 

The legislative conductor and driver, feeling their labours to be near 
their close, are only in a hurry to get to their journey’s^ end, .and, .will 
carry whatever happens to be ready; but will leave behind anytbto;, 
however important, that is not exactly prepared to jump ,up, or tumMe 
on to the.roof^ or cling to the step, or hold - on. somehoyr or anyhow to 
the State vehicle. Some passengers, like the, County Court Bktension, 
for instance^ may he suddenly, deprived of a.parceLof the most whole- 
some provisions ; hut with. a shout of Dropp^jd a ppcel ! very valuable 
is itP it cau’t be helped! we can’t stop- nowior/an^body or anything,” 
the poor victim is hurried off, and^ iu» facl ‘^harried,” with the loss, 
perhaps, of- the greater part of thatifor which the expense and trouble 
of being conveyed through all the p;reyious stages had been gone to. 



There was Baroness' Brunow, that looked , 

And Baroness- Behausen ttoe, 

And Countess EoniiLiER, that looked peeuliar- 
Well, in her robes of gauze in there.* 

There wasLoRD' Crowhubst (I knemhim first, , 

When ohlv Mr. Pips he was). 

And^MioJK: O’TooLii,. the great big fool. 

That after supper tipsy was. 

. Eingall, and his. ladies, all, 
tod and Dupeerin,., 

And PADDm'iEpB^.wiih.his fat wife ; 

I wDndtheajf]i®»he<^^ her in, , 


* Jambb MATHES02frrEsQTnitw,">t(i?Trl^^ ISbard’ofDiTOctoM ofttiO PfitoinEmlsa^ 
.and. OriEtttal Oompany^I,' latewstokac on-’bbard tltg). 

!lto Mfi]^ Wood, tbo 
- ductioa of xoy gratofaljimEe., . 


The Smithfield Life Pill. 

, Smithfield has been so much extolled lately for its salubrity, and city 
medicaj. men have been so loud iu their praises of the purity of its at?no- . 
sphere, and thegenerai healthiness of its neighbourhood, that;we wonder 
that no Life Pillhasyot seized upon its valuable name as a guinrautee-to, 
cure everything, We thank, if largely advertised, and backed 'with, a 
few strong testimonials from well-known Aldermen and Common. 
Counoilmen, that^the. Smithfield Life Pill would be a surefortu^ 
to any one, who does not mind imposing upon the credulity .of the British 
Public. We should like to do it ourselves, for there ka difficulty now 
ardays to make your, fortune, unless you hapnen to boa quack, only we 
have a few^ fd(Olish doubts as to the honesty oi the la^action. 


Weloom ARRiVAL.rr-Tihe will arrive, 

in.Sl|^mber,just in time to put an-egd^tNiheHoRHAK controversy. 
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BATHER SXrSPICIOTTS. 

Smtmmtal Tomglady . “Will you be so obliging, Mb, Tongs, as to cut 

OPI A LONG PIECE OE HaIU WIIEBE IT WILL NOT BE MISSED.” 


THE CAMBRIDGE JOB OE £12,000! PER^ ANNUM. 

The matter is settled— the hargain is stxuck—hetweeii the Ministry and Parliament, 
with little further preface, little more time, than a lady who markets for herself takes 
to cheapen a pair of ducks or a solitary sucking-pig, and the kan-new Duke of 
Oambeidge— like a crown jewel in cotton— is wrapt for life in £12,000 per annum. 
We may not object to Dukes ; nevertheless, we may have them with a little too 
much gilding. Besides, whatever may be our loving weakness towards a Duke in the 
abstract, there are times when we would rather consider the object as a necessary than 
a hmi'n. Human nature is apt to get sulky with an article it pays too dearly for. 
A. Dulce at a fair and moderate price, as Dukes might go, would be assured of a 
more continuing respect than a Dulce paid for at a ruinous sacrifice. We did not 
expect the Duice of Cambhidgb to offer himself as a decided bargain ; nevertheless 
■when ho asks £12,000, we must — ^though we be charged with a higgling spirit ungra- 
cious towards the splendid article proiiercd us— we must inquire, “^is £12,000 the vorv 
lowest ?” 

Twelve thousand pounds a-year for the Duke op Cambuidge 1 And at the present 
time circulars lie m all Government offices ; circulars calling upon all clerks to set 
amount of salaries, with duties performed, extra-official profits, and 
so fortli, that the smaller functionaries may, in Minories phrase, be sweated somewhat 
of their incomes. An interesting sum tbs for certam of the arithmetical clerks to 
work ; v^. : How many of us make one Duke of Cambbxdge P How many common 
goose-quills are worth the plumage of a golden a'oose royal P” 

When, however, it is determined in the resolute breast of a Minister to obtain a 
thumping grant for anybody whom the Crown delights to honour (out of the pockets 
people), it would be pleasant, were the jesult not so very costly, to enjoy the 
ministerial ingenuity and courage, ever so fertile in strong, yoa, in seductive reasons 
for the extravagance. When the House voted the late Duke of York £10,000 
a-year to pay certam visits to his old blind father at Windsor, we tbnk it was the 
tramc price of oats that— pathetically illustrated by the Minister— carried the grant. 
H, however, it was not oats, perhaps it was the then price of horse-flesh: if not Eorse- 
liesh, why, then, it was the market-rate of filial love I Sure we are, however, that the 


Minister had one of these reasons, all equally potent, 
wherewith to bend the ductile Commons. 

And Lord John Bussell has been no less fertile, no 
less successful in his argument for the yearly £12,000 
for our novel Cambridge. His Royal Highness is ex- 
pected to be charitable 1 Mr. Hume’s proposed £8000 
would afford no fund of benevolence to the Duke. 
Now, give him the £12,000, and we set him up at once 
a dinner excellence— a mahogany philanthropist. Very 
well. Only, be it understood that when the Secretaries 
of the Welsh Elannel Infirmary, the Royal Dimity, 
Asylum, and the Coal-and-Blanket Institution, read 
over the subscriptions after annual dinners, com- 
mencing, as with a flourish of the human trumpet 
“H. R. H. THE Duke of Cambridge, £50 ” 

" H. R. H. THE Duke of Cambridge, £40 ” 

“H. R. H. THE Duke of Cambridge, £20 ” 

—when these glad tidings are rung forth, we do protest 
against any applause. Men shall not be duped mto 
smiting the table with knife-handles— they shall not 
rattle glasses— they shah not “hear, hear,” in per- 
spiring admiration, fired and glowing with a sudden 
sense of the Royal Chairman’s charitable beneficence. 
No : Lord John has put the looked-for-expenditure in 
a business light ; has made a trusteeship of the £4,000, 
and H. R. fl. the Duke of Cambridge, when he 
puts down Ms name for £50, and when he pays it— as 
of course he ■will, for when did bird of royal eyrie ever 
play the part of shabby decoy-duck ?— let the money be 
taken quietly, decorously: received as a pubh’c grant 
from the people who, by rigour of the Commons, have 
made the Duke their almoner. Surely his Royal High- 
ness fulffis the easiest conditions of philanthropy ; seeing 
that he is only expected to give what, for such purpose 
has been assuredly entrusted to him. 

Nevertheless, the now Duke has been lucky in his 
year : he has obtained from easy 1850 what he miglit 
have failed to win from ugly, threatening, 1861~?or 
that is the year financial ; tiie year when L, S. D.— 
unrelenting fates 1— will really open Barliament, though 
Her Majesty may nominal^ perform that ceremony. 
Again, the Dulce has been fortunate, inasmuch as ho 
has preceded certain claims— the claimants as yet in the 
nursery— upon the public exchequer. He, of course, 
has been at a high figure, that certain little people, 
hearing precedence of nim, may range at a yet liiglior 
numeral. Question: if a Duke of Cambridge has 
£12,000 a year, how much above the Duke is the right 
of a Prince Arthur— a Prince Alfred P 
Lord Brougham— who has lately elected himself 
the special protector, the Chancellor off the woolsack 
and without a salary, for royalty and aristocracy— Lord 
Brougham voted for the Duke’s £12,000, and would 
vote for all such grants so long as the Iloyal Marriage 
Act was in force, and royal dukes “were not allowed to 
intermarry with subjects of this country endowed with 
wealtli.” Truly this is another argument for the repeal 
of “the unchristian law.” If, for instance, H. R. H. 
THE DcKiii OF Cambridge were permitted to take his 
coronet into the home marriage-market— whether at 
the West-end or in tlio City— he would, no doubt, 
obtain for a spousal share of its glory a most sufficing 
sum. Were ho permitted to mmj the rich heiress of a 
dry-salter, or a grocer’s widow gut with a million, we 
as a people shoula save in money, though of course wo 
should lose in blood. As it is, the Duke— like his 
father— may marry a German Princess in German po- 
verty ; and like his father come to us for a furilicr 
grant for conjugal housekeeping. Now we expressly 
hint that Lord Brougham on his return from America 
will bring in a bill for a home trade in royal coronets I 
Why take to Germany at a certain loss, what may be 
disposed of at a ready profit at home. 


Sunday at Sea. 

Admiral Bowles, on the Mercantile Bill, moved a 
clause to prevent Sunday labour at sea. And veiy right: 
because it is now a well-known fact— at least to Lord 
Ashley and all the Sackclothites --that on Sundays at 
sea there is never any wind, but a fair and gentle one— 
that billows never break— and rocks, at least on Sundays, 
never threaten. Perhaps, the periection of a Sunday 
cruise— a cruise which we eamcatly recommend to the 
Sabbatarians— is a cruise upon the Dead Sea ! 
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THE BUBIAL OE THE BILLS. 

Not a joke was heard, not a trouhlesome vote. 

As the hills into limbo they hurried ; 

Not e’en Inglis discharged a farewell shot, 

O’er the grave where the Jew Bill was buried. 

They buried them darkly at dead of night, 

Tor bed all the members yearning ; 

With the aid of the Speaker to keep them right, 

And -G reen’s parliamentary learning. 

No vain discussion their life supprest. 

Nor did iruth nor talk confound them ; 

Thev passed a few, and as for the rest. 

They burked them just as they found them. 

For most of the Session’s task was done,^ 

The supplies marked the hour for retiring ; 

And as August drew nigh, each son of a gun. 

At the grouse, in Ms teams, was a-firing. 

I’ew and short were the words they said, 

And the Speaker looked on, without sorrow, 

To the time when he might get Ms rest in Ms bed, 

Nor a snooze in Ms chair have to borrow. 

Mr. Bbgtheeton seemed to be dying for bed. 

And Disraeli was dreadfully; yellow ; 

And there sat Lord Johnny with harass half dead. 
Unpitied, the poor little fellow. 

Lightly they^ reck through what troubles he’ s gone, 
And for his slow-coaching upbraid Mm 

But little he cares, so but tight to stick pn 
To the Treasury Bench they will aid him. 

So they settled the Bills— other folks’ and their own— 
Never destined to figure in story ; 

They shed not a tear, and they heaved not a groan, 
But they burked them alike, WMg and Tory I 



PHYSIC AND PAEMING. 

"jPo Mbastbr Punch.” 

UR,— Loremassy I I wonder 
what the world’s cornin’ to, 
Took no a peaper ’tother day, 
and read the ’count of the farm 
of Mr. Mechi— that ere chap as 
makes the razor-strops and ‘ ele- 
gances.’ Talk of new-fangled 
manoovres, I zays them .as he 
uses beats everything. TOat 
dost tMnk thevBe accordin’ to 
the peaper ? Why, 

Epsom and glaulser salts were 
amongst the materials employed for 
improring the growth of the potatoes, 
and super-phosphate was described as an 
unfailing agency in cropping turnips.’ 

Epsom and glauber zalts! 

Why, we ' shall get next to geein 
taturs a Mack dose. Bymeby, I spose, instead of gooin to stable and 
varm-yard for manoorer, we shall be zending vor’t to Potticarries’ Hall. 
We shall be told to put paregoric to our clover, hikerypiokery to our 
t!iinnuts,.and pDlicosher to our wutts. 

The paper zays besides ; 

possesses the rare art of teaching without giring himself the airs of a 
pedagjC^ne. Be meets his unscientific neighbours with no pragmatic display of 
superior and coutemptuous skill; but taking each man by the button, he, so to apeak, 
shakes an acknowledgment of slovenly farming out of him, and jokingly and pleasantly 
points oat aeifectures and results of his own far better system.’ 

If ever X comes across urn I can only zay, dwooan’t let un go tryun 
no sitcb jokes wi me. I wunT take it on un. Take me by the button, 
indeed, and think to shake slovenly varmun out o’ me ! I should just 
hke to zee un do’t. ’If I didn’t tak un by the collar of Ms, 3 Uoat agen, 
and she^ Ms rodbub, Ms Epsom zalts, and stuff out o’ Ms head, my 
neam baint 

“Mloudnm, 1850. "JoKim.JoeTEOi. 

“P.S. What countryman is tMs ere Mr. Mechi? Avorener, I 
spose, by the neam on un. Yali !— let im keep to his strops and 
vorrenecrun nicknacks, and not pteeud to teach Ms grandmother to 
zuck eggs.” 


EAILWAY EOMANOE AND REALITY. 

Sometimes the cMef beauty of a story is that there are two ways of 
telling it, and an incident may be made pleaste by a little rommce 
wMch has nothing attractive in the reality. Large firms have been 
Imown to keep a poet, whose office it is to lard an ounce of fact with a 
pound or so of fiction, hut the Eailway Companies would appear to have 
m their employ a genius whose duty it is to exercise an opposite func- 
tion, and instead of exaggerating the truth, to diminish it to the very 
TYiitiiTuuTUj and pare it so completely down, that there is scarcely anythmg 
left of it. We are frequently very much struck by the wonderful faculty 
delayed by the Eailway Historian, whose duty it is to prepare the official 
report of an accident, and who manages invariably to make the danger 
and inconvenience to the public “beautifully less” than, according to the 
accounts of the sufferers themselves, they seem to have experiraced. 
We subjoin a specimen of the two styles of reports, the one officiM, 
and the other non-official, of a railway casualty, and we must leave the 
public to the task of reconciling the discrepancy between the two 
accounts, wMch might perhaps toly meet each other haH way, as the 
two trains did when they came into collision in the tunnel : 

NON- OFFICIAL REPORT. OFPIOI4CL iffiPORT. 

EBIGHTEHL COLLISION ON THE SLAP- 
DASH RAILWAY. 

Yesterday evening at ten o-’clock, Yesterl4^ evening, while the 
just as the up-tram entered the np-train ’was ^ing tMough the 
Great Hearse TunneL being three iGreatOTeaisBe Tunnel with its usual 
quarters of an hour after its time, purotJiality, the regular^ luggage 
a luggage train, wMch was an hour train, iwhim was proaseediqg at its 
and a naif before its time, was cimtomaiKy emo, met 

vainly trying to make its way out 'with a ^sl^t ‘Mieekj which some- 
of the Tunnel, withan old worn-out what retaretedi'te iPEOgress through 
engine, that was on its way to the the TunMM, and 4Ifehtly interfered 
terminus, to he broken up in the with the admirable routme of traffic 
foundry. The result was, that the on tMs weH-managed line of rail- 
tender of the passenger train was way. Inconsequence of tMs trifling 
driven with fearful force on to the deviation from the ordinary course, 
last of the luggage trucks, several the tip of the tender touched the 

1 ^ ...1 4*’V»n uroi-i 


TEMPORARY STOPPAGE OP A 'TRAIN 
ON THE SLAP-DASH RAILWAY. 


boner was scattered in all directions, caused a partiM spilling of the 
fearfully scMding the engine driver liquid, and the engineer and stoker 
and stoker, wMle the carriages were sat for an instant with their feet in 
driven together with a fearful crash, warm water, wMe their hands were 
the horrors of which were increased also washed in it. As is usual with 
by the frightful screams of the women and children, when taken 
passengers. The most alarming by surprise, a few female or in- 
confusion prevailed, for the dark- fautine exclamations were imme- 
ness was intense, and after a delay diately uttered. Everything that 
of about five hours, u fresh engine could be done by the Company was 
was brought to extricate the immediately done, and we must 
alarmed, agitated, and wounded add that we could see no reason 
sufferers from their horrible po- for alarm; and after a pause, the 
sition. The amount of injury expe- assistance of a ftesh engine was 
rienced by tie passengers cannot procured, to continue the progress 
be as yet correctly ascertained, but of the train on its merry jaunt to 
there is too much reason to believe, tbe Metropolis. We have .not 
from the appearance of many who heard wliether apy harm has been 
were brought bleeding and mangled done to any Of the passengers, 
into the station, that there will be but -a few .i^ratctos, pid a bruise 
several most serious, and a few here and ' there# wnl, , no doubt, 
fatal results to tMs most unwar- be the extentof ’the injury ansmg 
rantable accident. 


THE EOETIEICATION OE SMITHEIBLD. 

We understand that the'Ccxmoration of London has it seriously in 
contemplation to fortify Smithfield. The artiliery for the defence of 
that odoriferously strong hold will be formed of the most stubborn brass, 
and several thousand pounders, of aldermanic calibre, will be rea(k to 
open the fire on invaders. The gabions will be constructed with^gwies 
of the densest description. A moat (which will afford ingress to animals 
and drovers by means of a drawbridge,) will be dug rowd the encamp- 
ment ; and mto it will be turned all the filth from the neighbouring 
slaughter-houses, which will render it an impassable^gtilf to tie' sanitary 
invaders, the boldest of whom will be afraid to poke Ms nose into it. 
The Oommander-in-CMef of the Garrison will be Almjrhan Sidney, 
and Ms staff will be composed of Deputy Urbard andMR. Taylor,, with 
several of the most influential slaughtermen conng^tcd with the Livery. 

DIPPERENCE BETWEEN AHD CONSTRUCT. 

Omnlstjsses are generally (mstrmiS to hold 15, but somehow they 
are made to hold 18, and on a wet night frequently more than that. 
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A HEAVY BLOW AND SOBE DISCOUEAGEMENT. 




■■0W 






^ Kext to last week’s heait- 

breaking announcement 

1 of Lord Brougham’s 

X'""' — —of “the gentlewoman, 
X connected with 

y \ W X I t-c ^loble families, reduced 

II M i ^ \ ^ ' I necessary 

r ' 1 means of support by la- 

1||Kj&T bour” — ^there is nothing 

II ^ that has inflicted such a 

S'" ^^d 

intelligence of the minis- 

., j .j ^ orcteies o/* lection, 

attaches, paad^ and unpaid, Queen’s messengers, couriers, dragomen, exnbassy- j 
touters, commissionaires, cooks, opera-dancers, liell-kecpers, and others intimately ! 
connected with the upholding of the Constitution in its representative branches 
abroad, 

small German embassies are particularly pathetic in their representations. 
We have harmy yet got over the Hohen-Strumpeen-Katzen-Elhenbogen 
manifesto, which we append 

:FrQmJ^m Jasper Jordison, O.B., Knight of the QueVgUc Order; Knight of. 
im Ok^ AJmuerus; Brand Cross of St, Donnerundblitsen, Companion of 
tm Ord^ of tlie Holg^ Cacumher of Cologne; E.E.S., and Honorary Member of 
seioerm learned Societies ; Envoy to the Court of his Most Serene Highness, 
ras Hereditary Prince oe Hohen-Strumpeen-Katzen-Ellenbogen, in the 
rnnaipalxty of that name. 


(There are twelve more Articles, which we have not 
room for, but from wliich we gather that a European war 
is extremely lilcely to break out, if the salary of the Envoy 
to the Principality of Hohen-Strumpfen-Katzen-EUenbogeii 
is iu any way meddled with.) 


THE PALACE PEBIODICAL. 

Circulars in general are regarded as things not to he 
read, and perhaps the Court Circular may be included under 
the same liead, for there is certainly little in it to repay 
perusal. The number of that silly little periodical for the 
21th of July was especially meagre, and wo looked in 
vain along its columns for something that might be re- 
garded for an instant as an ‘‘amusing article.” The 
“leader” simply stated that the Queen and Prince had 
taken an early walk in the Park ; but beyond this the 
writer gave us nothing in the shape of fact, while he wholly 
abstained from comment. 

The next article was a short paper npon the Prince op 
Wales, and the younger members of the iioyal Eamily, 
who wore stated to have “ walked and rode as usual.” It 
is Ratifying to know that the children of Her Majesty 
wm and ride, like other people’s children, and that there 
is notliing nnusual in their mode of doing so. The next 
contribution is devoted to Lord John Bussell, “who,” 
says the writer, “had the honour of joining the Boyal 
diimer-party,” On the whole, we can scarcely look upon 
the Court Circular for July 24th as an average number ; 
for though the incident of Lord John Bussell and the 
dinner-party is well— or at least concisely— told, there is 
a feebleness, a languor, a want of ve7i>G, and an absence of 
pith in the article on the walking and riding of the younger 
members of the Boyal Eamily. 

We are quite sure that the Queen and Prince Albert 
are not desirous of being made, every day, the staple 
subjects of a very dull periodical. It is most gratifying 
to the nation to know they are well, and enjoying then* 
domestic happiness, but surely “ No news ” might in this 
case be regarded as “Good news,” in order that their 
privacy mimit not be perpetually invaded by the authors 
of the fooEsh little work aEuded to. Wo should he glad 
to have a return of the number of subscribers to the Court 
Girctilar—ior we doubt if it circulates at all— the amount 
paid to the Editor, the salaries of the contributors, and the 
cost of prmting and publishing. 


X* J^^^j^demgned presents the assur^ces of Ms high and distinguished considcra- 

submit to "liim, for communication to the British 
irubJiR the supjpmed notes of the Undersigned, against any reduction of tlieaUow- 
ances for the diplomatic establishment, with wMch the Undersigned has the honour of 
bemg connected. 

The Undersigned Protests, 

Article 1.— Because the Undersigned, as the representative of the British Sovereign 
and the upholder the dignity of the British Empire, at the Court of Hohen- 
btrumpicn-Katzen-Menpogen, considers it his duty to spend twice as much as the 
Envoys oi Prance, Bnssia, Prussia, Austria, and the other Great Powers : and is 
convinceci that the credit of Great Britain in the eyes of Europe, is much detor- 
nnned by the success of the Undersigned in counteracting the intrigues of the 
representatives of the above-named powers, wMch counteraction cannot be effectively 
earned out without the aid of dinners. 

Article 2.— Because the Undersigned has always hitherto spent his aEowance, 
and ht^ not found anythmg left at the end of the year. 

3.— Because the Undersigned fears it will be impossible to keep up the 
present amicable relations b^ween the Court of Hohen-Strumpfen-Katzen-Ellcn- 
bogen, and the Court and Cabmet of Groat Britain, unless the Undersigned is 
enabled to pay his bills regularly in the City of K^bsbratenheim, the capital of 
the above-named Principality. 

tlm Undersigned is convinced that nothing below a salary 
' of £2000 a-year ought to be offered to a gentleman. 

™ Undersigned has two sons in the diplomatic service, and 
^Eat service, had he anticipated that 
any reduction of diplomatic salaries would be made. 

salary, the Undersigned would fmd it perfectly 
out of the question to keep up such a table for the Qhancellerie of the Legation, 
as the gentler^n attached to the same have been accustomed to. 

Article 7. Because the Undersigned has to pay large sums for secret information, 
-V uitngues of the representatives of the Great Powers in 
especially by the extremely delicate state of 
between the Court of this Principality and that of the 
Poppenheuaer-Pmnpernickel, which is notoriouslj- 


A WORD OR TWO ON WATER. 

We arc afraid that writing upon water is as useless as 
writing upon sand, and indeed so much has been lately 
written on water, and so little impression made, that who- 
ever goes into the subject, however deeply, for the good of 
the public, can only expect to have cold water thrown 
upon him ior his pams. A book has been lately published 
by a Dr. Hassell, who favours the world not only with 
his own views, but the views of an artist, on the water 
we drink; and these views, painted literally in water 
colours, show us in all their disgusting variety of tint and 
form, the specimens of animal and vegetable matter we* take 
in with every drop of aqueous fluid we imbibe. Since we 
have seen these alarming pictures, they have haunted us. 


have seen these alarming pictures, they have haunted us, 
and wc have been troubled By a perpetual attack of Thames 
water on the brain. Eveiy drop is a sort of menagerie in 
itself when subjected to the powers of the microscope, by 
whose aid we may perceive the water devils, the testacea, 
the infusoria, the Crustacea, and other abominations, flitting 
and floundering about to an extent the contemplation of 
which makes our blood run almost as thick as Thames 
water in our veins. In the book wc have mentioned, there 
is a specimen of the water of every Company supplying 
London, and there is not one of them but may be described 
as a species of Grand Junction of everything tliat is un- 
wholesome and revolting to look upon. 

The old song of “Drink to me only with tMne eyes’^ 
could never have been adanted to the water-drinkers^ 
of the present day. for to drink with the eyes shut is 
the only resource of the modem votary of our metropolitan 
river-gods. 

Counter-Irritation.— “ Is there any other little article 
we can show you to-day, Sir ? ” 
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THE PROSER. 

ESSATS AND DISCOURSES BY DR. SOLOMON PACIPICO. 

VII.— ON THE PRESS AND THE PUBLIC. 

Y rising yoimg friend 
Hitchings, the author of 
Bmdohh the Robber, 
Ths Murderers of May 
Bidrf and other ro- 
mmoes, ^ and one of the 
chief "writers in the lActor 
newspaper— a highly libe- 
ral, nay, seven-leagued 
boots progressional jour- 
nal, was discoursing with 
the writer of the present 
lines upon the queer de- 
cision to which the I^ench 
Assembly has conie,_ and 
which enforces a signa- 
ture henceforth to all the 
leading articles in the 
Erench papers. As an act 
of Govemment, Hitch- 
INGS said he thought the 
measure most absurd and 
tyraimous, but he was 
not sorry for it^ as it 
would infallibly mcrease 
the import^ce of the profession of letters, to which we both belonged. The man 
of letters will no longer be the anonymous slave of the newspaper^ress proprietor, 
Hitchings said: the man of letters will no longer be usecf and nung aside in his 
old days j he will be rewarded according to his merits, and have the chance of 
making himself a name. And then Hitchings spoke with great fervour regarding 
the depressed condition of literary men, and said the time was coming when their 
merits W9uld get them, their own. 

On this latter subject, which is a favourite one with many gentlemen of our 
profession, I, for one, am confessedly incredulous. I am resolved not to consider 
myself a mariyr. I never knew a man who had written a good book (unless, indeed, 
it* were a Barrister with Attorneys), hurt his position in society by having done 
so. On the contrary, a clever writer, "with decent manners and conduct, makes 
more friends than any other man. And I do not believe (parenthetically) that it 
will make much difference to my friend Hitchings whether his name is affixed to 
one, twentv, or two thousand articles of his composition. But what would happen 
in England if such a relation as that just passed in Erance were to become 
law ; and the House of Commons omnipotent, which can shut up our parks for us. 
which can shut up our Post-Office foi us, which can do anything it will, should 
take a fancy to have the signature of every writer of a newspaper article ? 

Have they got any secret ledger at the Times in which the names of the "writers 
of all the articles in that journal are written down ? That would be a curious 
book to see. Articles in that paper have been attributed to every great man of' 
the day: at one time it was said Brougham wrote regularly, at another Canning 
was a known contributor, at some other time it was Sir Bobert Peel, Lord 
Aberdeen. It would be curious to see the real names. The Ghancelloris or the 
Eoreign Secretary’s articles would most hkely turn out to be written by Jones 
or Smith. I mean no disrespect to the latter, hut the contrary— to be a writer 
for a newspaper requires more knowledge, genius, readiness, scholarship,^ than 
you want in Saint Stephen’s. Compare a good leading article and a speech in the 
House of Commons : compare a House of (Tommons orator with a writer, psha I 

Would Jones or Smith, however, much profit by the publication of their names 
to then: articles ? That is doubtful. i When the Chromele or the Tims speaks now, 
it is “we” who are speaking, we the Liberal Conservatives, we the Conservative 
Sceptics ; tvhen Jones signs the article^ it is we no more, but Jones. It goes 
to the public with no authority. The public does not care very much what Jones’s 
opinions are. They don’t purchase the Jones organ any more— the paper droops ; 
and, m fact, I can conceive nothing more wearisome than to see thie names of 
Smith, Brown, Jones, Hobinson, and so forth, vTritten in capitals every day, day 
after day, under the various articles of the paper. The public would begm to cry 
out at the poverty of the literary dramatis personse. We have had Brown twelve 
times this month it would, say. That Robinson’s name is always coming up — as 
soon as ’there% a finance question, or a foreign question, or what not, it is Smith 
who ^i^sihe ^article. Give us somebody else. 

Thus 'Browisp and Robinson would get a doubtful aud precarious bread instead 
of the comfortable and * regular engagement which they now have. The paper 
would not be what it, is. It would he impossible to employ men on trial, and see 
what their talents were worth. Occasion is half a pubho writer’s battle. To sit 
down in his study *^and /compose an article that be suitable, is a hard work 
for him: twice as hard; as Ae real work; and yet not the real work; which is to 
fight the battle at twd .Jboprs’ notice, at the given place and time. The debate is 
over at twelve o’clock at night, let us say. Mr. Editor looks round, and fixes on 
his man. “ Now’s your time, Gaptaen Smith,” says he, “ charge the enemy, and 
rout them,”— or “advance. Colonel Jones, with your colump, and charge.” 

'Now there may be men who are Jones’s or Robinson’s superiors in intellect, 




and who— give them a week or ten days to prepare— would 
turn out such an article as neither of the two men named 
could ever have produced — ^that is Y&rj likely. I have 
oftem for my part, said the most brilliant thmg in the 
world, and one that would utterly upset that impudent 
Jenkins, whose confounded jokes and puns spare nobody 
—but then it has been three hours after Jenkins’s pim, 
when I was walking home very likely— and so it is with 
writers ; some of them possess the amazing gift of the 
impromptu, and can always be counted upon in a moment 
ol necessity — whilst others, slower coaches ,or leaders, 
require to get aH their hea-yy guns into position, and labori- 
ously to for Ay their camp, before they begin to fire. 

Now, saymg that Robinson is the fellow chiefly to he 
intrusted "with the quick work of the paper, it would be a 
most unJdnd and unfair piece of tyranny on the newspaper 
proprietor to force him to publish Robinson’s name as the 
author of all the articles d^ occasion. You have no more right 
to call for this publicity from the newspaper owner, who sells 
you tlnee yards of his printed fabric, than to demand from 
the linen draper, from wnat wholesale house he got Ins 
calico ; who spun it; who owned the cotton, and who cropped 
it in America. It is the article, and not the name and pedi- 
gree of the artificer, which a newspaper or any other dealer 
has a right to sell to the public. If I get a letter (which 
Heaven forbid !) from Mr. Tabes my attorney, I know it 
is not in Tabes’s owq hand-writing ; I know it is a clerk 
writes it— so, a newspaper is a composite work got up by 
mauy hireling hands, of whom it is necessary to know no 
other name than the printer’s or proprietor’s. 

It is not to be demedthat men of signalability -will write 
for years in papers and perish unknown— and in so far their 
lot^ is a hard one : and the chances of Hfe are against them. 
It is hard upon a man, "with whose work the whole town is 
ringing, that not a soul should know or care who is the 
author who so delights the public. 

Rut, on the other hand, it your article is excellent, would 
you have had any great reno-wn from it, supposing the paper 
had not published it ? Would you have had a chance at all 
but for that paper ? Suppose you had brought out that 
article on a broad sheet, who would have bought it P Did 
you ever hear of an unknown man making a fortune by 
a. pamphlet ? 

Again, it may so happen to a literary man that the stipend 
which he receives from one publication is not sufficient to 
boil his family pot, and that he must write in some other 
quarter.^ If Brown vnrites articles in the daily papers, and 
articles in the weekly and monthly periodicals too, and signs 
the same, he surely weakens his force by extending his Ime. 
It would be better for him to write incognito, than to pla- 
card Ms name in so many quarters — as actors understand, 
who do not pqjfoJ^ bi too many; pieces on the same night ; 
and^ painters, who know that it is not worth their while to 
exhibit more than a certain number of pictures. 

Resides, if to some men the want of publicity is an evil : 
to many others the privacy is most welcome. Many a young 
barrister is a pubhc "writer, for instance, to whose .future 
prospects Ms fame as a literary man would give no possible 
aid, and whose intention it is to put laway the pern when 
the attorneys begin to find out his jtiriaicai merits. To such 
a man it would only<be a misfortune to be known as a 
writer of leading articles. Ek battle for fame and fortune 
is to be made with -other weapons than the pen. Then 
again, a man -without ambition-r^nd there are very many 
such sensible persons, or whose wbition does not go beyond 
m feu, is happy to have the opportunity of guietly 
and honourably addmg to Ms income : of occupying himself : 
of improving Mmsdf ; *of paying for Tom at college, or for 
Mamma’s carriage— and what not. Take away this modest 
mask— force every man upon the public stage to appear vrith 
Ms name placarded, and we lose some of the best books, 
some of the best articles, some of the pleasantest wit that 
we have ever had. 

On the whole, then, in this controv^sy; I am agUmst 
Hitchings ; and although he insists upon it ■ that he is a 
persecuted .‘beiag, I do not believe it; ^and. although he 
declares that I ought to consider myself trampMd on by the 
world, I decline to admit -that I am persecuted,/and protest 
that it treats me and my hrethiren;ifiwi]y£iniwn^ 


Mechi’s Magic CROBSi-K^-wfi^Reporter, who paid 
a visit to Mr. Mechi’s Tipiaree (Paim, makes the following 
return : — “ The barley^m aa stipng, m the beard, that not 
even Mechi himself cam shave it.“ 





BBOTTir, "BT SOJIJl MXSTAKB,” JIlTDa HIMSDIB IS IBB MIDDLE OP 
A nOtiLOT SQtTAEB. 


PI»AL CAIASTEOPIIB : EffiMOVAL OP BROWH, JOKItS^ JM EOBIWSOK 
BY TUB MIHTAEY. 
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The Nbpaulese Phince has come a mile and a half in a Cab, 

AND THE CONSCIENTIOUS DRIVER HOPES FOUR SUV^RINS WON’T BE OUT 
OP THE WAY ! 


A BIT OF MY MIND. 


BIT THE FIFTEENTH. 

MBS. MOUSES. RECEIVES ANOTHER LETTER PROM PARIS, WHICH, THIS 
TIME, SHE DOES NOT ANSWER, 

Mr. Punch, —Having been dragged into nrint by Mouser’s letter 
— wMcb I tbongbt, yes, I bad my misgivings, 1 should be sorry for : but 
which, on the contrary, as Mrs. Hornblower and other kind friends 
inform me, has only shown my proper spirit,““having been compelled to 
answer my own la^ul husband through your universal columns—for if 
I"m not to know Mouser’s private address, not going to irect to 
the Post-Office, I can assure idm— I shall continue the correspondence. 
Left in widowhood, as I may say, at home— it will be some satisfaction 
to feel that the world knows how I ’m treated, and how— of course— I ’m 
pitied accordingly. 

Mr, Funch, your last number could hardly have got to Paris, could 
scarcely have been laid upon the Cafd table— I mean the Caf6 of the 
Inconsolable Husbands- when Mouser, I know him well 1 scared by 
the red-hot shot— as Mrs. Hornblower pays me the compliment to 
call it, meaning my letter— the red-hot shot that was in it, wrote me an 
answer ; which, at a blow, and without a moment’s hesitation, I print ! 

"Paris. [And that all f] 
My Dearest and ever Dear Aiyr-RLT A, 

^ " [That tlm ink in his pen diMt turn scarlet with Hushing, is—1 
will say it — what surprises me ^ Having^ despatched my business — [This 
is the first time Pve heard of it. But it isnt business that takes him from 
me; no; it can, be nothing but pleasure f] — shall now, like the wearied 
dove, begin to think of my rest. You can have no idea, Ame t.ta, of the 
weariness of Paris. ; and with his will Pm not likely to have,'] 
Attached as you are — ^it is my pride to know it— to the cahn retirement 
of onr own hearth— (with what delight shall I again fit my feet into my 
shppers, and drop once more into my own chair !)— how glad I am that 
I did not carry out my first impulse, and gently insist upon bringing you 
with me. [And went cmd sent in the painters, and that on purpose to keep 
me suffering in the home/] 

"A part of the time that I could snatch from business, I devoted to 
what are called the gaieties of Paris. AH hollow— all unreal. The 
Bomevaids are by no means equal to Oxford Street ; the Elysian Fields 
as they are called — ^butthe French would find Elysium in a sentry-box — 
are not to be spoken of with our owu Trafalgar Square ; whilst for the 
Louvre, where they h^ their pictures and set up their statues, never 
dream of it, Amelia, whilst — as an Englishwoman-^rou have the blessing, 
gratis, of our own— own Nation^ Gallery. Lideed, altogether— 
especially to a woman of your simple tastes — ^Paris is a mist^e. Ho 
sooner would you have been her^ than you would have sighed for 
London. [Any way, Jw might hme let me sigh for myself f] 


" I have seen V ersailles, hut only for your satisfaction. My love, it is 
not to be spoken of with Buckingham Palaoe. And then for the water- 
works, why— with our own fountains in Trafalgar Square, for with the 
pride of an Englishman I must again return to it— they sink to nothing. 
Indeed, with almost everything 1 have beheld I have been disappointed. 
Twenty times I have caught myself saying, or about to say, ‘Dear 
Amelia I How she wouldnave been disenchanted ! How happy I am 
for her sahe — [I daresay/] — ^for her sake, I did not bring her here 
For compared with London everything is incomplete and small. Then 
there is a Statue of Napoleon ou the Place Vendome. My love! 
think of the York Column of our own Londoi^ and you’ll despise it. 
[Which f] Again, to dissipate a lowness of spirits that has unaccount- 
ably crept over me since we separated, I went to the Jardin des Plantes, 
which is French for Bear-garden. You, who delight so much in our own 
Zoologicals — ^you, who are, I may say, so much at home among the 
monkeys of your own country, would despise ’em here. [I am not so sure 
of that.] Whilst I paced the Garden, glancing here and there at 
wretched specimens, how I envied you the nippopotamus I 

“My greatest disappointment, however, was reserved for the theatres. 
I have seen some dozen pieces — but only on a point of principle — of 
curiosity, I should rather say. And it happened in this manner. The 
first play I saw was taken from theAdelphi — our ownAdelphi. The 
next from the Lyceum ; the next, again from the Lyceum ! And so on. As 
an Englishman, going from theatre to theatre, you, Amelia, who know 
my impulsive temperament under a sense of wrong— you will best judge 
the ex;citement of my feelings when I tell you that, out of no less than 
one dozen plays, eleven of them had been shamefully stolen from the 
English boards by our unprincipled neighbours ! When I felt assured 
of this, you who know me [Too well!] will know, that I felt it impossible 
to remam another hour— that is, another hour comfortably among such 
a people I 

i “ Having, then, my dearest Amelia, transacted all my business— I may 
; say, scrambled through much of it— that I might the sooner shake the 
dust of this city from my shoes to wipe them on my own hearth-rug — 
I shall, in one fond word, be with you ou Wednesday. 

“Yes, Amelia ; on Wednesday ! I shall return from Dover by rail, of 
course : and consoling myself with the delightful thought that 

“ I shall be at the Bricidayer’s Arms precisely at ten, 

"And in your’s at eleven, 

"I remain, your affectionate husband, 

"John Mouser. 

"P.S. 1 had almost forgotten to teU my Amelia, that I have run all 
over Paris to buy her some pretty little presents— but, I am deeply 
grieved to add, without success. [Why f] I tried to purchase a lace 
YQ^—]The very thing I want,^--Ymm the thought came over me, as I 
looked, at it, that the article might be bought better and chea^r in 
London. [Of course.] My next endeavour was at a jeweller’s. There 
I pitched upou what seemed to be a veiw beautiful chain, when a friend 
WHO was with me— one of my old bachelor friends whom I haven’t met 
since I was married — one of the steadiest fellows, by the way, in the 
world— when he compelled me to remark, that French jewellery, how- 
ever fine, was nothing so good— so solid as our own. I assented to 
the observation, though not without a pang ; and— must buy my Amelia, 
what I do buy, at home. 

“ Again, I had this consolation. I am the worst smuggler in the 
world. With my foohsbly innocent face, the articles would have been 
detected upon me, and— isn’t it, my love, better as it is ? ” 

Now, Mr, Bunch, I have scarcely made a remark upon all tMs. I 
have — 1 may say, at a ruiaons sacrifice to my feelings— said almost 
nothing. No. I resolved to remaiu quiet until I M got Mouser safely 
at home. I was calculating upon it, when— you might have knocked me 
down with a straw ! — ^fchere came this letter! 

" My darling- Amv.tta^ " Paris. [Only Baris agam /] 

" Most pressing business compels me to diverae a httle from 
my route homeward. My darling, direct, Post-Office, Brussels 1 

"Ever, doatingly, 

"Your Mouser.” 

Indeed! But, Mr, Bunch, at this moment, I will not tell you my 
inteutions. I will not put upon paper the scorpions that — ^but it’s no 
matter. All I wish to say is this : if you receive a letter with a foreign 
post-mark, don’t be surprised if it ’s from 

Yours (packing up), 

The Honeysuckles, Aiolia Mouser. 


"terms— CASH ONLY,” 

The Debates last week contained a discussion upon "turnpike 
trusts.” This sounds rather like a misnomer; for we always thought 
that a turnpike was one of those things that insisted upon ready 
money, and never gave any trust. 
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GENEROSITY TO POOR SOLDEERS. 

A COEHESPONDINT of the 
Time^^ m the subjoined 
I^sage, has invited pub- 
''ZyL^ /^\ lie attention to a pretty 

^ graceful act on the part 

^ House of Uom- 
^ mons, and to a judicious, 

considerate, feeling, re- 
mai'k^ 'on of the 

vj C “The House of Comtnons 

'^^^iSpir } \7 on Friday, with but one dis- 

^ - ■_ 17 Ih sentient, agreed that the pii- 

m> mMj 1 ^ I vate soldier who had earned a 

I y Mfjli 1 good-conduct medal should he 

I r -7 r'l “ mulcted of one week’s pay or 

‘ vi P } I li moi*e out of his scanty wages 

V ‘ I[1 ' i' ■! as the condition of his obtain- 

' y n y I ■ ' ' the certificate of honour. 

I V I l''l . ^ / I ' i {Sk> The Secretary-at-War, with 

'■ |l'l I /. ! ■ ' '■ .,,|u that nonchalance so usual in 

1 ^1 I / ' "s fill ■ O' I'icb man when he treats of 

V I j ' 1 ■ the out-goings of the poorer, 

11 1 /; y[j Jlr ts ijio great e^cac- 

— -Jj, it^yquldbe "no great 

— i] - ‘ exaction ” to deprive 

'”47“ ■ I soldiers of their 

__ I ' 1 week’s ]3ay,^h,ME.^^^ 

generosity, flight Ho- 
nourable Sir, if you were to subscribe a week’s salary towards finding them medals 
In that 'Case, the men jmjty be willing to keep the baubles ; otherwise, it is 
probable they will be inclined to sell them for what they feteL And it would, 
no doubt, pay any enterprising speculator to buy them up, and send them over 
to some country ill-disposed towards us, to be hawked about as curiosities— sold 
as extraordinary illustrations of British meanness. 




THE MINISTEE TO HIS MAJOKITT. 

Am — “ Saul away, yoJiOf Soys ! ” Nautical Melody, 

The House of Commons has a knack, 

Vote away, yoho, boys I 
01 piling loads on John Bull’s back. 

To any height, you know, boys. 

Come, put your motion ; sure am I, 

If we can’t get it, still we ’U try 
To make Ola England’s money fly; 

Vote away, yobo, boys ! 

With twelve thousand, yearly paid, 

Vote away, yoho, hoys ! 

Cambridge is a happy blade; 

And you have made him so, boys, 

Kow stables for the Prince^ op Wales 
To build, another grant entails ; 

We want the cash— ne’er mind who rails— 

Vote away, yoho, boys ! 

The other Royal infants too. 

Vote away, yoho, boys f 
Must be provided for by you, 

As they increase and grow) boys, 

Strip needy clerks — skin any flint — 

But never Prince or Princess stint. 

Vote— though their pensions break the mint— 
Vote away, yoho, boys I 

Eor odious acts of every kind, 

Vote away,^ yolio, boys ! 

And public feeling, never mind. 

Nor outcries of " Ob, ob ! boys. 

Pass any Sabbatarian bill. 

Inflict whatever bore you will ; 

And— till the cup you over-fill— 

Vote away, yoho, boys I 


BALLOON SCIENTIEIO PREPARATIONS POE 
1101 DNSUING WEEK. 


EAPIB AOT'OPASSMANSHIE xr ^ rpi . n -ii n . 

• i. j. 1 1 . ^ , „ , , , The veteran Own will ascend on the veteran 

• ir suck a glut of the balloon-market, that the aeronauts are tortoise (aged 197 years), lately airivcd at the Zoological 

^ Ih® veteran Green’s car is stopping the way Gardens. 

01 me car ot the veteran Graham. A mere act of simple straightforward balloon- Tuesdu^/, Mr. Barry, the Clotmt, will mmiiit on a dpnkey. 


- M, M vv WV luvi^ijr u«WB.u, WAAOM tHJl WXM. WJltiUU, UAMUXll; ’UU Ui UUJUUU ttUU UUXiUU tUtJ WiUlUWJW 

he tnins eq^stam daoce. in the sir. 

Last week the veteran Green was announced to ascend in a balloon on horse- Thursday, Lieutenant Galei will disguise himself as ilio 

•?u\- 1 X 1 • ^ P®®^ iilll® P®ay was brought forward. Courier of St. Fetersburg, and ascend on the backs of six 

with ins legs stuck into sockets— like a couple of pairs of candlesticks— and ihe blind horses, 

support!^ ms feet upon a pile-of ballast-bags, ascended in the balloon Friday. Mrs. Granam, or Madame Wharton, will 
wim me animaL between nis legs) but resting none of his weight on thedimi- make her ascent on horseback as Xit/flf// Oodlm. 

The whole awr was a piece of child’s play, which wmld Saturday. Grand race between six balloons with six 
u less disagreeable, if the sensible advice of horses, and sLx b^loons wiili ksIx donkeys. N.B.— None 

MR. JN ORTON, the Lambeth Magistrate, had been taken, and a wooden horse liad bat English donkeys allowed to compete, 

been used, instead of a real pony. « * 

veteran Green must have his hohbjr, let it be a hobby in the strict sense I 

of 'to word, and he will then spare the feelings of the Society for the Prevention Peel and Wordsworth, 

m Uruelty to the Dumb Species. The air is not the proper element for cimos- o i j i* i i ^ x ^ x 

ton performances, nor ought an attempt to be made to got up a rivalry to x Statues and monuments of many kmds am 
Astot’s ,m .the skies above the suburbs. b i ^ to the memory ol Peel. We rejoice thereat : and, rejoicing, 

wish the number doubled. But how about Wordsworth ? 

' ' ' No monument to him— or only one at most? Shellioy 


BONNIOASTLE AND BROADCLOTH. 


has called poets "the unacknowledged legislators of man- 
kind.” Wordsworth has been a most potent legislator ; 

^xl. * xi. n/r -TV *1 1 n/r . J* X ji i ' 


^ ^i^ve in ir someunng ratlier peculiar. The advertisements 
now contiimally inform us that we may purchase pafet6ts weighing only so many 
ounces, and we shall soon be expected to buy our clothes by the pound, as wc do 
our tea and sugar. We shall be sending to our tailors shortly for such and such a 
quantity of mixed garments, including so many ounces of strong boys’ black, Alpebman ] 


THE statesman’s DREAM, 

Alderman Humfhbry, in the course of a debate on the 


advertisements. 


Hexe,!. Hi!in_!-We don't wondw -at the delay in Retting throngh the Appeal 
tawness in <tl.e House of Lords, notjnthstanduw the activity of Lord Bboogjum. 
for in that house everything is very hard of heanng. 


anxious lor a nap wiH take the trouble to out into the 
Library. He will merely keep his seat dunng a debate, and 
exhausted nature will soon find repose. 


PARTJtAMRKTARY AlMANAOX. • 
"IMring” time begins. 


-Latter end of July, 
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HOW WE. DO BUSINESS IN THE HOUSE. 

— AB.T I. — A night in Fehruarpr^Eour half* 

past 10 PM, Order of the day; Bill for re* 
gulating the pavement of Belgravia. House 
I already in Committee ; tn 
j|!| 1 the Chair. About five hundred Members 
■ present, and all awake, 

Mr. De ISfEWG-ATE moved that the 
Ghairmau do report progress. {Tre* 



cheering from all parts of the 
'J Bouse) They had been sitting two hours, ^ 
and the measure was far too important 
- to be pressed further to-night. {Hear .) 
In his opinion they had gone too far already, and, considering the 
lateness of the hour,- he- hoped there would be no opposition to his 
motion. {Cheers) 

Colonel Sibthorp cordially concurred. He would stand by his 
excellent friend to the last ; ay, to the death. {Oh I Oh ! from Mr. 
John O’Connell.) It was very well for the Honourable Member to 
cry “Oh!” Would he do the same? No, he would not ! He knew 
better. He talked once of “ dying on the floor of the House,” but 
it was d\ moonshine, Sir— humbug— -disgusting rubbish — and so was 
everything that came from that side of the House. 

Mr. John O’Connell complained of being misrepresented by the 
gallant Colonel. He had not cried “ Oh ’ ” He had cheered the Hon. 
and gallant Member. He too, like the gallant Colonel, would stand to 
the death in resisting this indecent attempt to force an important— he 
would add, an Algerine — ^measure upon a reluctant and overpowered 
House— and he begged to tell the Hon. Member that, notwithstanding 
the sneers at his proposal “to die on the floor, if necessary,” in now 
r^eating that proposal, he was now as much in earnest as ever he was. 
(Loud cheers from the Irish Members) 

Colonel Sibthorp accepted with^ satisfaction the apology of the 
Hon„Member— might he. say; Hon. friend— 

Me. John O’Connell acknowledged the compliment in the usual 
manner. 

Lord John Hussell thouglit that the discussion on a bill like this, 
of comparatively small importance, (No ! No I and terrific uproar from 
all parts of the House) might be allowed, at this early hour, (renewed and 
boisterous expressions of dissent) — ^^vhy, it was only half-past 10 o’clock, 
(genial disapprobation)-— -io go on to the end of the first clause. If at 
11 o’clock they had not got so far, he would then willingly consent to 
the postponement of the measure for another evening. 

[Cries of Beport progress f “ Brotherton,” Time! Time!^' ^c,, 
^ 0 ., ^ 0 ., amidst which Lord John Bxtssell resumes his seat. 
Many other Members having in vain essayed, amidst the storm 
which ensued, to obtain a hearing, the question to report progress 
is put by Mr. Kernel, and carried without a division. The 
further consideration of the measure is put of for three weeks. 

Part II. — A morning in August, hour 2 d clock a. m. Order of the day; 
B ill for putting the Army, Navy, Constabulary', judicial and other 
Establishments upon a new footing, and for vesiiimg the management 
thereof in H, B. Highness the Brince Consort. Ten Members present, 
of whom four fast asleep, and other five nodding and winking, 

Mr. Speaker {far gone in somnolency, but trmng very hard to look 
solemn and wide*awake). That the House go into Committee on this BiU. 

An Hon. Member {of Opposition, half in and half out of sleep). Oh, 
oh! 

Mr. Molynetx (of the same, jogging him severely, and whispering). 
It’s all right. We agree. 

Mr. Speaker. That I do leave the Chair. 

[But and carried nem. con. The Speaker leaves the Chair, and Mr. 
Kernel, Chairman of Committees, takes it. 

Chairman op Committees. Is there any opposition to this Bill ? 

An Hon. Member (of Opposition, very pointedly). None. 

Chairman op Committees. Is there any opposition to the amend- 
ments ? 

An Hon. Member (of the Treasury Bench). None. 

Chairman op Committees (with preternatural rapidity). That this 


MDa. John Gavter (nodding encmragingly and deprecatingly). All right. 
Chairman op Committees (with great rapidity). New clauses. “Be 
it enacted,” and so on. That they be added to the Bill. Opinion 
say Aye! contrary No! The Ayes have it. That this be the Pre- 
amble. Opinion say Aye ! contrary No ! The Ayes have it. That I do 
report this Bill with the amendments to the House. Opinion say Aye ! 

' contrary No I The Ayes have it. That I do now leave the Chair, 
Opinion say Aye ! the contrary No ! The Ayes have it. 

[The Hone resums, and the Speaker, who has been enjoying a con- 
centrated-nap, awakes, and takes the Chair, 

Mr. Kernel (to Speaker). Sir, the Committee have gone through 
this Bill, clause by clause, and have made some amendments t^rein. 

The Speaker ipery drowsily, but with a tone of great thanhfulness). 
That this House do now adjourn. 

[The House adjourns, at one minute-and-a-half after 2 o^ clock. 


Bill he read a first time. Opinion say Aye ! contrary No 1 The Ayes 
have it. That it be read a second time. Opinion say Aye I contrary No ! 
The Ayes have it. That tlie Preamble he postponed. Clause I. and 
the other clauses— any objection to them ? 

Hon. Members (on both sides, with convulsive eagerness). N-one. 

Chairman op Committees (at a killing pace). That the blanks in 
the clauses be filled up with sums, and so on ; that words be omitted, 
and words put in, and so on; and that the clauses as so amended stand 
part of the Bill. Opinion say Aye ! the contrary No ! The Ayes have 
it. Any new clauses ? 

Mr. Molyneux. I move the addition of these fourteen new clauses. 

[Hands in a large bundle of Papers. 


LOED DOUBLEJOEN. 

There dies a great philosopher or hard. 

Leaving his wife and children to the Nation ; 

A mea^e pittance is the State’s award, 

Barely enough to save them from storation. 

To all complaint replies the Premier smug, 

“True, ’twas a hard case— deeply he deplored it ; 

More Government would give, hut ’’—with a shrug 
He adds— “the fact was, they eouddnot afford it.” 

A public maintenance aDtto demands 
Of Eoyal, stem— herein his sole pretension — 

The liheiral Minister, with open hands, 

Gives him twelve thousand pounds a year for pension. 

“ Come, come,” pleads Httme, “ yon know you ’re in distress ; 

Eight thousand were an ample patrimony.” 

“ Twelve 1 ” insists J ohn— “ we couldn’t think of less.” 

Oh, Humbug ! Humbug ! sure thy name is Johnny. 


PLEETING POPTJLAEITI. 

There is a gentleman named Hamet who is enjoying just now a large 
amount of popularity as the bed-fellow of the Hippopotamus. Un- 
fortunately, the career of this individual hangs on a slender thread— the 
thread in Question being the life of the animal from whom he derives all 
the hlat that at present belongs to him. Should anything happen to 
the Hippopotamus, it is too. clear that Ham;et will be no longer a 
subject of mterest. Hippopotami are so rare that it is very unlikely 
another would be found: to attach himself to Hamet, who would at 
once fall into the ranks of wretched insignificance. There have been 
many instances of this sort of reflected fame, and there have been 
known one or two cases of renown having been shed on humbler persons 
by the companionship of Lord Brougham, whom we may describe as 
the moral, social, intellectual,^ and political Hippopotamus of the present 
day, for his Lordship is certainly in all. respects a prodigy. 


TIaees not Wanted, 

By an act lately passed, there are certain appointments to be made 
of persons who are to he styled “Directors” or -various prisons. The 
salary is good, but theffe is such a horror of very name of “Director,” 
with the odium and liabilities attached to tlw^cse since the bursting of 
the railway bubble, that it is feared no one will he found willing to 
accept the office of Director of any thing. 


THE PARLIAMENTARY PAIRING SEASON. 

Every day the paper contains a short list of what may be termed 
“ happy pairs,” consisting of a number of “blessed couples ” of Members 
of Parliament, who have “paired” for the remainder of the session. 
In every instance the parties paired are by no means well matched, 
and, looking at the cifference of opinion on both sides, we should say , 
there never could her more decided cases of ill-assorted unions. 


Sabbatarian Vratemity. 

The Morning Post of Monday last week stated that some persons of 
authority in the neighbourhood of Mecklenburgh Square, Doughty 
Street, Foundling Hospital, had on the previous Sunday caused the 
pump in that vicinity to be actually locked tip— secured with a strong 
iron chain and padlock This t^^nnical behaviour towards a pump 
shows how very little the Sabbatarians are actuated by brotherly love. 








THE EOYAL EISING GENEEATION. 

British Lien. “ You want Mar ’boro’ House, and some Stables ! ! — Why, you ’ll be wantxno a Latch Key 

NEXT, I SUPPOSE ! ! ’' 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


POUE EQTJEEEIES AND THESE CHAPLAINS. 

The first acts of the reign of His Eoyal Highness the Duke of 
Oxbridge will have been read with edification by the British public. 
Ey the first decree Royal Highness appoints four equerries to wait upon 
hm, by the second decree Royal Baghness appoints three pbaplainct for 
his Royal Estabh&hment. 

The equerries are privy councillors in jack-boots, and secretaries-at-, 
armsj to Royal Highness. 

When Roy^ Highness is molined to take a drive. Captain the 
Honoura b le Lancelot Prance will ride on his right hand, Major 
THE Honourable Tristram: Trotter on his left. Colonel the 
Honourable Arthur Whippingham will ride in advance, while the 
fourth equerry, Earon Spurzinstern, will bring up the rear. 

The equernes will take it by tuM, two and two, to attend at bis 
Royal Highness’s meals ; the muffins and newspapers for breakfast, and 
t^ two first entries for dinner, being brought in on horseback by the 
officers in attendance. 

!ffis Royal Highness will examine his letters mounted : transact his 
business at a c^ter: look over bis accounts at a hand-gallop; and 
receive petitioners and grant interviews at a full trot. Eusiness generally 
wnl he transacted at the rate of eight miles an hour. 

As Religion has ever bqen the accompaniment of Chivalry, his Royal 
Highness’s three chaplains will be in constant attendance upon the 
Prince and his Royal Suite. The Rev. Mr. Eenedick say m-ace 
before dimier, the Rev, Mr. Chantry after dinner, arxl the Rev. 
Mr. Laud ask a blessing on the second course. 

The equerries will say their CatecMsms every morning on horseback, 
in the front yard of Oxbridge House. The household will be instructed 
in learning generally, and the Royal Pootmen and Maid-servants will be I 
put through a course of “ Wattis Hymns j 


A chaplam ydll always sit ^ on the Idox when Royal Highness drives 
out improve the time by delivering a lecture : the footmen 

behind will officiate as clerks, and the equerries in waiting will be 
examined as to the text and the discourse. 

The reverend gentlemen will each take two days in the week on 
wluch they will deliver sermons to the Royal Household : on Sundays 
all three will preach of course, when the wffiole establishment w^ill be 
expected to attend. 

Por of what use are three chaplains to a Prince of the nineteenth 
century, if he does not intend to make use of them? What is the 
^mng of a reverend gentleman being chaplain to a Royal Hi^ness, 
if tlie -duties of the chaplain are merely nommal ? What can aPrince 
want with three chaplains, or three chaplains want with a Prince ? 

What can a quiet, kind, manly, and sunple gentleman, Prince though 
he be of the British Blood Royal, want at tins present period of time 
with four equerries and three parsons in the Gazette? Are these cere- 
monies now-a-days useful and decorous, or absurd and pitiable ; and 
likely to cause the scorn and la^hter of men of sense ? When the 
greatest and wisest Statesman in England dying declares he will ha^e 
no titles for his sons, and, as it were, repudiates the Peerage as a pait, 
of the Protective system which must fall one day, as other Protective 
institutions have ®en~can’t sensible folks read the sims of the times, 
and be (uiiet ? When Lord John comes, down to the House (with that 
pluck which his lordship always shows when he has to meet an unpopular 
measure), and asks for an allowance, which the nation grudgingly grants 
tqits pensioners,— when the allowance is flung at his Royal Highness 
with , a grumble, is it wise to come out the next day with a tail of 
four equerries and three clergymen? 

Ah^ noble Prince ! reflect that, besides your Royal Highness, there is a 
of great-mndchildren of George the Third, who look to a loyal 
British nation lor maintenance and house-room ; that, as Marlborough 
House is wanted for one Royal Highness, and granted, not without 
mmbling, so others will naturaily want board and lodging, and Red 
Lion House, or Bloomsbury House, or Baker House, may be required 
for the Royal brothers of the Prince of Wales ; that these Princes 
may increase and multiply, and that their sons will want establishments 
and Parliamentary grants, as your Royal Highness does at this day. 
Say that there are four Princes, and that each has three sons : put six 
eauerries and four parsons apiece for the elder Princes, and your own 
allowance of four and three for the younger potentates ; we have then 
(of the elder branch of your illustrious House) sixteen Prmces attended 
by seventy-two equerries, and fifty-two chaplains. What a calculation ! 
If our noble Minister, Lord John, is Premier forty years hence, there 
is no doubt he will liave the courage to pronose .^owanees for them 
all ; and as the cost of their maintenances will be most unpopular with 
the country, my Lord will with only the more ardour advocate their 
rights. But what a public ferment there will be meanwhfic* of which, 
according to his nature, my Lord will take no heed ! What a general 
scorn, and laughter, and indignation These Court trains, people will 
say, are monstrous and ui^eemly* Prmces might wear pig-tails as well, 
or touch for the king’s-evil. ^ Among the men of sense, the working ana 
thinking people of the empire, the men of this day, eighteen-hundred- 
and-fifty, do you suppose xt is sufferance or respect with which these 


old-world ceremomes and superannuated Court antics are held ? The day 
for such draws to a close, and the time is here when it is best to shut 
np the old pig-tails, and trains,^ and gold sticks, and frippery— at which 
the working world now looks with scarcely more respect than at Prince 
WppicoMB’s procession, when he enters the ring with Ms gentlemen, 
and his grooms, and bis jester. 


A mW CRY. 

If any of the Members of the House of Commons should wish to 
"go to the country with a cry” during the recess, we beg leave to 
call the attention or Honourable Gentlemeu to a cry, which appeared 
for the first time on Priday last, in the report or the debates in 
Parliament. 

The cry alluded to is one that we may often expect to meet with 
again; for of all the cries in which Honourable Members are apt to 
indulge, there is n(>;ne more likely to be appropriately called into use 
than the cry in .question. It appears that Mr. Reynolds was making 
a facetious speedi— we beg leave to say that we use the term “ face- 
tious” iu its Parliamentary sense — when, among other venerable 
matters, he introduced the old story of Paddy doing nothiiig, and Tom 
helping Paddy. jNow, although the House of Commons may be used 
to this sort of thing] and though in all the jokes of Honourable Mem- 
bers the venerable is the prominent feature, the story to which we 
have referred smacked too much of the antique for even a legislative 
audience; and the walls of Pai'liament rang, for the first tune we 
believe, with the cry of “Joe Miller.” 

The 'difficulty of getting anjdhing like novelty in the shape of a cry 
mxist be acknowledged by all who are familiar with the attempts of 
Honourable Members to imitate the early village, and other varieties of ’ 
the cock tribe, as well as the more congenial bray of the donkey, .and 
numerous other sounds which nothing short of collective wisdom has 
been able to orimate. The cry of Joe Miller is something quite new ; 
but since the House of Commons has taken to joking in right-down 
serious earnest — and there is nothing half so serious as a legislative joke 
— ^we may expect the words Joe Miller to be heard contmually in the 
course of the debates, during the ensuing session. 


YWUKNM CAYALRY REYIEWED. 

jPrivate and Confidential Report on the Condition g/* the Cowhridge 
Volunteers^ by Colonel Inspector Punch to the Commander-in-Chief. 

O o His Grace 

^ M.thbDukeof 

_ wnw ' UXBWD&ri Wellington, 
irj Commander' - in- 


I HAVE the 
honour to trans- 
mit for your 
Grace’s perusal, 
by tiie-command • 
of your Grace, 
,a confidential re- 
port of the state 
in regard to dis- 
cipline, and ge- 


Xeo- 

manry Cavalry are irregular horse, that is to say. mounted on ammals of 
all sorts and sizes, which, with the exception of a few shooting ponies 
amongst the number, do not stand fire with quite so much steadiness as 
could be desired. 

Of the behaviour of the men themselves under fire I cannot, of course, 
speak, as they have as yet seen no actual service in any field, except the 
ordinary operations of husbandry. Nor can I form any conjecture on 
this subject; for the probability of their ever being oaheq. upon to act — 
except in the sense of playing the part of soldiers— In my opinion, as 
remote as yonr Grace can wish. 

I have great pleasure, however, in testifying to their intrepid conduct 
under water, on one occasion when the re^ment proceeded through 
Cowbridge, covered by their umbrellas, beneath a smart shower of ram. 
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u . y THE CITY COMMITTEE'S lEPOET OE 

SMITHEEELD MABEET. 

That SmitliMd Maik'et is the healthiest spot not only in England, 
but perhaps in the vp-hole world. It is a well-known sanitary fact that 
vk . slaughterhouses are highly conducive to health, md so well convinced 

are medical men of their beneficial effect upeaa invalids, that they 
•ca.^ always «end their .most delicate patients to taise lodgings in the nei^h- 

bounhsO0d»Qf theonadcet, and so rapid is the change that takes liaee in 

CHUEL .CASE GE JEW-EOR-OEPING. thdr constitution, that they rarely ever see them again. 

That tehMdd Market, fer from being the noisy spot it is malicioiisly 
Gmwll, Jul/y 30. , described to be, is distinguished for its esteteme quiet. There is a 

some hard-hearted and cruelly-disposed person has legal, learned Stillness in the air, that ma^ -students prefer it to the 

dropt between the Statues of Gog and Magog, GuildhalL a Eull-Grown -Gardens,^ or^ any of iU Iims of Coint. It has the further 

M* i. 

basket, bearing a dmection worded— “Tb the Care of the Medm ^f'tebed.a&r the first week. 

Tjf>ifdf>n^ to he kept dose until next Session, -my OEleward comnaensurate fiSat 'i^e^G^y of ‘‘Mad Bull ** is always an^occasiapi of great sport to ^ 
Tirith. tbe Cruelty . of the Deed mil be giveuior the Apprehension of the ™ * is raised, more esjmaUy to the little boys irho 

Offender, jho is su^eded to be a Uttie, mry man, freguenting; 

Downh^ Street and the House of Cknmnons. H^b^n othOTise, and declare that if it were not for the difficulty of 

Eahncombe, Mayor, getting them -out again, they decidedly should ^bewery fond of it, 

'Iffiat the sensation of tossing is far from disagreeable; and that 

, Hihe Gommiitee have been told of the instance -of an old man who lives 

. ^ ^ fat a pufeffieJmuse in Cow Lane, and is so fond of tossing, that he is 

A DONKEY ON BALLOONS, J^ways ireaiii^jto do it for a pint of beer, or evenless. 

“Me Punch accidents occur about the market, ^d when they 

“ I AM a public jackass ; in a word, I am the very donfe^ ^ iui^iably tlm fault of the parties who are injured by the 
that, from the days of myfoalhood, has been mt ‘up* for tie ‘S, 

twopence,* I know wbat it is to be elevated above the world ; and' however, are rarely fatal, the simple 

therefore beg to be heard— in reply to Me. Noeton, the worthy accident, 

magistrate of Lambeth — on his unguarded opinions expressed a few P?u tbemselv^ m the way of receiving a second. . n 

dayl ago upon the meditated ascent from Va^all of a\orse, belly- , 

banded to a balloon, with Me. Gbeen upon the horse’s back. fat Sm tlffield is a nuisance evidently know nothmg about 

“ Mr Norton skd ‘ a. wooden or hobbv-liorse would serve iust as ^ Market were to be held to-morrow in the Horticultural 

well/ By no means- for the^ whok ful of the thffig-the Vhole maintain that the place was not 

interest of the matter— is in the chance whether the horse shall not ^ MovVof ic 

so“S&o^/me^® baJloou-mau upon or off his KomSttl “l^^ously of 

too thauM to the City for W only 

benefit of my health and the exercise of young ladies, on the donkey- occasioiSlly carrying 

ofovi/i 0 + 'I^,<a■R>Acon<l^-_T(rVlA 1 l fTiAv fictw tma t «av KAiviiAas -fia <i them uito the vcry heart 01 theiT Dack-jparlours, 


stand at Gravesend)— when they saw me, I say, tied helpless to a 

ladder; and that ladder balanced upon the chin of the man-monster who ^ 

thus supported me? Why, the whole pleasure was in the thought 

ihebt lwiykt come down vdth a smash upon the stones— that I might JEWISH OATH QUESTION A GENTURI HENCE 

break my legs, or my neck ; or haply tiunhling upon my persecutor, , rr. 

break his ne& into the bargain, (a^ww.posxkritv sM^story ofjsn^icmd.) 

“Without this pleasant stimulus, do you think that even an en- THEsiugularinconsistency which marked the conduct of our ancestors 
lightened English public would have clubbed the ‘other twopence* to during a period which has deservedly been styled the Age of Humbug 
send me ‘upr* Why, no. But the m 9 ney was suhscribed (too often, was strikmgly exempHfied, just a century ago, in the course 6f the 
1 shudder at the thoughts of it, too quickly subscribed) in the j^endisE struggle of Baeon Hothsohild to obtain possession of his -seat in the 
hope t^t I should no sooner he up than down. House of Commons. The opponents to the Jewish claim to pariicipate 


im JEWISH OATH QUESTION A CENTUBI HENCE, 

(i^w»,PosxB£RiTv’s,JBrwiory of JErt^Umd.) 

The singular inconsistency which marked the conduct of our ancestors 
muz a period which has deservedly been styled the Age of Humbug 


the money-giving Christian! _ ^ faith of a Christian.' 

“ Mr. Punch, I have often thought of writing my EecoUeotions under oath unaccompanied 
the title of The Ladder of Life. If next winter I can keep out of the its exponent, forbidi 
hands of a sandman, or any other such low dealer, I shall have time sworn on the book 


They thug refused to repognpi the vdiffity of an 
^ tbe profession of a creed wbich,if plain gospel is 
1 oaths wbatever^^ they disallowed a reauest to be 
rich alone contained <ieir own justification of 


enough, and will certainly attempt it. Then I *Il let the world know swearing : and required as essenrisj file juibory act that it should be 
with what pity, with what contempt, an elevated jackass may look performed on that very volume which seems expressly to prohibit it. 
dmm. upon the mob I Then will I d^cribe the emotions of -disgast and 


scoa^, sublimed by an asinine sense of superiority lhat possessed me^ 
whiiat^lrom the Ladder, with meekly-seeming face, but with an uut- 
xaged^and-hurafing heart, I, the four-legged ass, look^ down upon the 


raged ^andhuranng heart, I, the four-legged ass, lookm down upon the . , ^ 

biped^tokeys beneath me. A xiTtcL® oook with the ^ove tabn^ title will shortly bepubMed. 

“ I don’t jbiow at the time I write whether Me. (Seben will go into It consist of the conv^ations h^d by Loed BEOueHAM in ithe 
the clouds upon horseback ; but if he does, I know what I’d h, if I House off Lords, either tm resenting petitions, or whilst Jie d^ates 
only had the power ; I *d u ake him for his pains take his next trip into are going on. It is expected not -to exceed 18 volumes, unfform m TO 


only had the power ; I’d u ake him for his pains take his next trip into 
the sky not on the back of a horse, but on the back of a porcupine. 

Xour obedient servant, 

“ TwWENCE MoBB and up went TS!B J>GmE3BT. 

“ P.S. As I write this onn Saturday, I have sent it under cover to 


■with the “ Conversations of Loed Byeon.’* The annGimCj^snt has 
I' caused an unusual excitement amongst the butter-trade. 


BIDDLE TOE LOED ASHLEY. 


Q. Why is the condition of a medical man withoiirt patients like that 

f* ^ ^ t i • j_* 1. J-t* 1 


Loed Bussell, that-he,Mng a Minister^-you may get it eariy of ^Sabbatarian eatmg a hot dinner on a Sundayr 
through him on Monday morning.^ Perhaps you ’ll he a utfle surprised Baeaame.^ is Profession without 
at the elegance of my literary style, I feel it myself. But the fact is, 

all the Midsummer holidays 1^, ^ery day canied Miss Indigo — up A East ^Coloub, —Some wag 

a lady who ’s drinking our milk liere for weak health, and who has at sat the ¥au^aB Masquemi© above label on the back of the 

this minute a book of promising poems somewhere in the press.” Nepaad^ Prince. 
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THE SIBTHOBP CABINET. 

The piuzzlmg question “Who is there to succeed the 
Wh^s was partially answered a few nights ago in 
the Souse of Commons by a little episode, or farce, or 
whatever else it may be called, in which the lord Mayor 
of Dublin and our own gallant Colonel sustained the 
two principal characters. Mr. Reyitolds, the Irish 
Lord Mayor, expressed himself ready to give his support 
to “any Government formed by Colonel Sibthorp, 
if the Colonel, on his partj would only promise certain 
things with reference to Irish affairs, m return for the 
support thus offered him.” Without a moment’s hesita- 
tion, the gallant Premier in posse rushed across the floor 
of the House, and was engaged for a few minutes in 
earnest conversation with Mr. Reynolds, amid the 
cheers and laughter of all parties. We have no doubt 
that the feasibility of the formation of a Sibthorpian 
Cabinet was the subject of the brief consultation between 
the Colonel and his volunteer supporter on the occasion 
of the mirth and cheering of the House having been 
so vehemently displayed. We can imagine the style 
of measure that would be brought in by such a Govern- 
ment as that of which Colonel Sibthorp would form 
the head, and we are sure that among the earhest bills 
would be one for denouncing, annihilating, and utterly 
putting an end to what the gallant Premier would call 
that ‘^monstrous piece of humbug, the Exhibition of 
1851.” How far the well-known opinions of the new 
Premier may affect the amount of confidence Her 
Majesty is likely to repose in him, it is not for us to 
conjecture. We suspect, however, the kissing hands on 
the occasion of his taking office will not be a very pleasant 
operation to the Sovereign. 


Proctor (to Undergrapuatb). ‘‘ Pray, Sir, will you be so good as to tell me 

WHETHER YOU ARE A MeMBER OP THE UNIVERSITY, OR A ScOTCH TeRRIERI” 


' Parliamentajry Doves.— August is the month wheia 
Members begin to “pair,” and ny off to their neats in 
the country. There is also more “billing” done in the 
month of August than any other. 


HUDSON TAKES A STEP FORWARD. 

The Grave-Digger in Eamlet was wont to wear some dozen legendary 
coats: in fact, ho was all coats, like an onion. He used to take them 
off, shout increasing upon shout at every removal. However, the 
business of the scene never permitted him to put the garments on again: 
he made his exit peeled and slim. It is otherwise with the uncrowned 
Hudson. His coats, one by one, have been plucked from him ; he has 
been shown pretty well bare ; but, it appears, there is a chanco that ho 
may be a^iii coated— whitewash coated. The Yorkshire Gazette declares 
that Mr. Hudson has released himself— head and hands— ve|^ grace- 
fully from the pillory in which, on a late trial, Serjeant Wilkins 
fixed him. 

“ In hip evidence in the trial aUuded to we believe he has made a, goo3, step forward. 
We have ourselves seen .and heard read marly or guiU9, dozen letters from as 
many men of good position in society, present in York at the trial, to different 
individuals, all speaking of the great and favouralle change made in their minds in 
Mb. Hudson’s favour by his evidence.” 

We arc almost prepared for the time when Mr. Hudson’s reputation 
will be made so very “pleasant,” that a remorseful and conscience- 
stricken generation mil appear Iw deputy at Albert Gate, to present to 
Mr. Hudson the keys of the Rank of England (of course, upon an 
assured understanding that he will then and there return them), and 
bearing with them a bunch of silver lilies, typical of liis odorous whiteness. 
Then will the actions of Hudson— 

« the just, 

Smell sweet, and blossom in tire dust”— 

even in the gold-dust of the railway unfortunate. For Mr. Hudson 
has made one “good step forward —not the step of St. Denis, cer- 
tainly, for that was without his head, which Mr. Hudson, in his arith- 
metic, never lost ; whatever other organ was deficient in his cash-book 

cookeiy. We have, upon the whole, little doubt that in the year 

Mr. Hudson will turn up like the shield of Scriblerus, polished from 
evOT speck of vulgar debt. The Iron Grown will duly glisten again. 
If Time deJQlcs and rusts, Time has also scouring paper, if the adroit 
wul use it. 

“The Decline of England/' 

Lord Brougham tells us that ^%u absolute prostration of the under- 
standing takes place, in this country, even amongst the bravest men, 
when^er the word *mnce ’ is mentioned,” We not aware of this 
debasing fact,^ but if the English understanding doeAecome “prostrate” 
on such occasions, we can safely answer it can be only Imongst *thc fiats.” ' 


PANORAMA OF THE BRITISH CONSTITUTION. 

Panoramas are the fashion— Lord John Russell, with the wisdom 
of a Whig, proposes to avail himself of the mode ; and during the recess 
to superintend a very moving display of his one pet subject-4iis subject 
produced on the floor of the House, on all occasions, namely, the British 
Constitution, with the very best Whig designs. The history will begin 
with the Death of Charles the First at St. James’s, with a solemn 
view of the Death-bed of the King ; when he hands over the sceptre and 
ball to Charles the Second, who thereupon, amidst the acclamations 
of a doating people, ascends the Throne. The old superstition as to the 
existence of Cromwell will be treated as a myth ; as— sec the no Arms 
of the Commonwealth in the New Houses of Parliament— it undoubtedly 
is : a myth, in which a brief popular effervescence has been ignorantly 
personined by superstitious historians as a Brewer, who brought rebel- 
Uon to a head. The Panorama will give the flight of James the 
Second, the Battle of the Boyne, the accession of William and Mary,. 
and so on; the whole to conclude with the advent to office of Lord 
John Russell amid a shower of fireworks ; with a brilliant display o£‘ 
coloured lamps in the word— “Finality.” 


“ England Expects Every Bishop to do his Duty.” 

This is the improved signal recently flung out by the improved Lorxk 
Nelson at the Church conference, that ended in a strong and stem 
resolution,^ unanimously carried, to do nothing. Lord Nelson declared 
that the bishops must expect to meet persecution, and more ; “ to return 
to the early poverty of the Church ! ” After this, his Lordship, in the 
profound innocence of his soul, regretted and wondered to see so few 
bishops present,” 

MONSTRUM HORRENDUM. 

It is reported in the Paris pa^fs that the Mountain intends coming 
to visit the French refugees mKngland, for the very opposite reason 
that influenced the proceedings of Mahomet, who went to the mountain 
because it couldn’t come to him ; but it is preparing to start for England, 
because the refugees cannot go to the Mountain. 
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A BIT OF MY MIND. 

BIT THE SIXTEENTH. 

jJIBS. HOUSER cooks’’ HER PASSPORT IN ORDER TO JOIN HOUSER. 
AN UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL DELAYS HER DEPARTURE. 

. . tawing how 

many gowns to take, and^ uncertam m my mind whether to go in full 


what ; and one Prenchman—as well as I can make him out— with a lot 
of silver on his shoulders, says he must see you I ” 

" It can’t be the Ambassador,” I thought to myself, come to 
apolomse.” 

“They ’re bringing in aH their luggage, Marm,” said Susan.— 

Then Susan,” said I, feeling mys^ roused, and using a saying of 
dear aunt Peacock’s— “then I’m down like a thunderbolt.” 

Before a Bird of Paradise could put its feathers straight, I was in my 
plum-coloured silk, and rustling my way into the parlour. When I got 
there 

Would you think it? Pive Prenchmen^ with their three wives, and 


than I) — ^I begged to ask, putting the question somehow with my 
jSngers, what they did me the honour to want. Whereupon, one of the 
Prenchmen, a private National Guard, as I now know, with his hand 
upon his heart, and^ his eyes upon the ceiling, gave me a letter. The 
hand-writing shot right through me ; for at a glance I biew it was 
Mouser’s. And this it was : — 

“ dearest Amelia, Faris, Cafi des Maris InconsoMles. 

“ The cab is at the door that is to take me to the train to Brmsels. 
B.(maoer, I must snatch a fete minutes to send you this letter by the hand 
qf Mons. Mignonette, who, with his wife, a dear little woman ” — 

(She was drest in red. and amber like a balloon, and had already dropt 
in my chair, as if the house belonged to her ! However, to go on.) 

A little woman, who has been mry, eery civil indeed to me, a stranger 
and a f feigner in this wearisome city, MoNs. Mignonette is a soldier, 
and, with some thousand of his countrymen, proposes to visit London — to 
make a frat^nal visit. You, my love, as a true datwhfer of John Bull, 

am sure, hold forth the right hand of 


(kess, 


or only to travel quite a fright, the more to pmiish Mouser. 
re, as I observe, I stood, quite bewildered, with Mouser’s le 


and with all my gowns going through my head, and not being able to 
fix— though I rather inclined to take ’em ah, so that when I chose I 
might go out like a rainbow— for, after aU, as sitting down for a minute, 
I saidtomyself— after ah, it’s poor spite to make one’s-seK suffer for 
the cruel neglect of a husband. 

There I was, rummaging about, when wbat should turn np among my 
ttogs, but that scandalous passport, of the wickedness of which you 
already know ah concemiug ! In a minute— would you believe it ? I 
was as cold as a stone. If it had been a viner, or a rattle-snakft. annnn.o* 


make a fraternal visit. You, my love, as a true daughter of John Bull, 
as it is my boast to know you, will I am sure, hold forth the right hand of 
fell(mship, and throw open your doors in the true ^irit of English hospi- 
tality. I need say no more. Madame Mignonette will teU you how I 
have longed to return; and I daresay will make you smile at the expense 
of yourfooUsh home-sick husband. She is such a timid creature — too full 
of sensibility to smuggle — or I would have troubled her to bring a veil for 
you. But, my love, this pleasure 1 reserve for myself; and waiting that 
delight, I am, Affectionate Husband, 

“John Mouser.” 

F.S. I shall be very unhappy and very angry if I don^t find a letter 
from my Amelia, at the Post-Office, Brussels. 

Well, by tbe time I had read this, Madame Mignonette had thrown 
off her shawl and bonnet, had taken off her three children’s things; I 
whilst ah the other Prenchmen and their two wives had done the same, 
and more than that, in a minute, Madame Mignonette jumped up and 
clapping her hands, and frisking upon her toes, declared thatMousER— 


I as cold as a stone. If it had been a viper, or a rattle-snake, among ker han^, and insking upon her toes, declared that Mouser- 

things, I do heheve I couldn’t have shuddered more 1 Go to ParS % though I don’t speak Prench, I can understand every word that ’i 
insult about me, I wouldn’t; and then— screwing mvsfilf nn faad— that Mouser was a char^g man,” and/ an angel,’’, and I don’ 


with tM msult about me, I wouldn’t ; and then — screwing myself up, 
and with a wrench to my feelings which is better felt than described, 
and loctog my bed-room door at the same time— for you, Sir, who Imow 
everything, know how much safer one is with one’s emotions with a 
door locked— I looked once more at the passport. 


The JJrench .^bassador— and hke his impudence ! — had, after 
put the figure of 5— (and they call themselves a gallant nation) 
—with another figure following, which I don’t and nee^’t mention, 
les. Sir : and now I ’ve got over the brutal affront, and can look down 
upon it, I don’t mmd repeating the first figure. Be was 5, Sir— 5 ! 

It’s done in a minute, I thought to myself: so, taking a penknife 
and pen-and-mk, with the least little scratch life, wifli +.Tia 


saaa— that jmlouser was a chanmng man, and an angel, and i don t 
know what besides — quite enough to make a wife’s blood boil; however 
I only smiled, as I can smile when I choose, and with a curtsey left the 
room, for I heard Mrs. Hornblower. 

My first determination, as I told her^ was to make an apology to the 
Mignonettes, and to tell ’em I was gomg to Prance ; but Mrs. Horn- 
blower— (poor thing ! she has her own troubles !) — a little over-ruled 
me ; aud went to the parlour. 

“I suppose, Marm,” said Susan, looking at me like a ghost,” I sup- 
pose^ Marm, they won’t want any dinner ? ” 

Dinner ! And no doubt Mouser thinks that out of my weekly money. 
I am to lodge and hoard all the National Guards, besides aH the national 
wives and national children of Paris. “Dinner,” said I, “why it’s 
impossible ! How can so many people think of dinner.” 

And after a little while Mrs. Hornblower came back, and— (after all. 


* * . - w OTTVi-iJ. 

that it wasn t his own 3 ! 

Not that for myself, I cared a straw about it. The Ambassador 
might have wntteu a 6, or 7, as well as 5, (and, by the way, one would 
have been quite as likely as the other—guite) only it was the laugh— I 
can fancy it as well as if it were ringing in my ears this very minute — 
the unfeeling laugh that Mouser would have had of me. Now with 
theS, I felt more as I ought to do : altogether more comfortable and sure. 

Well, Mr. Punch, a little more myself I’d run the gowns through my 
head, and had determined upon my boxes— (how, like a pigeon, thought 
I to myself, I shall drop down upon Mouser when he ’s never expectmg 
me !)— when, a knock-lmock-knock came at the door that went tmrough 
every artery of my b 9 dy. 

I can’t say how it is with other people, but with me there’s a some- 
thing m the street-door knocker that never deceives me. Sometimes I 
feel it, as if it was a bit of myself. 

Well, I looked out of the window, and there were two cabs at the 
door, with luggage on the roof. With the eye of a hawk I looked for 
Mouser s carpet-bag; but there was nothing that belonged to Mouser. 
Then, rememhenng the cap I ’d on, I drew my head in. 

Marm, Marm,’’ cried Susan in a minute, rattlmg at the door, 

here s a lot of Prench ojB&cers with their wives, and I don’t know 


womai^ and that her brother, Mons. La Nose (the handsome fair man 
— an officer with silver epaulets) quite a specimen of the gentleman. 


should show myself a hospitable Englishwoman— go and take the 
Prench to see the hippopotamus. Which determining, 

I am your’s, in better spirits, Amelia Mouser. 

P.S. Mrs. Hornblower has desired me— for something Horn- 
blower has said, must be aimoying her — ^to ask you, Mr. Punch, if a 
marriage can be a lawful bindmg marriage for hfe, if the ceremony’s 
gone through by only one clergyman ? Mrs. H. (she is so nervous !) 


says she has her doubts ; or why should we now see so often that folks 
are married “by the Kev. Mr. Matthew,” assisted by the “ Bev. Mr. 
Luke?” What, in the holy state, is meant by assistance? Are 
people harder to be brought together in high life than common folks, 
that it is necess^ to have two clergymen to bind ’em. Por my part 
—as I tell Mrs. Hornblower— with regard to the marriage claim, she 
needn’t have any doubts; for I’m sure of it, one clergyman wiU 
strike the rivets quite as firm as fifty. 


VOL. XIX. 


I 


72 
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<‘IF’ THBBB' Ba» ANT* iMPASCmWOBl IN THE CotlRTS OF ChANCESKTj WB 
WILL SET THOSE COXJKTS THE WISE AND JUST EXAMPLE OF ‘ pATIEWCH.’ 

* * We sex an example of Lord»rA^jLgu8t$» 


BARON ROTHSCHILD ON A -WHEELBARROW. 

Martin' Lutitee says of the Jews—'' They sit as on a wheelharxow, 
■wi-yaoEt a coimtry, a people, or governmeRt.” This was said three 
hmdied and fifty years ago ; and the Jew is on the wheelbarrow still 
At this moment he sits at the steps of the House of Commons. True 
is it, he has been promised rest j has been wheeled hither and thither ; 
but as yet he has not been shot into a fixed seat. He is still— unhappy 
moTeable !— squat and expectant on liis barrow ; still may he not stretch 
his legs and- taMnn his ease, sit down. 

Since February has the whedbaxrow of Rothschild— with Roths- 
child onit— stopt the way. And Rothschild, meek as one of Herod’s 
babies, looked for his friend and compeer, the Christian Loud John;, to 
wheel him into the House of Commons, and hand him into his seat. 
Months and months passed on ; and Rothschild, still upon Iiis barrow 
—like a Chaldean Shepherd, en™ringly, yet patiently, tried to read his 
fortune in the stars. And still Rothschild sat upon the barrow ; and 
still no Russell came. 

But patience— even Hebrew patience— waxed warm ; and Rothschild 
cried out with a loud voice from his barrow— Hoy ! Halloo ! Here, yc 
knowing ones of the City ! See that, as Lord John fails to take me 
upT-see that I am straightway wheeled into the Parliament House, that 
I may gjst off this accursed barrow, and, like a gentleman of the Hebrew 
persuasion, sit down.” 

Where^on, Rothschild, on his barrow, was straightway wheeled 
into the House of Commons, and straightway— wheeled out again ! * 

And then Christian gentlemen delivered themselves of thoughts, pro- 


found and various, of the qualities of a House of Commons oath. 
What was the breadth of a vow — the depth of a vow ? And there was 
vast learning, curious subtlety, manifested as regarded vows. There 
were intellectual Magi, who would weigh you the precise weight of a 
vow, even to a scruple. Moral geometricians who would give you the 
superficial inches ot a vow, even refining to a line. 

And Rothschild, seated upon his barrow, said to Himself— Of a 
verity, here are Christian gentlemen dealing with an oath^ even as 
certain of the fallen of my race in the Minories, in Homidsditch, or in 
Field-Lane, have dealt with pewter shillings and brass sovereigns; 
silvering and gilding with an outside sliow, to make the counterfeit pass 
for the true tmng. On the faith of a Hebrew,”— said Rothschild on 
the barrow— this is a melancholy matter.” 

Nevertheless, it must have been a balsamic comfort to Rothschild, 
stih on his barrow, to know that Lord John Russell talked so sweetly 
of the British Constitution ; proving it to be good and sufficient for all 
men in all cases. “Fluig amaninto the Thames,” said Lord John, 
with his eye upon his red box, ‘‘ and if he devoutly beheves in the 
British Constitution, he will not sink ! If your house is in flames, only 
read Magna Charta, with a believing faith, and there will be no need of 
a fire-engine — ^for or itself the conflagration will go out. I boldly avow, 
Sir,”— said Lord John— “that the Act of Settlement, properly applied, 
is a specific for the tooth-ache — and, with respect to the case of Baron 
Rothschild, that an operative faith in the ncoessity of the Whigs will 
fully .meet every condition of the question. I shall' mot shrinkirom my 
duty at the proper time ; and most certainly not bbeause odium may be 
attached to it; for I am not backward to confess, that I rather radmire 
odium. Like a piclde, a little odium gives zest and flavour rtominis- 
terial life. Odium, Sir, I consider as the pungent onion to the-oflicial 
loaves— the s(w, anchovy, and cayenne to the Cabinet fishes.” 

Meanwhile Baron Rothschild still sat upon his barrow ; and friends 
gathered about liim, and told him that as there was no help for. him from 
Lord John,— there he must still sit. WhichliRoTirscHiLD mightily 
lamented; because in Mm were the hopes, the<>amendcd prospects of 
Young Israel! For whereas, hard-bosomed man had flung it in the 
teeth of the Hebrew that, as with a foul instinct lie had sought to fl.ll 
the dirtiest offices of life— that he had rejoiced in the most noisome 
callings— and at the great Rag-Fair of Trick, and Usury, and Cliicane,— 
had ever pitched his Marine Store Booth to turn, the nasty penny— 
whereas, such, reproaches had been made, and the Baron lamenting 
them, hoped that with his removal from the barrow, tho people would 
find a resting-place, and thereupon eschew foul employments, and pull 
down the Booth of Dirty Pennies,— whereas tho Baron hungered for 
this goodly day, and the day IwLord John was deferred, the Baron 
was riglitiuUy wrath with Ins Gmildliall comt)aniow, and cried, “Woe is 
mo I that 1 must still sit upon the barrow 1 ” 

And Inglis and Newdegatb, and also Spooner, laid their heads 
together; and swore that, with their consoiit, IUron Rothschild 
should never leave the wheelbarrow. “ A wheelbarrow was tho destiny 
of him and his people ; and tlio Baron should never come down 
from it.” 

I’hcreuponj some one said, it would bo a good thing if tlicwheolbunw 
could be straightway wheeled to Jerusak3m. and then and tliero (mptied. 
And another clapped his hands, and took his liat, and said ho would 
instantly go to Bxeter Hall, and therefrom issue a Proclamation, calling 
upon all men to gather together, and not to remove the Jew from the 
wheelbarrow, but to remove the wheelbarrow itself with tho Jew 
upon it 1 

But this may not bo. No. Rothschild must come* off the wheel- 
barrow. Rothsciiiid must take liis seat in tho House of Commons. 
The Marine Store Booth sludl bo struck ; and Young Israel, freed from 
his civil disabilities, will also bo fro(jd from his unseemly yearnings. 
Yes : with Young Israel represented in Parliament, will not Young 
Israel be a gentle, urbane, and most conscientious presonocin the City? 

For the present, however, the Baeon De Rothschixd— (let him thaiik 
the Prime Minister for it,) must remain whore he is ; and, perhaps, in 
1851, Lord John Russell will then stretch forth his statesman nand 
to help the Jew off the wheelbarrow* 


A Poet’s Idea of t1;ie S^bmaxino Telegraph* 

One of our poets, who has been rather slack of work hdcly, and 
whoso eye has been rolling in a line frenzy to very little purj)f)8{i tor the 
last fortnight, has furnished us with an idea on the subject of the sub- 
marine telegraph, Ho says “it is like using the lightning ronduHor 
for a steel pen, and the ocean for an ink-stand.” I To tniglii hav(i adch^d. 
that the cliffs funiish the blotting pad, the shore supplies the sand, and 
the whole world tho sheet of paper to write upon, 

THE TMJTH WILL OUT. 

A Sa-bbatartan being requested a day or two since to do what he 
conld to got the Post-Office rc-opened for Sunday delivei^ of letters, 
made the following reply :—“l have questioned my conscience, and I 
really find I 
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ELECTIVE AND COLLEOTIYE WISDOM. 

"We can scarcely be surprised at tbe somewbat 
inferior quality of the collective wisdom, when we 
find the elective wisdom to consist of such materials 
as the Lambeth constituency has just given us a 
sample of. In looking over the report of the too- 
ceedongs at the nomination that has lately taken 
place, we scarcely know which to hold in greater 
contempt— the speeches addressed to the electors, 
or the remarks tney elicited : we are really unable 
to decide which is the greater trash, the poorer 
stuff, the more downright rubbish— the text or the 
comment. 

The first step in the way of appeal to the un- 
derstanding of the constituency, was the hoisting 
of a great flaunti^ Union Jack, and the first 
argument on the side of the electors was a volley 
of abuse, under which the Union Jack was hurried 
out of sight again. We pass over the speech pro- 
posing the successful candidate, for nothing was. in 
fact, said, and nothing becomes positive wisdom in comparison with what 
was really uttered. The plea on which Me. Palmer was put forwardj was 
theifact of to feeing* the son of his father, which was met by the ordinary 
etefebn argument of Oh ! ” ; and though an 0 means nothing, we can 
sc^Ei^y fiM fault so far with the reply of the constituents to what had 
been addressed to them. 

The proposal of SiE Charles Napier, however, it was that elicited 
all the atreiigth of reasoning on one side, and all the power of refuta- 
tion on the other. The mere mention of the candidate's name was '* the 
sigujal for a truly electoral clincher, in the shape of Groans^ and cries 
of* We w^'t have Mm!’ which was certahifer coMksive, if not 
alt^ether so* logical as a schoohnan might have desired. 

We 'ROW come to the speeches of the candidates themselves, and 
Mr. 'Williams being the favourite, we shall find it unnecessary to' 
aUude much to his remarksi wMeh were off he customary common-place 
kind, and were responded to' by'4he usilaT sagacious shouts of '** So we 
will,” “ Brave Williams,” ** Give it to Old Gharlet,” ** Stick to him,” 
“ Do you hear that old chap ? ” ** Sack him altogether,” and other sinidar 
specimens of the intellectuality and liberality of a large metropolitan 
constituency. Mr. Palmer next came -fw^sard ’’With the 'Wc 
suggestion that as he had done notMng, no fault could be found with 
him ; bat he urged Ins claims by virtue^ of an alleged “ connection with 
the borough,” vfhich might have been just as well urged by any other 
gentleman happening to occupy a lodging in Lambeth. This candidate, 
on the strength of a probable first or second floor, was' met by what the 
enlightened electors themselves would have approwiately termed a 
floorer, k the shape of a flat assertion of We won’t have you.” Poor 
Mb. Palmer then ve turedto hkt his claims as a workingman, earning 
Ms bread by his profession; but a vigorous shout of “Gammon, Mr. 
Palmer,” convinced hhn at once, that however he might get his bread, 
the Lambeth voters would supply no butter. The remainder of the 
candidate’s speech ’elicited a roaring accompaniment of “That won’t 
do,” “Oh, hold your tongue,” cries of /‘Stuff,” “That’ll do,” and a 
variety of very ktelHgible, but not particularly ktelligent comments, j 

The coming forth of Sir C. Napier was the sipal for the puttmg 
forth of all the powers of the constituency, and as he was the candidate 
they most wished to defeat, we have a right to take their observations 
on ms speech, as containing the very concentration of all the argumenta- 
tive force of wMch the voters could avail themselves. His very 
appearance was greeted by a sort of preliminary objection to any thmg 
he might have to urge, and an enormous cat-o’-niue-tails was shaken 
about as an embodiment, no doubt, of at least nine points of the argu- 
ment to be urged against his election. As soon as the gallant AdmirM 
was permitted to open Ms mouth, he commenced by ad^esskg to Ms 
■audience a piece of reasonmg quite worthy of their capacity, for he told 
,them that though a sailor ought to represent a sea-port, yet as the 
Barnes washed one side of Lambeth, Lambeth might be regarded as 
pra tmto. a sea-port, and therefore an Admiral was a. fit person to be 
entrusted with its interests. 

If we were k the House qf Commons, and were allowed to make 
venerable attempts at effete wit, we should compare tMs to the old case 
of Goodwin Sands and Tenterden Steeple, hut as our readers are not 
used to such treatment, we beg leave to withdraw the offensive para- 
graph. The reSst 6f'the speech was kterlarded with ** Groans,” cries of 

Go home,” and the brandishing of a great cat in the caanridate’s face, 
by an agent of the m^t Kberal of the libei'd candidates. A slight allusion 
to financial matters extracted from the crowd the off-hand shout of 
“ Oh 1 hang the national ‘debt ; ” and after a few more specimens of the 
trenchant style of disposkg of great questions, the Admiral retired amid 
a shower of “We don’t wtot youV’ “We wont have yon’s,” and a 
^misceUaneons collection of . 

We really cannot help fedkg-^rather humMaterd at such disgraceful 
stuff as this formmg, as it almost always does, the staple of the- report , 


of any election proceedkgs, where the suffrages of a large and liberal 
constituency are solicited. We do not quarrel with the result k a 
political sense, but the empty, senseless, and almost brutal character of 
the prehmkaries may fMrIy furmsh a handle to the opponents of an 
extension of the suffrage, while superior men, who would otherwise he 
proud of representing large constituencies, natoahy shrink from such a 
contemptible ordeal as it seems every one must go through before he 
can ohtak a seat for any numerically important town or borough. In 
everythkg but their barbarous violence, tne old Covent Garden days of 
dead dogs and cabbage stalks seem to survive at our metropolitan 
elections, and the brutal brandisMng of cats k the face of one of the 
candidates, would seem to show that if the scene was prolonged, as it 
used to be, there would be found quite as much ruffianism, and quite as 
little ktemgence, as ever disgraced the mobs, when Sir Mubray 
Maxwell had Ms eye knocked out, and Orator Henry Hunt, havmg 
been proposed by a chimney-sweep, and seconded by a costermonger, 
gloried k the existence of “ two honest men ” k Westminster. 


THE WHITEBAIT’S INYITATION TO THE MINISTEES. 

“ Come away, come away, ye merry men all,” 

Sang voices from under old Thames’s fl^ood ; 

And it was the song of the WMtebait small, 

As soft and as clear as their native mud ; 

Come away Lord John Russell, 

A truce to bother andliustle : 

Come my lads, take your pleasure. 

Give up motion and measure. 

Cut contest and struggle and tussle. 

Bring your barren tod to a close at last, 

Eor swiftly the hours of the season fly ; 

If you wait till another hill you ’ve past, 

We are sure that we shall not be it to fry ; 

Try no further to budge on ; 

We ’re nearly as. big as gudgeon; 

We 'are gettkg irate, 

And if longer you^wait, 

We shall stick kyiaur weasands, k dudgeon. 

**ltt the goblet of punch all memory drown 
Of blunder, disaster, defeat, dis^aee; 

And wash it with us k a bumper down, 

Rdoicmg to feel you are still k place : 

Eat your whitebait k utter 
Content, with brown bread and butter ; 

On wMoh side of your bread 
’Tother substance is spread 
You’re aware— so at least some folks mutter.” 


SALE OE ENCUMBERED ESTATES. 

Since we read so much about the Sale of Encumbered Estates, we 
wonder that a particularly encumbered estate k the centre of London 
has never been put up to auction. We allude to Leicester Square, 
which has the strongest claims upon the Commission in question : for 
we are sure that, k all our miserable experience, wMch kcludes Mand, 
of course, we have never witnessed an estate that was more painfully 
eneumhered than the one situate k Leicester Sqtisare. The encum- 
brances consist of numerous mounds of deceased dogs and cats, small 
hills of oyster shells, and large mountains of aimnal matter. We would 
recommend the Sanitary Commission to take a stroll, on some sultry 
afternoon, through that little hotbed of corruption : for really, k these 
days of Reform, it is like retaking a rotten borough k the very heart 
of the Metropolis. It is art evil wMeli is most offensive to the common 
sense^r scents, rather — of thcimblie ; and the sooner it is sold, swept, 
^ and carted away, the better. 


Abolition of Oflfices. 

Among the officesirecommended for aholitionhy the Committee on. 
Official Salaries, is that of Lord Privy Seal. TMs mode of dealing with 
the Seal,, proves that ^ the Committee have been upon the* watch for 
economy. We" have' not heard whether the Seal will at once surrender 
the key of office, or whether it is to be simply understood that the die 
of the Seal is cast as to any future vacancy. 


A Bad Article,— There are two Houses of ^Cepmons at present, 
hut the new House is par exqellenoe^ House,” from the 
sin^elact -ef every one being deaf 47UtP 

. sJPnovmBiAixy True.— (The written letter 
remaks) all day on Sunday k the Post Office. 





QiRAKB SCRAMBLE OF BIAMOUBS PREVIOUS TO THE BEPARTTTRE OF THE HEPAIILESE AMBASSABOR. 

** Lady RoTJGEiiiON presents licr compliments to Mr. Punch. “The Nepaulese Ambassador having, it is said, determined on liis 

“Lady R. having hoard that it is the intention of the Nepaulese last night, to strip his cap of state of all the jewels that have 
Ambassador at the last party of the season (ere he leaves for his native delighted the beau-monde, in order to throw the precious gems as a 
mountains, the home of the bulbul and the gazollo) to make a delicious scramble to the ladies present by way of a souvenir- 
demonstration, begs that ilfr. as knowing all tlaings, 'will favour “Mr. Punch will pardon Lady R. for expressing a very natural 

Lady R. with the earliest notice of the coming event. anxiety to be present on so interesting and unique an occasion.’’ 


MASTER JOHNNY^S HOLIDAY LETTER. 

“Downing Street Classical ard Commercial Aca^mg^ August XZth, 1861. 

“My Dbaii Guardian, Mr. Ponch-, 

“ Now the holidays are approaching, I take up my pen to write 
yon an account of the way in which I have been pursuing my studies, 
•and have been going on and conducting myseh generally this half year. 

“I am very sorry indeed to be compelled to inform you that I have 
made very nttle improvement, and I am afraid that you and all my 
friends will be extremely dissatisfied with my progress. 

“In my Algebra I have remained quite stationary, owing to my want 
of zeal and dingence, which has prevented me from using the application 
requisite to enable me to understand the Representation of Numbers. 
Accordingly, I have made no attempt, I am ashamed to say, to solve 
that problem, which you are so anxious to have settled, of the enlarge- 
ment of the Suffrage. 

** With regard to iny Classics, all I have to mention is, that in common 
with the rest of the Class, I have had much difficulty with my Greek ; 
but we flatter ourselves that we got out of that nicely. 


“1 have been very frequently punished— although not so often as I 
know I deserved, i have had several floggings, both in this House and 
the other ; and I hope the correction I have received, will do me good, 
and cause me to be a better boy. and to mind what is said to me. 

“I have not behaved at aUweli to the new boy that you recommended 
some time ago, Nathan. I have neglected to introduce him to the 
other boys ; and when he tried to mix with them of himself, I stopped 
him, and have put him off for another half year. 

“ With a deep sense of my remissness, I acknowledge that when a 
small number of meddlesome Puritanical boys shut up the Post Office 
on Sunday, I stood by, and did not exert myself to prevent them, as I 
might have done. 

“ To make amends for my deficiencies in^ other respects, I have 
endeavoured to distinguish myself in Elocution ; but as I am aware 
that you think nothing of mere talking, I shall say no more about that. 

“Begging you to accept my duty and respect, and to present the 
same to my indulgent friend and patron, Mb. Bull, and hoping next 
half year to turn over a new leaf, and behave m a way more deserving 
your approbation, believe me, my dear guardian, 

“Your dutiful Ward, John Russell." 


got over one little sum in subtraction, having taken the duty on bricks 
from the amount of taxation. I had also the Window-Tax, and the 
taxes on Paper and News, set me to subtract; but I couldn’t do 
either of these sums ; I fear you will say, because I did not tty. On 
the other hand, I have done a very heavy sum in compound addition, 
which came to E12,000. This was not a regular task; but I cannot 
say that 1 did it of my own accord ; and, to confess the truth, it « was 
an imposition. 


intercede, and get me excused from doing it." 


SHAMEEtJL ROBBERY COMMITTED ON MR. WASHINGTON XRVIKG. 

The infnBjgement of a copyright was always charactensed as a 
question of piracy and robbery, but now it is called “a m^ matter of 
BoBCN-ing.” 





Lord John. It 's impossible to let you hate that little Matter kow* But you can have 
A Bill payable Next Sessioh, ip you like.” 
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GENTLEMEN’S EASHIONS-EOE THE SM-SIDE. 

Tbdbejs are fasMons for tlie Sea-side just in the same way as there are 
fashions for the Opera, or for a wedding, or for a morning conoerfe* or, 
for an evening party. These fashions are so broadly marked, that they 
would produce the greatest consternation if worn anywhere else but at 
the sea-side. A gentleman in sea-side costume, if seen, walking down 
Tleet Street, would be followed by a ragged regiment of, little boys, and 
saluted by the cads and conductors of every passing omnibus^ 

These fashions are distinguished by a kind of easy laissez aller 
maritime freedom and elegance. The trousers are ample, and flap about 
hke the sails of a ship. Straps are discarded. TmcJiausmre 
slipper kind, so slippery that not unfrequently a shoe is left behind the* 
owner, imbedded in the sand. The fashionable colour is a buff, a colour 
which causes the owner to be facetiously hailed - by liis acquaintance by 
the name of buffer. 

Chateaux are rarely seen in the matinee. A straw hat of a nautical 
shape, and height, is the genei*l ornament for the head. It is set off by 
a. black-band and under-lining,^a3ftd, in wiudy weather, is fastened to the 
right button-hole by a piece of gre^ string. 

The. ties are,-also as .free and^as open as the sea. The throat is 
amoitM deGOwert^*dSi^x fashion of William^ in Black-eyed Susan. 
They are fastened. in;, a doose knot, and the ends are allowed, to coquet 
(Fremh style) with thbidlB* breeze. 

ThO.'shjrts are very^muchi^fter the counting-house ledger style. If 
not naledin red lineSi.they are in blue. The collars are large, and hang 
downonthe sido^i^.ppodtet- 

Waistcoats are* notigewsttj^ worUf Thg;.same remark applies to 
braces ; or, if ithcsoi-laliei^ra^iandnlgcd in, they should be of a highly 
floral ha the Burlington 

Arcade, but worked by the hand of 

Love. 

Goats are that 

is to say, without TlifeF»arejlike-the*ooats worn by the garpns.p^i 
the Trench but. -of, course, without- the accompanying napkin. 

We have seen some of >a .light, gr©y» Portland stone couleurPoyi^ they 
are. too much a la mdeoi the. footmanin undress livery, and do not 
lookwelli excepting on the back of a bold ferocious foreigner. 

Walking sticks are vulgar. The prevailing substitute is n 
telescope, sometimes fancifully slung round the neck by a black ixowMU, 
sometimes playMy dangled iu the main clroite. 

No gloves. 

The walk must be of that quicky independent, springy step, the 
peculiar gift of a captain walking his deck. The whole demeanour 
seasoned with a dash of the salt wmch is found in the ocean. 

The evening dress for the parade or the Hbrary is a frock-coat, of a 
colour not too gay, not too sombre, but a soft medium between the 
two, like an autunmal twilight. Trousers of a summer complexion, and 
a well-assorted waistcoat, to keep them in a contented countenance. 
Hat Kensington .Gardens 5 ' and a pair of polished hoots, npt too 
young, not tqo We have known a^ plepmg. sensation created by 
the tastefdnddi&inafapair of yellow kid gloves t but gloves of some* 
sort .(excepting alwafi^;.felin) must be worn^ Li^t Regent Street 
cane, with just of jewell^. General demeanoun, gentle 

and vacant,, thatiOf, the- Hyde Park Jlaneur. A-Gibus under the arm, 
combined with the sleepy insoucimm of the Opera crush-room, and 
freshly-curled hair, produces so prodigious an effect, that perhaps it 
would be wise not to repeat it in the same place more than twice. 


TBJIE .DISCUSSION IN. TRANCl. 

The other day, during one of the debates iii;tho Trench assembly^* 
the members had been amusing themselves and abusing each other m 
the usual form, “when the President, after vainly trying to obtain order, 
expressed bis wish that he had the Tower of London at his disposal,” 
for if H had, ^‘he, would freely use it.*' This little fact is one of a 
series of, every day, occurrence, all tending to illustrate the sort of 
freedom of discussion that prevails in Trance, where even the members 
of the Legklfetuxe are threatened with a state prison if they don’t know 
how to behave themselves. Everything may be very free just now 
among our neighbours the Trench, but it is certainly much more free 
than welcome to the g^eat majority amongst them. 

We are certainly, without the boasted liberty of a republic in 
country, and we trust we may lou^ continue so, when we find the fruits 
of republican liberty to consist inlaws against the press, restrictions ou 
the expression of opinion, in any and every form, amounting .to no less 
than a menace of imprisonment' to such members of the Legislature as 
do not exactly conform to thn notions of the President. We mesume 
that under a republic we shotqdlbe having the Speaker of the House- of 
Commons regretting he had not, a B'astiie at hand as a safe depository 
for some of the members, but intiuratiug that BrixtoniB not far #,ana 
that they had better behave themselves. 


OH WHDBE, AND OH WEERD, IS THE AGED 
TORTOISE GONE? 

Wjs have as yet seen no announcement of the appearance in public of 
the venerable tortoise who, it was expected, was about to make his 
first appearance these hundred and ninety years in the Gardens of the 
Zoological Society. 

We cannot understan^j why the debut of this distinguished animal 
has been delayed, unless it has been for the purpose ofpreventing any 
interference with the “run” of the hippopotamus. We suspect that 
the friends of the tortoise may have had something to do with the post- 
ponement; for the new candidate for puhhc favour would in all proha- 
pility be voted rather “slow ” in a race with the sea-horse for the prize 
' of pubhc favour. Perhaps the tortoise may have not been able to come 
to terms about a sufficiently permanent - engagement to suit its very 
longevital merit ; for when we recollect that it is at present compara- 
tivdy hut “ a young thing,” though 190 years old, we cannot be sur- 
prised at its being anxious to make hay while the sun shines, and to 
secure in the days of its youth, the means of retreat for an old age that 
promises to be rather durable. 

We have not yet heard whether the day is fixed for the tortoise to 
come out; but as two attractions can scarcely ever comm^d success 
at the same time, we should recommend either that the hippopotamus 
should accept some provincial engagement, or that the tortoise should 
go through a round of Ms perfomiances in the country, previous to Ms 
before a London audience. We have heapd; there will he some 
difficulty in getting the hippopotamuBi. who is -a good -deal puffed up 
with popular applause— to divide the. “bu^ese” wifh the new comer, 
whoj on Ms part refuses flatly to appear as a-sprWwalldng.gentleman, 
while the Mppopotamus is. doing afi. the. hghfi' eccenjirjic coinedy of the 
Regent’s Park establishment.. 


The words “ TVeneki Invasion,” used to be a-bugbear^ or rather a flea 
in English ears,- but we may now fairly say that the Invasion of England 
by the Trench, has taken place under circumstances which the most 
blustering of British bosoms would not rebel against. The iavasion 
may, in fact, be considered to be going on from week to week, though 
one of the most dreaded instances liappened a few days ago, when the 
coast was invaded by no less than fourteen hundred Trench, who poured 
into the Tolkestone Railway Station, overrun the whole of the carriages, 
and placed under contribution to their service the whole resources of the 
South Eastern Company. On the arrival of the invading party at the 
London Bridge Terminus, they deluged the platform, inundated the 
cab stand, overflowed the omuihuses, and pressed into their* service 
everything in the shape of a vehicle that was available. “ The porters 
fled,” not “for safety and , for succsour ” hut for a fresh supply of cabs, 
flies, and busses. 

The invaders penetrated into the western pprtion of the city, and 
taking up their quarters in the viemity. of Leie^ter Square,* soon 
hausted all the provisions of the frugally supplied inhabitants. Tamhm 
was rapidly setting iu, when the timely aid of neighbouring butchers and 
a frieudly understanding with some outlying bakers, supplied the 
that had been caused by the demands of the Trench/ incursionisfo». D? 
i must be said to the credit of the invading party,, that they honnuJ?ebJy. 
I paid for everything they took from the inhabitants. 


Over Sp^eulatiesi. 

THERE.is some talk of erecting a builduJg^ovcr .Waferipo.iBridge, but 
we fear if the proprietors should succeed mcpveJTO tneir bridge, they 
will never cover their expenses. , The mojectors largely of ^profit, 
but the scheme, savours strongfe of buflniug rustles in the air, which the 
proposed pile *^1 much resemble if it & ever thrown across the river. 
The object is to, furnish a very large room for the sale, of fancy articles, 
and we presume for the payment of fancy or imaginary dividends.. We 
wish success to any scheme the unfortunate proprietors carry put 
for the recovery ot their lost fondsa. and we only hope - they may film 
their room more profitabfo than their company. 


THE CAET BEEOEE THE HORSE. 

Hitherto, Members^f*B£n'liament liave been accustomed to take 
the oaths and their seats the former before the latter. But now that 
the space allotted to each Member is so tight a fit, being Into 20 

inches each Member, you will have hon. gentlemen— if Moderately stout 
— ^taking their 'Seats tet and swearing afterwards- 


IT IS THE CAUSE. IT IS T!H|: ;OAUSE^ 

MA;Ny personS;iare contmually asking absolutely 

nothing doing in railways, Our answer is -that is impossible there can 
be anrichiug doing when everybody has been done. 





DOWN 60 THE BEIDGES, OH! 

We begin to feel that epidemics affect not only the animal and 

■QSA'f.a.nlA -nrrvrm hiif 4'lta4- - 


^ *V M HM.VWXMXE5 ViMtMf VX JMJ UXJUUO MU MU) WXUJJ. M 

meat m^y of them ; but just now it seems to be the tuna of the 
Metropolitan Bndges to siiner from an incurable malady. Poor old 
Westminster has been the first to give way, and it is now said that its 
neighbour Blaokfriars is in a feeble and sinking condition* Waterloo, 
being younger and stronger in constitution, has apparently escaped, 
j Jhough m a state of much suspense, has not yet been 
vgited ; but Blackfnars is said to be in such a state, that it will not be 
able to keep up without the aid of doctoring. We hope that the 


THE CAMBiUDGE MONUMENT. 

Su^]^ we have voted a most magnificent monument to the glory of 
the late Duke oe Cambeidob. Do we not jgive his son (whose latent 

B has already broken out into an eruption of equerries and chap- 
the triMg amoimt of £12,000 per annum P A pretty goldSi 
monument I Say tot the present gorgeous young Duke shall live ffiy 
years to bless the Exchequer. Eifty tunes twelve thousand pounds. 


£ 600,000 

Imame six hundred thousand piled sovereigns: and say, is it not a 

Ynftar irtAVTAinTAiici wIa .x.i ' . 


....... wj. diuu. cA.uxaivagMUU, ucuaUoc JJieu6UbU£bl, 

*^h®^.'^3rous measures applied at once would restore strength 
to the patient at a moderate outlay. Poor Westminster has been so 
patched and plasterei and has had so many operations performed, that 
It IS now sc^celyable to hold together; and there has been such a 
g^eral break up, tot people are beginning to think it had better be 

if. A ? exhausted into 

the bed tot old Eather Thames always keeps at its disposal. 

Parliamentary Agitation. 

bas often Bern impeded by tlie miaeemly beat of debate, 
toe consMuent loss temper of tbe different and indiffereni 
Members of Parliament. We regret to sartoat thbags arenotlikeb 


is obtained ? To be sure this is not a voluntary tribute. This is a 
monument erected by the House of Commons— and not by the people. 
They are oifiy compelled to find the material that shall make it. 

The late Duke op Oambeidge is, however, to have another monu- 
ment, raised by voluntary means. So be it. Loed Geosvenoe moves 
a resolution, which avows of the kteDuke that “his toMe life and 
fortune vTQTe d&voM to the protection and afectionate cure of the sick 
and aiflicted/"^ Is it really so P A whole life and fortune P This is a 
deea a touclto claim upon the gratitude of mankind. *V^y was not 
the Noble LordT armed with somethina: like a balance-shfifit in 


toattoeH;;;S*Tf 


we may yet hope to hear of such a document. Any way, we would 
suggest a cheap and ready mode of doing monumental honour to the 
memory of Cambeidoe. , It is stoly this. Let his statue take the 
post at present held by his brother Ioek in Waterloo Place. It would 
be a me double touch of justice to remove from the pillar the bronze of 
a Duke who never p^ his debts, in order to place in his stead the 
statue of his brother Duke, who upon the sick and sufeiing lavished, 
says Lokd Gbosvekob^ “ his whole hfe and fortune ! “ 

We may yet re^in some future Gazette--*^ TxomottL the Statue of 
m late Kpy^ H^hness the Duke op Oambeudge to the top of the 
^^*toth^oSt**^^l Statue of the late Duke op Yoek, 
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PUNCH'S GUIDE TO THE SCIENOE OP THINGS 
PAMILIAE. 

The JRev. Dr. Eimtor—wIio evi^eatly does nottiiig' by balf-and-. 
half— has lately published a very i^eftil little work, asking in a familiar 
way some thousands of very familiar qu^st^ons, and answering them in 
a very pleasant, though rather, roundabout manner.. ^Among o&er things 
he asks, “ Why do you black-lead a flue ? ” and though we should have 
thought it was in order to give the flue a poHsh, Dr. Brewer tells us 
we do so “in order that the heati of the flue may be more readily 
difPused about the room ; because black lead radiates heat more freely 
than any other substance.” We are then asked, “Why does a sauce- 
pan that has been used, boil in a shorter time than a new one ? ” Our 
answer would have been, “Because the old un’s used to it ; ” but the 
doctor tells us in much finer phraseology, though perhaps coming to the 
same thing, that it is “because the bottom and back are covered with 
soot, and the black soot rapidly absorbs the heat of the glowing coals.” 
It is as well to know this, no doubt ; and it is at all events consoling to 
those who have got an old saucepan, and can’t afford a new one, to be 
assured by a man of science that they are better off than the possessor 
of a more expensive article. There are a few of the Doctor’s Why’s, 
which we should look at as rather otherwise, and there are many pro- 
positions he seems to take for granted, upon which we should be com- 
pelled to join the dissenting party. Por instance, he asks, “Why do 
we feel a desire for activity in cold weather,” and he then explains the 
alleged fact by sayings something about “ fanning combustion in the 
blood,” wh^' the truth is, we feel no desire for activity, but rather a 
desire to sit cosily over the fire in. cold weather; and as to fanning our 
blood, we emphatically deoi|re’ we might be blowed ff we should 
like it. 

There arie a few familiar*, which we have been in 

the habitf#e>f answering for ounwes in a style with which the worthy 
Doctor wofuld not at all sympathii^i We, however^ take leave to add a 
few specimens,, which wOl.' shoiii- that if our gmde to the scientific 
knowledge of things famiJiaaci is not. always, strictly correct in a philo- 
sophical point of view, it is never disagreeable. 

Q, Why doe^ihghtning turn milk and beer sour ? 

A. Because the electric fluid does not know how to conduct itself, or, 
perhaps, heea-use on the principle of two of a trade never agreeing, the 
electric fluid and the milky or beery flnid cannot come into contact 
without the two latter getting soured by tho former. 

Q. Why is mortar adhesive ? 

A. Because it is of a confiding nature, and imagining that every object 
is a brick, it will attach itself to anything. 

Q. Why ought potatoes to be boiled in their skins? 

A. Because no potato can he said to be properly dressed unless it 
appears in a jacket. 

Q, Why does a kettle sing?^ 

A. Por the same reason that a ploughboy whistles— for want of 
thought. 

Q. Why does.%c?aitrun,#^^fpiouee'? 

A, Because th^m(we'3»WWW &om the 

Q. Why is it ncces^ar^ts^ out. me grass ? j 

A. Because the^ ^ss, iiough composed of " nothing hut blades, has 
not one sharp eno^gi to, cut. awa# it^, a^d prevent the necessity of 
the scythe being appledtodt.. 

We might go on mullaplying thcBO^ questions on any fine day, ad 
in-flne-night-um, but we have no dorfjibijhe reader may suggest them for 
himself, and exert his soientiflo powers in finding the best solution he 
can of such difficulties, as his own inventive faculties may present to 
him. We all delight in home-made articles, and we, therefore, leave the 
reader to enjoy the cracking of a few nuts of his own growing. 


CAN ANYTHING BE MOEE INTOLEEABLE? 

An American author (Dr. Howard) telJjs us most seriously in his 
hook, which rejoices in bein^ Mediations of Egyptian Mystenes, that 
earthquakes in cities are owing to the exer^iaons made by the over- 
loaded earth to get rid of the ^'mloliKraWe*wekht ^’buildings.” We 
doubt this, Yankee theory very much* because^ if it wane* true, Trafeknr 
Square wouW. he m a. constant state ol earthquakispi*. More^^an ®s, 
not a nigik would! pass diming' the* Sessipn*, withputi an esrttogke 
bringing toward, a 3??iptiDn for an adjournmelsl, wMoh would haye.%B 
effect of iiaaking instantly^ break up; and we ipel;,, ssy* 

considering the ®u3®i^]^s|?age question, the Jewish 0a<h dprosion/ 
the Oambmge Pepio%aiM qrocr jobs, combined, withife lit% busi- 
ness done this :^ar, %^.]|^,bwliing with the trenipidous, weight which 
we all know? of Oommor^ hm lately proved itself 

more “mtotaablfe,”’ and,eo»tee<ajn®^ more deserving of the honesBir of 
an earthquake. We almost regret that Dr. Howard’s theory is not 
based upon better grounds, but perhaps the English people may take 
the earthquake into its own hands, and hyaskong ^‘pressure from 
without,” send this most intolerable Duiluing to the right about. 


THE EXPEEIMENTAL HOUSE. 

ERTAiNLT the Housc of Com- 
mons is always making experi- 
ments. One day it is assembled 
to try whether a building, only 
constructed to hold three hun- 
dredmemhers, can be made, like 
an omnibus, to hold twice the 
number it is constructed for. 
Soon after, another meeting is 
announced for the trial of a new 
roof, and so the roof keeps 
going up and down, like Mi. 
Green’s balloon, till at last 
the House will be reduced to 
such a strait that we doubt if 
it will have a roof to put over 
its head. The legislation is 
mostly of the same nature, — ^it 
is all experiments— and not 
good experiments either. Marl- 
borough House is voted to a 
young prince, who is not even 
a hobbedehoy yet, upon the 
chance of his wanting it nine 
years hence. The Sunday Post- 
age question is passed, murder 
that the people may • see how they like it. it w'as “ only an experiment ” 
— and, though the experiment has not answered. Lord John dqes not 
troublehimselfverypamcularly to have it rescinded. We are tired of 
this experimentalising. 



GETTING THE WKONG ANJ^dAL BY T^L^ EAE. 

In the subjoined epistle, we suspeqfc that our letter-trap h^s caught a 
communication intended for a sporting contemporary : — 

“ See, 

“ 6 bob 2 joes is too hi a Tutch for me i Therefoare rite to ax 
Your adwice on a pint of lor witch a Beglar subscryber to yure Guruel 
ope you wil Aford tis of a case as I red about in a piece ripport won 
day lass weak of one thos. Channing bein pulled up afore the Beke by 
the Siatyfor Perwensheno’ erdety Tohamnmals. Thos. channingwut 
won o’ the Licins’d shepperds in the wictorier park and As.sitch wos a 
gittin of some ship into a slorterus wereby as he druv each jimmy in he 
took and snick’d a hit oft’ is ear for to mark im wereby the Secretairy 
to the Crulety Coves as im Hup at washup street and, misxr. HLammill 
gives im £3 & costis or 3 Weaks. 

“ the Paper sed Channing, .was quite took ahak at hein. Acused of 
crulety for sitch a thing as snickn a Sheap’s Ear and didn’t m^e no 
Seacret of awin did it he only done he sed as the Bucher told im and 
he wos a Custom’ d to it hall is Life and ad No ideer hut w;oitt it wos all 
rite wen lo and beold you he found his Self: in for pound or 
3 weaks ! ! 1 . . . « . 

“ ser the kivestshun i Beg to ax yer is as foEcrs. i amin^the ^SaMB 
line as peraps you Nose and as fine a studd bqthtoy and^Qp^OTe 
gott as yude Wish to sea, Ow about cropin a dogg’s ero# doD|rm it 
to a ship is agin, the lor ? Is. a cove oWer d to let to &Med 

for Pitin as well as hx^Buty andGrotupn^^f* ^ Nothink iot 
want 01 Cropin is JEq^.Wccn a pupy o^‘ it ’em doom 

wot he hkes with is own Ms he to* b© 4 wd.ik*^i 0 r.crulety and Em d or 
Eivodded? an answer wil obleeg you^ servint 
“ nu Eode Orgust 9 1850 Jim Greaves 

^*P.S. A prime badjer kepp and Katts allys on And to try Doggs.” 

*** Mr. Greaves will pefihaps he amazed to hear that the law, so 
far from regarding the md proposed in cropping a dog’s, ears, namely, 
“Eitm,” as justifying tnp means, considers it decidedly m the hght of 
an “aggeravation’’-— wuld say— of thq offence. 


you3;> Princes.” 

When, in a cousin Dtrxi^ of Cambridge appoints to Ms 

own service four reolwated equmijss, andl tMee black-coated clergy- 
men, it may be called on the part of Mi? Hoyal Highness, rather a 
bold game of Mouge-et-I^oir, 

' 

OGOX’S DISCOVERIES. 

A PROCESS has lately been invaded ^ eairied into operation for 
cooking by gas. This may indeed he called the triumph of gas-tronomy. 



in fh(» Parish of St. Panms, ami Frpd-riclc MuUftt Kvana, of No. ?• Charc'i Row, .Stokf* Nowintcton, lw)tU Iti Connty of MiiUl'ciMfX. Frtttt#»r», atthet 
Qffice, in r^ombard Street, in the Prccmct oi Wbicefcmr*, in me City o: i, md mi, and pnuiisued by the.o at N >.»>, Pieci in the ut St. nride'a.in the Cityof Auouer 17m, IW, 
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GLASS HOUSES OP PAELIAMENT. 

Punch to Joseph Paxtok, Esq, ; 

Dean. Mr. Paxton, 

You can, at a word, relieye the country from a]l farther = 
suspense in the important matter of lodging the collective wisdom of ; 
England, known hy a flattering, l^endary fiction, to mean the members . 
of both Houses of Parliament. It is now clear that Mn. Barr,y will . 
never finish hk stiuctnre. Two millions of money are already doomed • 
to stone,^ bricks, and mortar ; two millions upon an nncertain, nnsatis- ; 
factory pile. And as it is now high tragic time that we should really 
think of housing Lords and Commons, quickly, cheaply, and commo- ! 
diousl^we ask of you, at once and forthwith, to erect for them — ^two ' 
Glass Houses of Parhament. ^ ‘ 

Sir, you can do it in a morning. You have only to don your working 
coat ; to clap on your considering cap—that pretty, tasteful thing, bent ; 
from a leaf of the Victoria Regia, and the matter is done. There ; drawn, : 
made manifest, plain to even the lowest capacity of even the Houses , 
of Lords or Commons, is a perfect plan of the structure ; a crystal 
semte-house, fit council-place for human senatorial chrysolites. While we 
write, the rais proclaim the progress of Her Majesty, on her way to 
proro^e the Parliament. Say the word, Mr. Paxton, shall the Queen, 
next Pebruary, open the new Houses of Glass ? Ail we want is your 

E romise. Por, as the princely Devonshire bears honourable and 
onouiing testimony — “Mr. Paxton has never attempted anything, 
which he has not succeeded in fully carrying out.” Sir, with your 
promise given, Mr. Barry may be required to adapt his structure to 
the future wants of the Prince oe Wales. This will give the architect 
another nine years to accomplish his work; with due allowance of 
time to accommodate the structure to the domestic convenience of His 
Royal Highness. Any number of stables may be adde(L and as for 
Marlborough House, let it remain the Vernon Picture Gallery, even 
as it is. 

The more we consider the plan, the more we are convinced of its 
various conditions of facility, utility, and economy. With the Glass 
Houses of Parliament determined upon, it is clear Mr. Barry can 
ask for no more money. As it is, he proposes to himself (we know this 
by our so potent art) to come down to Parliament for a grant of some 
£20,000 more to be laid out in musk and attar of roses. Mr. Barry 
has read in the oriental book of the sage Eblia Eepenui (he is quoted 
by Southey), that “in Kara Amed, the capital of Diarbekr, there is a 

a ue callea Iparie, built by a merchant, and so called because the 
ers mixed with the chalk seventy Juk of musk, so as always to 
perfume the building.” Moreover, “ the mortar of the Mihraub mosque, 
having been mixed with musk, exhales the sweetest perfume.” Now, 
it beinff notorious that the New Houses of Parhament, in so far as 
finished, reek horribly of that dreadful odour, the odour oijob ; an odour 
that exhales from nearly all our pubhc buildings — ^Mr. Barry may feel 
the further outlay of £20,000 to be invested in perfumes for the 
mortar still to be trowelled, as absolutely necessary to render the 
Houses sweet and decent ; to make them, as Parliament Houses, 
even habitable^ Now, there is not an atom, a touch, a taint of job 
to be nosed in the grant of a house to the Prince oe Waxes — 
an anticipated grant of nine years forward. But to our Parliament 
Houses of Glass. 

We ah know the hubbub that you, Mr. Paxton, have so magically 
hushed. Our Park was to be desecrated— torn from us. The turf— - 
every root of grass intertwined with the very strings of the high-beating 
cockney heart— was to be destroyed for ever and for ever. The number 
of bricxs had been calculated— the tons of mortar — even the million 
tioklings of the future trowels had been nicely numbered— in a word, 
the Great Lung of London was to be choked with a hideous, huge, 
mountainous heap of burnt clay— and men, so great was their madness, 
looked wildly forward to Chancery for a remedy. 

And then— Joseph Paxton came ! With ah the quietude of an 
assured power, with the serenity of practical genius, Paxton unrolled 
liis plan before the Commission. There should he no brick— no 
I mortan As for the projected dome, let the abomination pass away, 
the fading fragment oi an architectural nightmare. No : the structure 
! that should cover the samples of the world’s industry should have the 


Bbiareus, every mouth blowing for the like purpose, and with the 
same accord ? 

This done— for we consider it accomplished— we entreat you, Mr. 
Paxton, forthwith to send in your plan for Glass Houses of Parliament. 
Consider the fitness, the significance, of the material— glass. If 
interesting and beautiful to watch bees at work iu a glass hive, how 
much more delightful and instructive to see M. P.’s at work in a glass- 
house ! Honey-bee and M. P. ! How aptly, too, they assimilate in 
their labours and their objects. How like, too, virgin honey, and 
virgin Bills and Acts 1 How alike composed of the essences of remote 
thmgs, sweet, and foodful, and endurmg ! And, as the cell of the 
honey-comb is a triumph of the limits of space, no such space con- 
taining so much with so little lost, so is an Act of Parliament, a 
constant wonder of intellectual condensation: no such amount of brain, 
and nothing else, being discoverable upon the same superficial inches 
of papyrus. 

Glass Houses of Parliament ! Do not all of us — all the represented — 
see ah our members hard at work ? — ^whilst it cannot he objected to 
permit the unrepresented, the unfortunate creatures without members, 
to look on too. How delightful to watch the senatorial hive I To 
mark Disraeli, entering with his gathered honey. 

“ Behold each wing ! A tiny van, • i 

The structure of its laden thigh ; I 

How fragile ! yet of ancest^, 

Mysteriously remote and high 1 ” 

To see all his cohected wisdom end in a deep ceh ! How fine to mark 
Palmerston, with foreign wax, gathered from Hymettus ! And even 
should his Lordship he impeached^ as he may yet be, for throwing open 
the Thames to a Eussian fleet, beautiful, under a glass hive, to mark 
the ceremony that shall doom his head: and haply, in the devotion of 
his adherents, to behold the renewed incident of Xenophon— “ and 
when the head was suspended, and became hollow, a swarm of bees 
(all members of the Eeform Club) entered it, and filled it — ^with honey- 
combs.” 

And as a crowning spectacle for the Out of Parliament world, how 
delightful to see the Queen Bee Victoria enter the Glass Hoiise of 
Paruament, and for a season send away — as she is now domg while we 
write — all the bees (and drones) to English stubble and Highland heather, 

IJr. Paxton, — ^you mmt achieve the Glass Houses of Parliament. 
Here and there, as you please, you can insert a pane of magxdfymg 
power, to make any favourite minister look a greater man than he is ; 
you may further have all the arms of the reigns blown in the glass, of 
course Mowing out the arms of Oliver Cromwell— indeed, we are 
so confident in your genius that you may do what you please, if you 
will only promise to build. 

Glass Houses of Parliament will, with a triple diadem of crystal, crown 
your reputation. Namely : — 

Your Glass Garden of Eden at Chatsworth; where flourish palms 
without rattle-snakes : and sugar-canes with no yellow fever. 

Your Glass Palace for the iadustrial congress of all nations ; where 
all the world will come to school (leaving their swords and bayonets at 
the door), and all the world learn of one another. 

Your Glass Houses of Parliament (that mmt he) in which statutes 
shall he made with so much light in them that, like glow-worms, they 
will be at oncebiown and studied by theic own radiance. 

Pray do this, dear Mr. Paxton, and accept the assurance of my 
highest consideration. 


Joseph Paxton, Esq. 


Augud\^i 1850. 


structure fitted, with the fitness of geometry upon paper, and calculated 
with the minute conviction of arithmetic. And the Prince clapt his 
hands and said — “ Paxton, go forth into Hyde Park ; take glass and 
iron, and— beauty wedding strength — ^produce the Industrial Hall of 
Nations!” • 

And is there an ardent Londoner who— contemptuous of his late 
dread of brick-and-mortar innovation, of builder’s nuisance— looks not 
to the coming spring for something brilliant and beautiful ? Something 
that, towering and glittering in Hyde Park, shall look like a huge 
glass globe blown by the concentrated breath of the hundred-headed 


THE SEA-SIDE LODGING-HOUSE MAEKET. 

— - — OOP front parlours, with a view of the sea from 
^ the garret windows, are brisk at thirty shflliugs 

^ a-week, and a “ bed out ” is considered a capital 
h turn-up at half-a-crown a-night. Boots on the 
same looting, viz., 2^?. per pair. Plate is still 
n quoted as an extra, though it has given rise to 

yl as many disputes as the river of the same name, 

j —for the tenants and the lodging-house keepers 

^ have a great difficulty in agreeing as to the 
D p. real boundary of the Plate. The latter have a 
// notion that the greatest extent it ought to run 

to is half-a-dozen tea-spoons and a couple of 


house keepers attempt to show them any of their 
. Britannia metal. Linen is still used in spreading 
out the bill, though many persons object to thq dearness of the spread, 
and cry out against a dinner in which the plate and linen cost them 
almost as much as the dinner itself. Drawing-rooms range from three 
to five guineas a-week, but the price rises with a balcony that faces the 
“briny ocean.” 

There is a demand for small houses, though the demand ceases 
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instantly the price wanted is known. Mntton is tenpence a ponndj but 
as one half is always lost^ in the cooking—for^ the sea air always has 
that effect upon meat — it may rather be said to be twenty-pence. 
Beef is exceedingly dear, for, owing to the heat of the weather, it 
is found impossible to keep it longer than one day. Bowls are com- 
paratively cheap at four shillings a pair, but it is not considered 
advisable to buy too many, unless the lady of the house goes herself to 
market, for the breed of marine fowls are generally discovered, when 
brought to table, to have but one leg. Mustard, sixpence a day. 
Bruit, very smaU, and very dear, A pound of plums goes no way 
towards making a tart — for so much is wasted in the coobng, that 
when the crust is opened there is found to be nothing inside but a tea- 
cup full of juice. 


SCIENCE HEAD OYEB HEELS. 

A NEWSPAPER report tells _us that an enthusiast attending the 
meeting of the British Association, desirous of testing the merits of a 
newly invented article^ called a Safety Stocking, ” plunged headlong 
from the Newhaven Pitr, relying only upon the virtue of the stockmgs 
in question. His life was thus allowed to hang— not perhaps on a sin^e 
thread-— but on a small quantity of cotton, we do not see how safety 
stockings can he of any use in water, unless to an enthusiastic savant, 
to whom it may be unmateriai whether he is standing upon his head or 
his heels — and it is pretty clear that, with a pair of hose not calculated 
to sink, the heels of the wearer, when in the water, must have been 
uppermost. ^ 

It is to be regretted that there was no jPons Adnornu at Newhaven 
from which the leap could have been made, for this was aU that coidd 
have been required to complete the character of the experiment. 


A GOOD TURN TOE TOUEISTS. 



LWAYS in starting for a 
tour there is something 
tobedone besides pack- 
ing one’s luggage ; you 
must not only make up 
your portmanteau, or 
yourcarp^-bag, as the 
case— wc mean the 
packing-case— may be, 
but you must make up 
your mind where to 
take it to. The plea- 
sure-seeker is nowtom 
by so many various at- 
iractions, that the dilli- 
culty of deciding be 


insurmountable. He 
has made \m his mind 
to go Irumbly to Heme 
Bay, or modestly to 
Margate, when he sud- 
denly finds a set of 
boardmen performing 
a sort oi pas de fascina- 
tion before him, and 
brandishing before his 
eyes huge placards, 
inviting him to make 
one of several hundreds 
in an “Excursion to 
Paris and back, for 
Tliirty Shillings.” He 
has just allowed him- 
self to he allured by this promise of Continental travel at a startlingly 
low figure, when a sort of demon of discord comes forward, in the shape 
of an emissary of a rival unfurling before the disiended eyeball of 
thepu&zled holiday-seeker a gigantic poster, bidding him “trip it ineiTilv” 
to “Southampton and hack, for three shillings.” Turning away be- 
wildered from the sight, he is abontto weigh the merits of the two tours 
presented to his notice, when there comes upon him like a thunder-clap 
with a terrific bang — “Bangor and back, for a Guinea.” He is about 
to rush, in the enthusiasm of the moment across the road for a pro- 
speetuSj when his way is suddenly impeded by a monster van, suggestive 
d a trip to the lihinc, in the course of which almost everything is to 
be seen for almost nothing, and all kinds of advant^cs, including httlc 
less than a personal introduction to all the sover&gns of all the States 
the ensttrfidonists pass througli, arc to be had at the very lowest figure. 
If relief from so much perplexity is sought in a consultation of the I 
columns of the newspapers, the would-bc tourist is immediately whirled | 


about from Homburg to Hamburg, from Broadstairs to Baden-Baden, 
from Bamsgate to the Bhine, from Heidelberg to Herne Bay, and he 
rises from the perusal of the advertisements with his head in the state 
of a map that has been cut to pieces, and had all its parts shaken 
together in a cab-horse’s nose-bag. “ Oh, where ? and oh, where ? is 
the universal cry of every one who has a fevy days to spare for going 
somewhere or other, but who get the old incoherent or rather echo- 
herent answer, “Where,” which is the established circular sent byway 
of reply to all enquiries that are not easily responded to.^ 

have, however, hit upon a plan which we think will save a great 
deal of trouble to many a vacillating holiday-maker, who may in future 
select his trip by shutting his eyes and pricking with a pin the circle of 
which a plan is attached to this article. To many it matters literally not 



a pin where they go, and if. is quite proper, therefore, that, whore there is 
scarcely a pin to choose, the choice should be loft to the pin in ihe 
mode wc have suggested. Of course, if the place indicated should be 
further off than the tourist can afford to go, ho will fed his conscience 
prick as woH as the pin, and he will thus be deterred from what would 
be otherwise an act of culpable oxttavaganco. At the railway termini, 
from which a variety of places may be reached, it might bo as well to 
keep a board with a kind of needle or arrow appended tq it, which the 
passengers might be invited to twirl for tlio purpose of fixing their 
destination. The scheme has been found to answer with mgor-bread 
nuts, and why should it not be equally popular when applied’ to railway 
travelling? 


Wanted a Trofesaorp 

An undergraduate at one of the universities^we won^t say which, 
for wc only ihakc caps, but. do not imdertako to hi them on— has written 
to rcfiuest our aid m finding for him the “Professor of Law,” wdiose 
services our correspondent much desires, being naturally anxious to 
“ learn something for his money.” Wo know no better method that our 
would-be studious correspondent can adopt for attaining his object, than 
by inserting in the papers an advertisement, expressing a hope that the 
Law Professor will soon return to his disconsolate pupils, and inti- 
mating that all will bo forgiven, as all has been already forgotten, by 
those who happened to know an;^hing. 


IPolleemen in the East. 

It seems to be tne destiny of the Police force to keep perpetually 
“Moving on” They are themselves the pioneers in obeying the 
directions they are always giving to others. Jiccent advices inform us 
of Policemen having been established at Oonstantinople, whare the 
British Bull’s-eye will henceforth throw a light on the mygt^es of 
crime, and the British truncheon smash the turban of Turkish turbu- 
lence. The “drunk and incapable” mufti will now find himself 
compelled to “move on,” and the hard, uncomfort^dile stretcher will be 
the fate of the luxurious Ottoman who has toem living, “not wisely, 
but too wen.” 
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THE TOURNAMENTS OF SMITHFIEUD- 

A. D. 1360. 

HE monks look sour and 
sulky in tke celb of 
good EAHBEiE : 

Is"t that yesterday they 
fasted, on lenw a^d 
small Deer ? 

Is ’t th»t the fatiier cel- 
larer’s last malting hath 
gone wrong ? — 

That so yellow are their 
-ph^ogs, and so glnm 
their matin song? 

Sound is the heer, their 
usual cheer the heechen 
trenchers hold; 

They haven’t been and fasted more strictly than of old ; 

The salt ling isn’t harder than most salt Img you ’ll see ; 

The eggs have been as fresh as London eggs can hope to be ; 

A roaring 'trade in masses St. Bartholomew’s has driven ; 

The buxom City madaans have, as usual, sinned and shriven; 

Where theimageof St. Aiphage’s winked three times, theirs wmkedfour-*- 
Then what is it, ye worthy monks, your pious souls doth bore? 

could neither sleep nor pray. 

Id of the hammers’ busy play ; 

All night perpetual j^t-boys were serving out strong beer ; 

There was swearing, ,and.much language which monks ought not to hear. 

Against the dawn they ’ve fenced the lawn with palisadoes tall ; 

By the east gate the Eoyal state, of purple and of paU ; 

And the challengers’ pavilions, with streamers blazoned gay— 

King- Edwakd holdeth tourney for Alice Piees to-day. 

Gay squires to breathe great horses are pricking all about; 

And armourers from Aldgate and Chepe are hurrying out ; 

And heralds in their tabards points of olazon are discussing ; 

And early burghers shaking hands, and burghers’ wives a-bussing. 

Holiday troops are flocking in, through the squares of garden-^ound. 
Prom tne City, and from Westminster, and the villages around : 

Prom the May-flowered lanes of Islin^on, the fields of fair St. Giles, 
They group about the greensward, and gossip at the stiles, 

And cluster round the measured lists, as thick as bees in swarm, 

And hear well pleased the armourers’ clink as the good knights they arm ; 
And note the lords that stately ride, retainers at their back : 

With bent bows and bright badges, in morion and jac^c. 

A rain-bow sea of satin-hoods, a foam of snowy net^s ; 

Smiles ^^d sheep’s-eyes,^ and greetings, audlaughs, and nods, and hecks ; 

*down. 

A shattering blast of trumpets— a murronrand 

And then a sudden holding of the breath solemn hush. 

And theu a burst of welcome that makes the welkin ring, 

To the cry of twenty thousand English throats, “ God, save the King ! • 

Sixty esquires of honour first on barded horses riding ; 

Then sixty ladies daintily their milk-white palfreys guiding; 

Each leading by a silver chain an armed and helm6d knight. 

And a noise of many minstrels, and heralds tabard-dight ; 

Then, under state of cramoisy, doth stout King Eewaee ride, 

Pair Alice Piees, the lady of the Tourney, at his side ; 

Bold-faced and bluff his greeting to the crowd that shout acclaim, 

And sweet, though somewhat sad withal, the smiling of his dame. 

They seat them in the Koyal seat, and the chaUeijge it sounds forth, 


A. u. 1860. 

Noboet has had any sleep the length of Gosweh Hoad ; 

All are awake in John Street, though uo early cock hath crowed ; 
Through the broad street pf Parringdon tbe burghei^ are alert ; . 

Upon Snow Hill no shopkeeper but is pallid as his ahirt. 

To-night it is a Sunday idght, hut the sounds that strike thp ear 
Are anything but proper sounds for Sunday night, I ; 

Not thy old note, fair Priory, of Aves and of Paters, 

But the noise of brutes in hooves and horns, and brutes iu leathern gaiters, 

Smdthfleld hath still her tournaments whereof to tell in rhyme ; 

But now-a-days, men are not fierce as in the elder time ; 

And gentler manners we can boast, since the rude age is gone 
When knights could skewer each other, and ladies cpuld look qp. 

Our gallant knights are pricking still— but it is oxen’s flanks ; 

The lusty squires they stiH bear staves— to welt the kyloes’ shanks ; 
One drover ’gainst a hundred calves they battle on the plain; 

With fearless breast and goad in rest the sheep they charge amain, i 

The stalwart knacker’s man moves on, his grim face set in frown; 

Pole axe in fist that, with a twist, can fetch a “wet ’un” down -. 

In azure vest, with shiny crest, the c^case-butcher ’s there, 

His apron red with gore new shed, his chopper bright and bare. 

Now range ye, knights-adventurers— rthe challengers are nigh— 

The droves of panting oxen, foot-sore and red of eye; 

With angry low, half-blind they go — ^now, gallants, who demurs 
To ^ow a squeamish world how Smithfiolu drovers win their spurs ? 

Big in their flanks, smash at their -shanks, hit hard up<Bi their ho^iis--^ 
Show how the cry of “ Cruelty” the Smithfield gallant scorns-«r- 
With lusty knocks teach each dull ox the road, and if 'he fail 
While on the stones malce ye no hones to twist his stubborn tail. 

A pleasant sight for Sunday night is this — glorious thing ; 
l^e them coerce, with goad and curse, the oxen in a ring ; 

With battering blows upon the nose, and hands that push behind, 

And tongues that swear, and links that glare, and throttling ropes that bind. 

Stout and serene upon the scene the aldermen look down ; 

The manly ^me with pleased acclaim and mild applause they crown; 
And talk with sneers of by-gone years, around their City feasts. 

When men tilted at each other, and not at homei beasts ! 


A TUEKISK BISHOP. 


Uneee the thead of "Oxford Intelligence,’ 
day, in the thsit-^ 


it was stated the other 


“ The BISH03P oiB- Bxjstbe, it is ^id, is ta^ng steps to bripg Me. ( 3 -oeh^ hefore the 
Arches’ Cour^ for heresy, as held aaji- taught in his hooh.” 

Beally, the right reverend prelate might be content with the high 
ground which he has taken in order to puH down Me. Qoebam, ■^rtthout 
straining to reach bim by taking steps to boot. Should he pro§e.Qpte 
that gentleman for publishing au heretical work, he will give ocqagon 
to the saying, that since he had failed in the endeavour to bmg Mb-. 
Goeham to book, he had resolved to bring the book to MU; Goig^M. 
This remark, of course, will be nj^e in QPnip«tive^eJJp!^lto;the 
story of Mahomet and the m-ountain ; and people wm aaa, that-they 
did not know that Heney Exetee was such a Turk before. 


The tilt’s begun— a course is run— a knight rolls on the field. 

The gazers shout— the trumps ring out— another, and another ; 

The lances fly, the dust rides high, the lists are in a smother; 

The summer day they joust away, and the popr monks at prayers 
Scarce keep their thoughts from wandering,iheir eyes from sioful stares ; 

Until the dewy night comes down u|)^,|b#Ttfampled pkm, ^ 

When with torch and flaring cresset rides back the Royal tram ; 

And the chroniclers may nib their pens to tell toiafter years 
How inSmithfield bluff King EDWi®n^k]yia4iq^.ferJ.LiOE Piees. 


A Novelty iip, Travelling- 

The Edinburgh newspapers contain advertisements^ of “Cheap 
Excursions to London, and dac^ aguinP We do not think the latter 
part of the advertisement wfil he any ^eat temptation to Scotchmen to 
join tbe excursion, however cheap. Now if the advertisement had said 
“ Cheap Excursions to London, and not to come back a^ain,” it would 
have been much more to the tastes and habits of travelling Scotchmen; 
and we doubt if the Railway company would have been able to provide 
sufficient carriages for the extraordinary number of applicants. 


bunch’s lABOUE LOST. 


We have been requested by a Cantab, who is discontented mth the 
carriages on the Eastern Counties Railway, to "smash’ the saad 
carriages forthwith. We should besoraiy toTOei^ere with an ocempa- 
tion which used 1|o be understood was always 1# to the servants oi the 
company. 

The Beeects oe Eeee Teade.— Paupei^ is dimnnshing; the 
hungry are fed, the naked clad, and — the Whigs have a suetlus. 

"Letteeed Ease.”- The Catalogue of the British Museum. 



BROWN, JONES, AND ROBINSON.— AND HOW THEY WENT TO A BALL. (Pa^t 11.) 
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SHIS I>KJL'WIirO HEPIITSSBIITS KK. JONES AT THE MOMENT WHEN HE WAS ^ 

TJNHBOIDEH AS TO WHICH OE THAT HOW HE WOULD ASK TO DANCE. 

ROBINSON IS HERB SEEN NOT ONLY AMUSINO HIMSBLE, BUT CAUSING 
AMUSEMENT TO OTHERS. 



^MISS SMITH — MB. BROWN. 
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ROBINSON BEHOLDS BROWN POLKING, AND OK I HOW 
HE WISHES HE HAD THE COURAGE TO DO IT. 


\ir'^ 




BROWN SITS WITH HEE UPON THS'STAIRS, BECAUSE 
'^THE COOLNESS THERE IS SO DELICIOUS." 










FRANTIC BEHAVIOUR OP ROBINSON, THIRSTING FOR lOB, AFTER EIGHT | 


QUADRILLES. 


THE PARTNER OF JONBS’S AFFECTIONS BEING CARRIED OFF BY A HEAVY 
DRAGOON, HE (jONES) HATES THE WORLD FROM THAT MOMENT. 






-L 
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WE NEXT SEE HIM AT SUPPER. 




WHAT THE HEAVY DRAGOON DID TO JONES IN HIS WRATH J JONES, 
GROWN RECKLESS WITH HATRED, JEALOUSY, AND CHAMPAGNE, 
HAVING INTIMATED THAT HE WAS A ^'PERSON." 






LOKD JOHN SHUTTING UP SHOP. 
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HEY! EOE SCOTLANFS LAW. 





ONSCIENTIOirSLT 

we always used 
to look upon 
the law of Eng- 
laud^as the very 
acme of the un- 
intelligible, and 
we were accus- 
tomed to think 
that mystifica- 
tion could no 
further go, when 
it had taken the 
shape of a de- 
cree iniquity. 
Our attention 
has, however, 
been called to a 
recent Scotch 
judgment — or 
interlocutioiLas 
it is termed — 
pronounced by 
one of the 

learned Judges who preside in the superior Courts at Edinburgh. It 
sets out with the following intricate labyrinth of words, from whicl 
after scratching ourselves nearly to pieces among the brambles ( 
obscurity, we emerge in as blessed a state of ignorance as we ^ were 
in when we made our first rush into the maze, which we now invite 
the venturesome reader to dash at. 

“ The Lord Ordinary having heard parties’ procurators on the conjoined processes of 
suspension and interdict, and declarator, and thereafter made avizandum, and con- 
sidered the closed record ]^roductions and proceedings.” 

We here leave off for a moment to allow the taking of breath; and 
we beg leave to ask in the joint names of Lindley Murray, Doctor 
JoENSONT, poor old Dilworth, the two Mayors, father and son, 
Mrs. Earbauid— her of the hymns, we mean— and Mrs. Trimmer, 
what it aU means. As a “process of suspension” is spoken of, wei 
presume of course that the judgment relates to a hanging matter; but 
farther than this, we are not prepared to go. The “interlocution” 
then proceeds thus 

^‘In the suspension and interdict repels the reasons of suspension (the culprit, it 
seems, is not to be hanged) and discerns; and in the declarator sustains the dances, 
assoilsies the defender from the whole conclusions of the lihel, and discerns.” 

Here we must pause again, lest against the extreme hardness of the 
words, we “ dash out our desperate brains.” ^ What does the learned 
judge mean by “ assoilzying a defender ?” Is it a genteel way of saying, 
“gets him out of the soil,” or “picks him out of the mire,” or “nelps 
him when stuck in the mud?” W e will not “ pause for a reply,” because 
we might just as well keep our pause off ; but we proceed to what the 
Lord Ordinary, in his great discernment, says that he “discerns.” 
Well then, he 

“Finds the suspenders and pursuers liable to eiqjenses [What I both sides pay in 
Scotland, do they?] of the conjoined action, allowing an account thereof to be given in 
and remits the same [Oh, ho! Then the judge himself pays the costs, does he? Oh 
yes, certainly, for he ‘ remits the same ’] to the auditor to tax and report. 

We have a great mind to have this Scotch judgment hmig up in the 
window of our of&ce in Elect Street, like the patent lock in Hramah’s 
window, with an intimation that whoever can produce a key to it shall 
receive a reward of Eive Hundred Pounds— of Wall’s End coals. 
We have seen in our day a large assortment of Chancery decisions, 
wMcli.would have justified any non-professional parties in resorting to 
^ half-crown or a halfpenny to toss up, for the purpose of deter mi n in g 
which side had gained the advantage, but this Scotch “interlocution” 
makes our English equity a simple sorb of matter, in comparison to the 
intricacies in which we have found ourselves entangled iust now. We 
can only exclaim, “ Well, we never, Lord Brougham, did you ever ? 
We are sure Lobd Brougham will admt that “ No, he never,” and we 
hope his* Lordship never may have to sit upon such a case in the way of 
appeal. , 

Sttnday Post Delivery. 

A IPMAS. 

CoiCM-ardoodle-doo’! 

The Sabbatarian crew, 

Otffi letters that stopp’d. 

At last has^ been ^w&pp’d ; ’ 

Eor whiebtook^ou know who I 


A MONUMENT TO LOED ASHLEY. 

Yesterday will long he remembered in the annals of the Ubro d^oro 
of the Beadle of Exeter HaU. There never has been such a meeting in 
the memory of the oldest Sabbatarian; and it was confidently prote- 
sted that Time may stand upon tiptoe to watch the advent of such 
another and never behold it. 

It is the peculiar felicity of a grand idea to beget a number of smaller 
notions, bearing some resemblance to the original thought. Alike, but 
very different. Thus, it was no sooner determined to erect a monument 
to the benevolent genius of a great statesman: of a man who, whilst he 
patronised the cheap loaf, did not loftily eschew the patronage of art 
and letters. — ^than a monument was determined for Ms late Hoyal 
Highness tne Duke of Cambridge ; a monument, as it now appears, 
put off iHitil next season, in consideration of the calls upon Parbanaeart, 
m grouse and the German spas. In the meantime, the arcMtects ci 
Ekgland have, until Eebraary next, to mature their designs for a monu- 
ment to departed royalty, whose peculiar goodness it was— boldly 
avouched Lord Grosvenor— to have subscribed every minute of time, 
and every farthing of money, towards the necessities of human nature. 
To eternise such a fame (when duly proved, as no doubt it will be when 
the shooting season ends), will tax to the highest the creative genius of 
England’s sculptural wortMes. In a while, and progressing at the rate 
we nave travelled for the past month, monuments will start into stony 
existence, rapidly as mushrooms. 

Lord Ashley is to have a monument; and Ms LordsMp deserves 
one. It was this deep conviction of Ms merits— a conviction throbbing 
at the hearts of his admirers— that yesterday filled Exeter Hall with 
the elect of the wicked City of London, gathered together to pay 
homage to the bold and subtle genius of that “pious and excellent 
nobleman,’’ as the Times fleeringly called Mm. who “stole a inarch 
upon Parliament ” on the day of the Derby, to shut up the Sunday 
post-of&ce ; and, with the dexterity of a professor of the persecuted art 


of pea-and-tMmble, worked a work of zealous holiness. 

The chair was taken by Mr. De Newgate, who called upon every 
really pious man with a heart in his breast and a shilling in ms pocket 
to come forward with Ms sixpence. They would build such a monu- 
ment to the good intentions of the noble and pious lord, that an 
admiring posterity should go down upon its knees to it. Their oppo- 
nents had fiung it in their teeth that a certain place, to wMoh at tlat 
meeting it was not necessary for him more particularly to allude, was 
paved with good intentions ; he, however, came not there to dwell upon 
the enlargement of that pavement, but to propose a monument to good 
intentions. Lord Ashley had been defeated { groam ), wickedly 


Too Horrible to Contemplate 1.— If a-ladywho hesitates is lost, 
what must it then be for a lady who stammers or stutters I 



inner garment of its bristles. , . . 

Mr. Sleeklooks rose to move a resolution. Eor Ms own part, he 
wished to express to the noble, the heroic, but defeated lor^ the pious 
admiration of Ms disciples in the most significant and touching material 
— of course he meant gold. The iniquitous Sunday letter-deliveiy had 
been stopped. A sinner under sentence of death had been reprieved; 
but — ^the mail-b^ remaining at the Post-Office — ^the evil-doer was, for 
the day, kept in ignorance of the mercy; and thereupon had Ms 
thoughts directed as they ought to be; whereas, had the sinful ^ post 
run upon, that day, the malefactor would have been reioicing; Mr. 
Sleeklooks thought that a handsome gold ink-stand in the shape of a 
death’s-head should be presented to Lord Ashley m commemoration 
of his triumph — a triumph to be renewed next session- (C?ter5)— over 
the carnal authorities of St. Martin’s-le-Grand. 

3\Ir. Phosphor thought a lucifer-box, delicately chased with the 
armorial bearings of Ms LordsMp, would— to use the express words of 
the speaker — “ find an echo in the heart of every genuine Sabbatarian.’* 
Here ensued a long and desultca^ conversation, which it is needless 
to report. We shall therefore omit all details, coming at once to the 
deternodnation of the meeting, wMch was, name&— 

To erect, immediately opposite to the Post-Offic( 
memory of Lord Ashley’s fleeting triumph, made c 
most enduring black sealing-wax. 


, an obelisk to the 
[the very best and 


'From a Very Old Triend. 

“Dear Punch,— Isay! old fellow,— you don’t appear to have amy 
re^lwr Poet’s Comer on your territories. However, 1 suppose you know 
the original one somewhere in Westminster ; and, for your information^ 
there is auother just begun at the comer of Queen Square, Bloomsbury, 
not to comm^norate dead poets, but to show the talents of real live’uus. 
The following has been perpetrated withm a fewyards of me— on a black 
board and wMte letters 


'Pray, stop tMs. 


There is 
At tfre ZKorth ^di of; 


“1 anq, dear The> Queen S(^uare Pump.* 





Those petty nuisances, ‘"the boys,” are always in advance of their 
age, and though it is not exactly in the sense of precocity that this 
term can be applied to them, we have no hesitation in saying that they 
almost invariably manage to take time by the forelock, and anticipate 
the future—j?^ urhe as well as in ms. The state of Hyde Park affords 
a specimen of the yearning of youth to overleap the boundaries of 
existing things, for they are constantly trying to climb over the wooden 
enclosure now stoduig on the spot where the Exhibition is to be held. 
The boys are anticipating 1861, by making a sight and show of what is 
passing in 1850, and the exposition of juvenile mdustry, by the urchins 
who try their hardest to got a peep at the proceedings, is now in full 


play. As to the privilege of private views, the whole thing is a farce 
when compared with the privilege of private viewing claimed, or at all 
events exercised, by our young friends ‘'the boys.” Wc have seen 
half-a-lmndred of a morning clinging to the boards of the enclosure^ or 
the hoardhig as it is termed, and, by the way, this specimen of hoarding 
is so truly primitive, that the hoarding looks like saving indeed. We 
capot give an opinion as to how the workmen get on with their 
labop, while so many juvenile overseers are trying to sec over the 
wooden wall, but we presume the newspapers will, each of them, secure 
one of those inquisitive brats in the character of “ Our Koporter,” for 
no one else seems to have an opportunity of knowing what is going on. 


DAMAGES, TWO HUNDRED POUNDS. 

Special Jurymen of England ! who admhe your country’s laws, 

And proclaim a British Jury worthy of the realm’s applause; 

Gaily compliment each other at the issue of a cause 
Which was tried at Guildford 'sizes, this day week as ever was. 

Unto that august tribunal comes a gentleman in grief, 

(Special was tjie British Jury, and the Judge, the Baron Chief,) 

Comes a British man and husband— asking of the law relief, 

Eor his wife was stolen from him— he’d have vengeance on the thief. 

Yes, his wife, the blessed treasure with the which his life was crowned, 
Wickedly was ravished from him by a hypocrite profound. 

And he comes before twelve Britons, men for sense and truth renowned, 
To award him for his damage, twenty hundred sterling pound. 

He by counsel and attorney there at Guildford docs appear, 

Asking damage of the viUaan who seduced his lady dear : 

But I can’t help asking, though the lady’s guilt was all too clear, 

And though guilty the defendant, wasnH the plaintiff rather queer ? 

Eirst the lady’s mother spoke, and said she ’d seen her daughter cry 
But a fortnight after marriage : early times for piping eye. 

Six months after, things were worse, and the piping eye was black, 

And this gallant Briti&li husband caned his wife upon the back. 

•^ee months after they were married, husband pushed her to the ddor. 
Told her to be off and leave him, for he wanted her no more ; 

As she would not go, why ho went : thrice he left his lady dear. 

Left her, too, without a penny, for more than a quarter of a year. 

Mbs. Ebances^Duncak knew the parties very well indeed, 
gie had seen him pull his lady’s nose and make her lip to bleed ; 

If he chanced to sit at home not a single word he said : 

Once she saw him throw the cover of a dish at his lady^s head. 

Sakah Gbeen, another witness, clear did to the Jury note 
How she saw this honest fellow seize his lady by the throat, 

Upw he cursed her and abused her, beating her into a fit, 

IiU the pitymg next-door neighbours crossed the wall and witnessed it. 

Next door to this injured Briton Me. Owees, a butcher, dwelt : 

Mes. pWEEs’s foolish heart towards this erring dame did melt ; 

(Not that she had erred as yet, crime was not aevelopod in her) *1 
But bemg left without a penny, Mes, Owees supplied her dinner— > 
God be merciful to Mes. Owees, who was merciM to this sinner ! J 

Caeolibe Natloe was their servant, said they led a wretched life, 

»Saw tms most distinguished Briton fling a teacup at his ; 

He went out to balls and pleasures, and never once, in ten months’ space, 
Sate with his wife, or spoke her kmdly. This was the defendant’s case. 


Pollock, 0. B., charged the Jury ; said the wonfan’s guilt was clear ; 
That was not the point, however, which the Jury came to hear, 

But the damage to determine which, as it shoula true appear, 

This most tender-hearted husband, who so used his lady dear. 

Beat her, kicked her, caned her, cursed her, left her starving, year by year, 
Elung her from him, parted from her, wrung her neck, and boxed her ear, 
What the reasonable damage this aliiicied man could claim, 

By the loss of the alFeotions of this guilty graceless dame ? 

Then the honest British Twelve, to each other turning round. 

Laid ilicir clever heads togothor with a wisdom most profound : 

And towards his Lordship looking, spoke the foreman wise and sound ; 
‘ My Lord, wc find for tliis here plaintiff damages two hundred pound.’^ 

So, God bless the Special Jury ! pride and joy of English ground, 

And the happy land of England, whore true justice docs abound ! 

British Jurymen and husbands ; let us hail this verdict proper ; 

If a British wife offends you, Britons, you’ve a right to whop her. 

Though you promised to protect her, though you promised to defend her, 
You are welcome to neglect her : to the devil you may send her : 

You may strike her, curse, abuse her; so declares our law renowned ; 
And if after this you lose her,— why you ’re paid two hundred pound. 

THE BULL-EXGHTS IN PARIS. ' 

It is said that Spanish Bull-fights arc about to be introduced into 
Paris from Spain, and the journals are talking of the project as one 
likely to bo very attractive from its novelty. Bull-fights may bo novel 
enough on the other side of the water, but they are no novelty here, 
which may account for their being so unattractive, for Smithfield ana 
its avenues, where our London Bull-fights take place twice a-week, are 
avoided by nearly all who arc not compelled to resort to them. If the 
Parisians really want to have a specimen of Bull-fighting, let some of 
the French excursionists— whom we rejoice to sec among us— take a 
walk some Monday morning to Smithfield market, and there they will 
witness quite enough to initiate them in the sport, which it is said 
Paris is prepared to patronise. We have occasionally found ourselves 
obliged to take suddenly the part of a picadore with the point of our 
umbrella, and once or twice we have thought it prudent to resort to the 
oanderiUos, by brandishing our pocket-handkerchief in a mischievous- 
lookmg animal’s eyes, in order to divert his attention from some more 
precious object. If BuMghting is to be turned into a public amuse- 


precious object. If BuMghting is to be turned into a public amuse- 
ment, let it be done in the regular way by the conversion of Smithfield 
into an arena, but a state of things which compels a quiet passenger to 


into an arena, out a state oi tmngs wuicn compels a quiet passenger to 
I become every now and then a maiadoro malgrS hi is rather cusagreeable. 

Why arc the ‘‘Parliamentary Trains ” so called ? ' 

From the extreme slowness with which everything moves upon them. 
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ILUNKEYISM IN EBONY. 

BETAiNLY it miist be gratify- 
ing to tbe Savages’ Mend 
Society— if there is one— and 
to all the Pliilanthropophagi 
and Negro-Panciers of Exe- 
ter HaJlj to learn that Euro- 
pean taste and refinement are 
beginning to be emulated on 
the coast of Africa. The 
United Service Journal thus 
describes an exhibition of the 
splendour of sable Royalty 
as displayed on board one of 
Bjee Majesty’s ships cruis- 
ing in the river Cammaroon— 

'‘■King Bell was the jSrst to 
come on board, accompanied hy 
Ms favourite wife and twelve of Ms 
cMefs ; he was dressed in the full 
dress of a mail-coach-guard, with 
a petticoat instead of trousers; next 
was the eldest son of old Aqua, wear- 
ing an English G-eneral’s full-dress 
coat and epaulettes, no breeches, 
nor any substitute for them; last 
came Tut Aqua, the younger 
brother ; he wore the full dress of 
a general of&cer, and was decently 
clad in a pair of white ftock trou- 
sers and ankle boots, also a white 
heaver hat, and on it, in letters of 
gold, ‘ KliaiTCt Aqua.* ” 

^‘My Stars and Garters ! ” must be the exclamation of Eeitaenia on 
contemplating the above picture of the pomps and vanities of the 
African portion of this world. The EMliopian Monarch had “King- 
Aqua ” emblazoned in letters of gold upon Ms hatband— very well — 
Koni soil qui mal ypeme ! Those who smile at Kin© Bell’s combina- 
tion of mail-coach-guard’s habiliments with female finery, should re- 
member the androgynous Geoegb the Eoueth at Madaj^e Tussaud?s^ 
in his coronation robes, designed by himself, quite in the taste of Bell. 
In bedizening his person in the full-dress coat of a British General, the 
elder of the brothers Aqua evidently made a stride in civilisation ; and 
although he might have stridden in a costume more befi,ttiiig the move- 
ment, his resemblance to Beian O’Linn as to the lower extremities 
was probably involuntary. It may seem strange tbatnotionsof ornament 
so similar to those exhibited at an English: Levee or iKr&wiaag-rooiai 
should co-exist with the puerility— not to ^ idiocy— betrayed in ilEe 
following iucident. Divers presents, mclusive a guneral ofiS.cer?s6 
uniform, having been made to the Royal brothers 

“ The Prince Eoyal proposed to divide the coat by cutting it down from the centre 
cf the back, and the King to have one epaulette, and himself the other.” 

The intelligence of his Royal Highness might be thought pro- 
portionate to his taste, if our own courtly wigs, and cocked hats, and 
gold lace, and shoulder-knots, did not indicate a feeling for decoration 
pretty much on a par with that evinced by these blackamoors.. Are 
they not flunkies aad brothers ? 

t 


ENGLISH GRATITUDE. 

Me. G. Walkee was I the first to attract public attention to tbe 
evils^ arising from Intramural Interment. He spent several years in 
the investigation of the question, and large sums of money in the 
accumulation of evidence. Mostly owing to his exertions, the new 
Interment Bill has been passed. Appointments have been given away 
mader that measure ; but not one to poor Me. WalkE3b. His existence 
is ignored by Government. Services Hke his, deserving of some high 
acknowledgment, are passed over in the coldest contempt. 

We often think that England is a most ungrateful nation. Erance, 
and other nations, are not so tardy in rewardmg their benefactors. Me. 
Rowland Hill received notbin^ut the “ cold shoulder” from mmis- 
ters, for several years. Me. Waghobn was allowed to die almost 
in want ; and numerous other examples could be cited, in proof of tbe 
little encouragement given in this country to men of science and 
enterprise. And yet we prove our gratitude m the most liberal manner, 
whenever a prince of the royal blood is to be the happy recipient of 
it. We do not begrudge £12,000 a-year to a young Duke of Cambridge^ 
whose only public claim is, that he is the son of his father ; but we 
have not a farthing to give to a man whose claims are based upon 
the strong ground of an universal good. It is a pity Me. Walkee 
had not been a member of the Royal Eamily; for then, instead of 
receiving nothing for doing something, he would have come in for 
something like £10,000 for doing notning. Eor the future, when we 
are told of Government patronage of men of talent and energy, we 
shall very politely exclaim, “Walker 1” 


“NOW, BY ST. PAUL’S, THE WORK GOES BRAYELY ON.” 

The naves of St. Paul’s are happily exempted henceforth from the 
truly “knavish trick” of extracting two-pence from the pocket of the 
visitor; and we only hope that the Deans and Chapters of other 
cathedrals will take a chapter out of the Dean of St. Paul’s Book. 
Westmiuster Abbey is still one of the show-shops of the Metropolis, 
and there are several cathedrals throughout the country which might 
place over their portals the words — “ Pay here.” 

At Canterbury, in particular, the old extortionate principle prevails 
of “making no charge, but leaviug it to your generosity;” and if your 
generosity is not quite up to tbe notion oi her own value entertained by 
the Abigail in attendance, you are treated with a description of your- 
selves, in rather more forcible language than is employed in tbe very 
brief fusions to the objects of iuterest in the cathedral This mode 
of eonvertiug those visitors who have not come down handsomely with 
a gratuity into a portion of the exhibition is very ingenious, if not 
altogether agreeable; and we think tbe authorities of the cathedral 
would do well either to abolish aE fees or fix the amount, so that the 
visitors would not run the chance of being apostrophised as a “beggarly 
set,” if they chanced to err on the side of economy. 


THE LION HUNTRESS OE EELGBA.VIA. | 

Being Lady Nimeod’s Journal of flmpast Season. 

When my husband’s father, SiE. John Niiieod, dieclj after sixteen 
years’ ill-health wMch ought to hsm killed a dozm ordinary baronets, 
aniwhich I bore,, for my part, with angeHc patieffice^ we came at length 
into the property wMcb ought, by rights, to have been ours so long 
before (otherwise I am sure I would never have married Nikeod, or 
gone through e^hteen years of dullness and comparative poverty in 
second-rate furnished houses, at home and abroad), and at len^h monted 
my maison in London. I married Nimeod an artless and beautiful 
young woman; m I may now say without vanity, for I have given up ab 
claims to youth or to personal appearance ; and am now at the mezzo 
of the path of nosirm vita, as Dante says : having no pretensions to flirt 
at all, and leaving that feivokos amusement to the young ^Is. I made 
mat sacrifices- to marry Nmeod : I gave u^ for him Captaen (now 
Geneeal) pLATHBEy the haaadlsomest man of has traae, who. wast ardently 
attaAd to me? JikP^sx, then tutor to tie Eakk. ©if lUeoDLEBUET, 
but nowIiOED; Bteror of BuLLOGsasaoTHY; and* many more whom 1 
need not name,, and some of whom I dare s^ have never forgiven me 
for jiiting them, as they call it. But how could I do otherwise? Mamma’s 
means were small. Who could suppose that a captain of dragoons at 
Brighton^ or a nobleman’s tutor and chaplain (who both of them adored 
me certamly), would ever rise to their present eminent positions ? And 
I therefore sacrificed myself and my inclinations, as every web-nurtured 
and higMy principled girl wib, and became 15&. Nimeod— remaining 
Mes. Nimeod— Ain Mes. Nimeod as Me. Geimstone said— for 
eighteen years. What I suffered no one can teb. Nimeod has no 
powers of conversation and I am ab soul and genius. Nimeod cares 
neither for poetry, nor for company, nor for science, and without ^lo^, 
without poesy, without society, life is a blank to me. Provided he 
I could snooze at home with the cbildren, poor N. was (and is) h^py. 
But ah I could their innocent and often foolish conversation suffice to a 
'woman of my powers ? I was wretchedly deceived, it mimt be owned, 
in my marri^, but what mortal among us has not hiuor h^dmmsseries^ 
and didllusionnements ? Had I any idea that the old Sik John N imeod 
would have clung to life with such uncommon t^city, I might now 
have been the occupant of the Palace of Bubocksmithy (in place of poor 
Mes. Py2L who is a vulgar creature), and not the mistress of my house 
in Eaton Crescent, and of Hornby HaU, Gumberland, where poor Sm 
Chaeles Nimeod generaby lives shut uprwith his gout and Ms children. 

He does not come uu to London, norris he fait pour g briller. My 
eldest daughter is amiable, but she has such frightful red hair that I 
really could not bring her into the world ; the boys are with their tutor 
and at Eton; and as I was bom for society, I am bound to seek fox it, 
alone. I pass eight months in London, and the remaiuder at Baden, or 
at Brighton, or at Paris. We receive company at Hornby for a fort- 
night when I go. Sie 0—. N — . does not trouble himseM much with 
London or mon monde. He moves about my saloons without a word to 
say fox himself ; he asked me whether De. Buckland was a poet, and 
whether Sie Sidisiey Smith was not an Admiral : he generaby overeats 
and drinks himself at the house-dinners of Ms clubs, beirrg a member of 
both Snookee’s and Toodle’s, and returns home- after six w-eeks to Ms 
stupid Cumberland solitudes. Thus it wbl be seen that my lot in^ life 
as a domestic character is not a happy one. Bom to briller in society, 
I had the honour of singing on the table at Brighton before tbe epicure 
Gboege the Eoueth at six years of age.* What was the use of 
shiniag under such a hushel as poor dear Sie C — N—. ? There are 


* It was mt before G-bobg® mb? Mit before tire PmuB of Wales, that 

Lady Naiaoo, then Miss Bell airs,, fsijforiiw tbe Favilion. . 
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some of Tis, gifted but unfortunate beings, -wbo^ lot is the ▼odi We are l^e the Wmd^er 4®P 
EroENB Sot’s elegant novel, to whom Eate says, Marche, Marche: for us pilgrims of shirty 
there is no rest The Beuaiks have been a fated race ; dearest Mamma dropped down in the tearooms 
“^aA’s ^d w“ carried home paralysed : I have heard that Papa before oot misfortunes, and when 
he lived at Castle Bellairs, and in Rutland Square) never dined alone for twei^y-seven years ^d three 
q^6M, and rather than be without company he would sit and laugh and quaff with the homd bailiffs 
who often arrested Mm, 



,,, and the great, 
poetry, but talent, 
opened 


A mere CULLlVaiOr Ul. JLriVUAUUS AaaiUWJU, «* D- -y 

but scientific reputation, but . huMour, but eccentrtaty above all, i ^ 
now for several seasons. Everybody of note who has been in our metro, 

uainters the creat 'poets and sculptors (dear, dear sculptures, i aaorc vm^*** */, "Tf 

artists the ercat statesmen of all the great countries ; the gre^ envoys, the ^eat missionaries, the peat 
‘ Generals thcffreat everv bodies have honoured the remions of OuEMENoncNA Mmrot>. I have had at tlic 

Doct^aire (aiid was. n hopes 

oni'f. iTi wliinh lift eseaned from Pans, but he only came with his Golden Eleccc^ lus 


they talk about the same t.^ 

If one dines with E., or P., or 
or H., one has the same dinner at 
each table; the very same soup, 
entries, sweets and ices, interspersed 
with the same conversation carried 
round in an under tone. If one 
goes to I. House or K. House, 
there is the same music — ^the same 
Mauio and Labiachb, the same 
Lablache and Mario. As for 
friends in the world, we know what 
they are, stupid frumps and family 
connexions, who are angry if they 
are not invited to all one’s parties, 
who know and tell all one’s secrets, 
who spread all the bad stories about 
one that are true, or half-true, or 
untrue; I make a point, for my 
part, to have no friends. I mean, 
nobody who shall be on such a con- 
fidential footing as that he or she 
shall presume to know too much of 
my affairs, or that I shall myself be 
so fond of, that I should miss them, 
were they to be estranged or to 
die. One is not made, or one need 
not be made, to be uncomfortable 
in life: one need have no painful 
sensations about anybody. And 
that is why I admire and am fami- 
liar with remarkable people and 
persons of talent only ; because, if 
they die, or go away, or bore me, 

C can get other people of talent or 
remarkable persons in tlioir place. 
B'or instance, this year it is the 
Nepaulese Princes, and Miae. 
Vandermeer, and the Hippopo- 
tamus, one is interested about ; next 
year it may be the CMnese Ambas- 
sadors, or the* Pope, or the Bure 
OE BordeX.ux, or who knows who? 
This year’ it ’is the author of the 
Memoriem (and a most pleasing 
poet), or Mr. Gumming, the Lion 
Hunter of South Africa, or that dear 
PREI.UDI3; next year, of course, 
there will bo somebody else, and 
some other poems or delightful 
works, which will come in ; and pt 
which there ,is always a bountiful 
and most providcutuil and blessed 
natural supply with every succeed- 
ing season. 

And as I now sit calmly, at the end 


of a well-spent season, surveying 
' ' ’"’iking 


I my empi-y apartments, and thinking 
‘ of the many interesting personages 
who have passed througii them, I 
cannot but think how wise my 
course has been, and I look over 
the lists of my lions with pleasure. 
Poor Sir C-~i in the same way, 
keeps a game-book I know, and 


of the Three HunM'Mrst Sovereiffm of the Fourth Preadamite Permr ana rROEESSoa ^ 

reads vour hand-writing in that wonderful way, you know, for thirteen stamps) round one ^c^vta {Ic in one 
Ky toiT I Ve had the hero of Aero, the hew of Long Acre, and a near relation oi 
at the same soirier-^iA I am not asbamed to own, that when dunng his trial the late ^Hemus ^ 
llAWHEAD confiding in his acquittal, wrote to order a rump and dozen at the inn, 1 was so much deem^^ 
W teM ^KXtations of innocence, that I aent Mm a Me note 

hw company atfan evening party at my house. He was found mtiy ^ty of the murdw of Imi m 
was hanged and of course, could not come to m.y party. Biit had he been 

there have been in' my receiving a man so pertanly remarkable, and S 

been exerted in a better cause) might have led him to do great things? Ym, l \“e ttot viUa at 
Mham next year, I hope to have a snug Sunday party from the Agapemono for a game at hockey , when 

I hope that my dear Bisnor oe Buixocksmitht will comp. „f ,«,i pcIc 

Indeed.-what is there in life worth living tor but the enjoyment of the society T^Ttjy B 

brityP 6f the mere monOc, vou know, one person is just hko another. L^r ^V.'^Mskew are 
have their dnesses made by the same milmor, and talk to the same patte^ Lokd C. s wmsms are 
exactly like Ms. D.’s, and their coats arc the same, and their plaited shirt-fronts are the same, and 


exuuiai.uua, ewtu ii uuww . . 

delightful bearded hunter, Mr. 
Gumming (who was off for Scot- 
land just wlion I went to liis charm- 
ing and terrible Exhibition, close 
by us at Knightsbridge, -and with 
an intimate Scotch mutual acquaint- 
ance, who would have introduced 
me, when I sliould have numbered 
in my Wednesday-list and my 
dinner-list one nol/k lion more), H 
Mr. Gumming^ I say, keeps Jwr 
journal of spnng-boks, and ele- 
pliants, ‘ and sca-cows, and lions 
and monsters, why should not 
Clementina NiMROp be permitted 
[to recur to her little jounxais of 
[the sporting season? 
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THE LION HUNTEESS OE-BELGEAVIA. 

Being Lady Nimrod’s Journal of the past Season,. 

and 1 have no 

doubt that at any little lawyer’s wife’s tea-table in Bloomsbury, or 
merchant’s heavy mahogany in Portland Place, our mamers are 
ludicrously imitated, and that these people show off their lions, 
just as we do. I heard Mr. GuiMSTOira, the other mght tellmg of 
some people with whom he had been dining, a kind wJm are not in 
society, and of whom, of course, one ^s never heard. He said that 
their manners were not unlike ours, that they lived m a very comfortably 
furnished house : that they had entrees from the confectioner s, and that 
kind of thing; and that they had their Hons, the absurd createes, m 
imitation of us. Some of these people have a great respect tor the 
Peerage, and Grimstone says that at this house, which belongs to a 
relative of his, they never consider their grand d^ers complete without 
poor Lord Muddlehead to take the lady of the house to <toer. 
Lord Muddlehead never speaks; but drinks unce^mgly during 
dinner time, and is there, Grimstone say^ that the host m^^ ha^ the 
pleasure of calHng out in a loud voice and the hearing or his twenty 
guests, “Lord Muddlehead, may I have the honour of takmg wme 

with your Lordship ? ” , ^ i. i xxt. 

I am told there are several members of the aristocracy who let them- 
selves out to be dined, as it were, in this sad way ; and do not dislike 
thwart of Hon which they play in these Menor houses. ^ 

Well then? — ^what must we acknowledge?— that persons not m 
society imitate us ; and that everybody has his family circle and its Httle 
lion for the time being. With us it is Nelson come home from 
winning the battle of Aboukir ; with others it is Smith who has 
gained the silver skuUs at the rowing match. With us i, is a ioreign 
Mnister, or a Prince in exile ; with others it may be Master Thonlas 
who has just come from Cambridge, or Mr. and Mrs. Jones who have 
just been on a tour to Paris. Poor creatimes 1 do not Ict us be too 
hard on them! People may not be in society— and yet, I d^e say, 
mean very well. I have found in steam-boats on the ithme, and at tables 
d^hote on the Continent, very weH informed persons, reaUy very agree- 
able and weH mannered, with whom one could converse very freey, and 
orof •ft'nvn +.liPTin nnnftli valuable information and assistance and who. 


get from them much valuable information and assistance— and who, 
nevertheless, were not in society at all. These people one does not, of 
course, recognise on returning to this country (imless they h^pen to 
get into the world, as occasionally they do) -. but it is surprismg how like 
us many of them are, and what good imitations oi our manners 

they give. m j i 

Por instance, this very Mr. Grimstone — Lady Tollington took 
him up, and, of course, if Lady Tollington takes up a man he goes 
every where — ^four or five years ago in Germany I met him at Wies- 
baden ; he gave me up his bed-room, for the mn was and he slept 
on a bilHard-table, I think, and was very good-natured, anausmg, ^d 
attentive. He was not then du monde and I lo^ ,?^sht of him : for, 
though he bowed to me one night at the Opera, I thou^t it was ^st 
not to encourage him. and my glass would not look ms way.^ But 
when once received — difficulties of course vamshed, and I was delighted 

to know him. ^ i -r x 

“0 Mr. Grimstone!” I said, “how charmed I am to see you 
among us. How pleasant you must be, ain’t you ? I see you were 
at Lady Tollington’s and Lady Trumpington’s ; and of course you 
wiH go everywhere : and wiH you come to my Wednesdays ?’ 


“It is a great comfort, Lady Nimrod,” Grimstone said, “to 
be in society at last— and a great privilege. You know that my 
relations are low, that my father and mother are vulgar, and that until 
I came into the monde, I had no idea what decent manners were, and 
had never met a gentleman or a lady before ?” 

Poor young man 1 Considering his disadvantages, he really pro- 
nounces his h’s very decently; and I watched him all through ainner- 
time, and he behaved quite weU. Lady Blinker says he is satirical: 
but he seems to me simple and quiet. 

Mb. Grimstone is alien now. His speech in P^liament made 
talked about. Directly one is talked about, one is a Hon. He is a 
radical ; and his principles are, I beHeve, horrid. But one must have 
him to one’s parties, as he goes to Lady Tollington’s. 

There is nothing which I dislike so much as the ilhberaHty of some 
narrow-minded EngHsh people, who want to judge evei^hing by their 
own standard of morals, and are squeamish with distmguished foreigners 
whose manners do not exactly correspond with their own. Have we 
, any right to quarrel with a Turkish gentleman because he has three or 
four wives ? With an officer of Austrian hussars, because, in the course 
of his painful duties, he has had to inflict personal punishment on one or 
1 two rdielHons ItaHan or Hungarian ladies, and whip a few Httle boys ? 

, Does anybody cut Dr. Hawtbey, at Eton, for correcting the hoys ? — 
my sons, I’m sure, would be the better for a Httle more. When the 
Emperor’s aide-de-camp. Count Knoutoee, was in this country, was 
: he not perfectly weU received at Court and in the very first circles ? 

. It gives one a sort of thriH, and imparts a piquancy and flavour to a 
• whole party when one has a Hon m it, who has hanged twenty-five 
[ PoHsh colonels, like Count Knoutoee ; or shot a couple of hundred 
; CarHst officers before breakfast, Hke General Gardanzos, than whom 
, I never met a more mild, accompHshed, and elegant man. I should say 
I he is a man of the most sensitive organisation, that he would shrink 
) from giving pain — ^he has the prettiest white Mnd I ever saw, except 
: my dear Bishop’s; and, besides, in those countries an officer must do 
5 his duty. These extreme measures, of Course, are not what one would 
, like officers of one’s own country to do : but consider the difference of 
: the education of foreigners 1— and also, it must be remembered, that if 
L poor dear General Garbanzos did shoot the CarHsts, those homd 
; tSarHsts, ff they had caught him, would certainly have shot him, 
f In the same way about remarkable women who come among ns— their 

: standard of propriety, it must be remembered, is not ours, and it is not 
i for us to judge them. When that deHghtful Madame Andria came 
} amongst us (whom Grimstone calls Polyandria, though her name is 
I Alehonsine), who ever thought of refusing to receive her P Count i 
i Andria and her first husband, the Baron de Erump, are the best 
. friends imaginable ; and I have heard that the Baron was present at his 
r wife’s second marriage, wished her new husband joy with all his heart, 

} and danced with a Eoyal Princess at the wedding. It is weH known 
T that the Prince Gregory Ragamoeeski, who comes out of Prussian 
} Poland— (where I hope Miss Hulker, of Lombard Street, leads a hap^ 
life, and finds a conronne fermee a consolation for a bad, odious husband, 

- an uncomfortable, bide-and-seek bam of a palace as it is called, and a 
» hideous part of the country) — ^I say it is well known that Ragamoeeski 

was married before he came to England, and that he made a 
I separation from his Princess a V amiable; and came hither expressly for 
5 an heiress. Who minds these things ? Ragamoeeski was everywnere 
I in London : and there were Dukes at St. George’s to sign the register; 

3 and at the breakfast, in Hyde Park Gardens, which old Hulker gave, 

1 without inviting rm, by the way. Thence, I say, it ought to be clear to 
5 us that foreigners are to be judged by their own ways and habits, and 
» not ours— and that idle cry which people make against some of them for 
) not conforming to our practices ought to be put down 1 Cry out against 
, them, indeed ! Mr. Grimstone says, that if the Emperor Nero, 
j having slaughtered half Christendom the week before, could come to 

- Englaud with plenty of money in his pocket, all London would welcome 
I him, and he would be pressed at the very first houses to play the fiddle 

—and that if Queen Catherine oe Medicis, though she had roasted 
i all the Huguenots in Prance, had come over afterwards to Mivart’s, on a 
) visit to Queen Elizabeth, the very best nobHity in the country would 
3 have come to put their names down in her visiting-book. 


A GROAN PROM THE COUNTER. 

A Tradesman writes us a letter, in which he expresses the wish 
that all gentlemen and noblemen leaving town, would follow the noble 
example set by the Royal Italian Opera management, at the end of the 
season. He says he should Hke uncommonly to have seen from many 
of his customers, and he sends us their names, an advertisement set 
forth in a style somewhat similar to the one published by the above 
estabHshment, and he forwards us the sort of thing he means 

T)EEVIOUS TO GOING ABROAD. — All Tradesmen having Claims on 
Jl Lord Lbvastt, 302, Belgrave Square, for long out-standing accounts, are requested 
to send in their accounts immediately, and to oall on Saturday next, at 2 o’clock for 
payment ; as it is his Lordship’s intention to leave town on the following Monday, and 
it is quite uncertain when his Lordship wiU return. 
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THE HIPPOPOTAMUS IN A NEW CHARACTEK. 


THE PUIEPJG SYSTEM AT ST. PAUL’S. 









TTT? fflf af . ^ taking off of the 

the SoWcal twopenny poll-tax in St. Paul’s Cathedral is a piece of news “too good 
G^de^ Kcer t? l>e true,” and that the old principle of “Walk up, you are now in 
tainlv not beau- time, only twop^ce,” is still practically in force at the door of the 
tifuJ ^ He mav edifice. The correspondent of the Times asserts, that having 

be odd He is geen attracted by the report of the abolition of the charge, he went to 
ffrotesaiie He and found the doors beset by persons claiming free ingress, 

iq eei-fflinlV rare jnd met by the old demand of twopence from the doorkeepers. 
He is as ^er* ? positively disgraceful that a false rumour 

tahilv stout He be put mto circulation, which would naturally have the effect of 

aunears o-ood unusual atoction, and securing an additional influx of the 

Som'ed He ^ St. Paul’s, 

WmTwith sin rather pay the twopence than go all the way home again for 

X- faciliU U tlie two™ charge is stiU in force, let it be welf under- 

le has an excel- ™ unholy harvest may not be augmented by an unworthy 


He has an excel- 
lent appetite. 

But he certainly 
is not beautiful. 

We are, there- 
fore, the more 


artifice. 


THE POST-OEEICE PET. 


\ / -A Marquess of Clanricarde is one of the best-natured of men. 

'■ 'fiRwr" / surprised to see To be sure, it is difficult to withstand the instrumentality of a bishop : 

mm .wgTO as a aiid the more especially, so^oleadnous a pastor as the BisKop of Oxford. 

' '! ''y/ ot art, in Great, indeed, is his secretion of the oil of gladness ; an oil with which 

‘ ' ■ ■■ ^ \'y ^ Sliver, in a snem he has softened the already soft heart of the Postmaster-General. One 

i /' Sn X 1 * 2. W. Davis, illuminating Princes Street, Mile End, writes thus 

‘ TOat his effigy joyfully to the rejoicing Momm 

18 meant for — 

whether as an or- t^'rotigU the kind instmmontality of tlio Lord 

S^“n ^ wh™™ U’W bondOT-we have no con- &?oSo”&?n 

ception, Wc are aware he has already figured as the head of a breast- therein, has boen re-appointed to a situation in that branch cf the public service by the 

g ua, A young friend (in the Guards) came to us the other day, with Postmastor-Goncrai, the maequbbs ok claneioaedb.” 
is ’ooat mysteriously buttoned. tr .t j j • • xi • i. ^ 

“What do think I have got ?” he 'asked, in a voice tremulous with kind, very forgiving, this, of the Marquess ; tlm more so, inas- 

pkasure. We avowed our ignorance. “Look here!” he exclaimed, as the discontent mid conspiracy ol the tribe of How 
opening his coat, and displaying the novel hijou. “lA hippopotamus 9 ^ petitions with which 

breast-pin! Isn’t it stunning P” And he h&d! The inMuated Y’ Pfchmen\ attacked 

young man (who has £200 a-year besides his pay, and spends £800 to lu ^^^hath-breakers in the Houee of OoiMons. It is notorious, that 
our knowledge), had gone to a great expense to have modelled for liim country Pq^-Ofiee were of 

a correct lilcencss in little of this sinanilarlv uclv animal, and was l^tal mnu^ce against the idleness and indifference of the mass of the 


a correct lilcencss in little of this singularly ugly animal, and was 
weamg it, with the pride of a discoverer, in his cravat. 

^11 -I. .1 1 _ 1 1 I 1 I ^ IS !»• « t* 


; idle ana indifferent, because the Sunday closing of tlie country 


Of all characters in the world that can he assumed by the india- was considered no other than an mimeamng ran^t of a party, who 
lubber-coloured mammal, wliich is now attracting the public to the f^^idcthey re pious when they ro only bdious. Every ten yc^^^^ 
Zoological Gardena, wo can conceive none that he has less pretensions to pliosiihonc prophet lorct-olls the end of tljo world, giving thq 

figure m than as a work of art. Tf ladies wear him in their hcari<s, tnp hour; nevertheless, lolks do not go into sackcloth, and 

^fatuated guardsmen may carry liim in their bosoms. But as an Powder uicir heads with ashes : and tiudesmtm are no whit less ludif- 
mdspeadeat statuette we must protest against him. No doubt tlie lerent to tbe.tender ol a bad sbillmiy. And thus it was with the bray of 
modeller may plesad the horse on which the Duke of Wellington is Sabbatarians. The world received it as only an evidence of length 
moimtcd on Grosvenor Gate. We admit that is ugly ; perhaps as ugly ? 4 i menaced heels, Andiho Derby-day came, 

as the Hippopotamus ; hut one error in taste cannot hQ pleaded as an J^ouse of Commons— -the bray became a note of triumph, 

excuse for another ; and the abundance of ugly statuettes of horses in i, S-fff ImndrodH of people who 

the Metropolis is no mstification of a novel tbfirlmess in fieulnture in have suffered the piety of Loup Asn let; the sick, with the siirvivors 


™ - uu. . .3 properly penitent, and abundS% ^ 

ful. Ashley shall be forgiven, and Howlktt restored. 

-;r7 — rr Nevertheless, the Marquess of Clanricarde, by his re-appoint- 

« ^ , . j ^ ment of the treasonous Kowlett, has tak(M» a large trump card from 

Knoekmg up done here at 2 d. a^week the hands of the Babbatariaiis. It was the misfortune m Fumh to 

We arc told by our agreeable friend 'UlomehoU Woris!^ that a new f®i^sTOHowLETT into the receipt of £50, indignantly laid down for him 
tad of business exists at Manchester, called “knocking up,” This by some well-meaning soul, Hlioekod and outraged by the harmless 
consists in “ knocking up” lacioiw people at an early hour in the morn- taity that according to his wont— poured upon the head of the 
mg, m order that they may be m time for their work. One woman discharged postman. Howlott, blistered ink, wassalv^ 

earns as mudii as four-and-twenty shillings a-week by “knocking up” fid comforted by a sanative bit of bank paper. But Pmeh required 
persons,— which since a lady is concerned, is much better than knocking ^pd better treatment of Howlett; whan, lo! the merciful, 
them down. Couldn't this “ knocking up” business be appliod to Par- kind-hearted Marquess steps 111 — or is rather pulled, into the rescue 
: liament ? It would be quite a relief to Mr. Brotherton. Listead of » ;fp«hop-;~and Howlett, the martyr, is restored to his original con- 
his nsmg always to adjourn the House, and getting laughed at for his .r tivF? Riding reward in this world for the lowly champion 

pains, some old woman, “for 2<^. a-wcek,” might, punctually as the truth? Wchad hoped to see Howlett maintained in &bbatarian 
clock struck twelve, knock at the door of the House of Commons, and wic pet example ol Pust-Oliicc piety, 
cry out, “ Comc,^ get up and the House accordingly would rise, and « For u m to«y-dew m tL 

go about its bufainess. At il events, the plan would be so far good, And drank the mim of Paradiwo.” 

that it would have the effect of waking up the mcmbci's, for it must iki muu .uui u xi j'j* .1 .. 

confessed that occasionally— as, for instance, this iast session— tlic **'!? .^ben the amended condition of the victim ex- 

House is excessively sleepy, and sadly wants stirring up One thing is the 1 ostmaeter-Genwal been less yielding to a bishop, 

very corfam,-ihat If thc'&use is Ter “ kSd will nSc ^fall AnS, 

frean the quantity of work it has done. S ^^tdiohc countries, oertam relics are 011 certain days exhibited to 


as in Catholic countries, certam relics are on certain days exhibited ki 
the populace; so, on oartain failmrings, would our Howlett, with a 

ruddier tint upon Ins cheek, a sleeker tc^xturc of skin, and a growiiig 

THE QUEEN AT osTBND, p^domcn, hccn presented to tlie. elect of the Hall, as a bvely 

'** Flowcr-Sluiw; wliy uot Jfixetor Mall fts Martyr- 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


93 


Even with Howlett restored to the Post-Office, he is a daily, hourly example to his 
fellow-labourers of the impimity that inay attend official treason and revolt : but with 
Howlett, kept at Sabbatarian expense — ^HowletTj grown sleek as^ a bishop’s beaver — ^he 
would have been a twofold example of the prosperity of the ^ conscientious lowly, and the 
generosity of the Sabbatarian rich. Howlett, fat, and thriving, would have anoided a 
delightful gloss to the pious text of our Ashley preaching. 

Again, the Bishop of Oxford, in his all unworldly way, has missed a chance. ^ Why did not 
he comfort and harbour Howlett ? Could ha not have clothed him in episcopal purple, 
and suspended him at the back of his coach, showing a stiff-necked generation what glory 
was vouchsafed a Post-Office martyr, whom a bishop delighted to honour. This O^obj) 
might have done ; and this, with his characteristic meekness, he has foregone and missed. 

We must, therefore, be content to leave Howlett at the Post-Office. We tmst, however, 
that he will have an extra bit of gold lace to mark his worth and past suffering. Poss^ly 
the Marquess op Clanricahde has already provided for this, saying with Bassanio when 
he engages Lancelot Gobbo, 

tt (Jive him a livery 

More guarded than his fellows : see it done.” 

[Bait Howlett, into FostOffice. 


^ Mr. Fmc\ let me he broken up and ripped to 
pieces ; take out my horse-hair, and spin it into 
tackle to eaten fishes — ^tum it into springes to 
catch woodcocks ; hut, so far as you can help 
me, don’t let me be made a trap and a line to 
catch the unsuspecting lodgers at Seagull Cottage. 

Yours, A SoPA. 



THE SMILE 


THE PEOWN*. 


SUCH LUCK.^^ 

{As Sung with great Applause at the St. Faults 
Bern and Chapter Concerts.) 

Some one wrote we ’d our twopence abolished — 
And, Lord, what a crowd o’ folks came. 

As thinkii^ ow north door demoHshedj 
With its showman and twopenny claim— 

But, bless you, they found out their blunder; 

That day we’d a capital haul. 

Twenty pounds. Sir, and not a rw under. 

We took at the Church of St. Paul—- 
Tol— de— rol! 

They ’d a notion we’d had some misgiving^. 
That at last we’d agreed it was low, ^ 

With our thousands and lots of rich livinfu 
To be keeping a twopenny show j 
But, Hess you— it ’s very well talkn^, 
py; a brown is a brown the world 
Tewrs’ pay why should we out he foripna 
When the twopences keep ’em ha cloved r 
Tol— de— rol! 

So, ladies and gentlemen, walk up — 

AS usual, pay at the door— 

Let objectors at once give their talk up. 

We ’ll astonish the browns as before ; 

We ’IL still take our stand on our copper— 
Eirst-rate is our show, as you ’h see— 

And like other fii*st-iates it ’s Quite proper 
That it eqpper-bottomed should 
Tol-de-roll 


TO SEA.-SIDE LODGEES.— IMPOETAHT. 

Mr.Pxinch, , . _ , . « . . . 

Mine is a hard case. I am a sofa — a mahogany and horse-ham sola — at a watermg- 
place, on the coast of Kent, for I won’t be too particular. As a sofa, I expect to be put upon ; 
but even sofas may have more than they can or ought to hear. I cpme of honest mahogany, 
and the first horse-hair. My mahogany, in its^ green state, grew in Honduras, where (as I 
heard a party sing one of your songs last Christmas, four of ’em sitting on me at the same 
time)— where, Mr, Funck— 

“ Oft in my T3oagli« Dirds of rare plume 
Sang in my? Meom; ” 


Afr. for my respectahihty.^ How comes my grievance, 

as a warning to every body— ’specially unprotected femdes— coming to the sea-side. 

PlNGEHCADDY, of Seagull Cottage, lets, what she calls, furnished lodmngs. Last 
week our parlours were to go out on Wednesday morning ; and two elderly maiden la^es to 
come with ihcar trunks at night. Ho sooner had the first lodgers left than I ^the mahogany 
ftTVfj horse*>kair---wais bundled out of the parlour into the kitchen ; where at about seven at 
night I heard the following talk between the new lodgers just come and my mistress above. 

Gradiow gooch^, Mes. Phtgehcaddy, where’s the sofa?” 

“What soi^ ma^am? ” says Mrs. B., soft and innocmt as milk. ^ _ wa.!. * 

“Why, that mahogany and horse-hair sofa^” says the other lady, her voice risings, that 

stood there— yes, in that plaee, there.” i «mL x i? 

“ Oh, that sofa,” said Mrs, B., and I trembled with shame when I heard her. That sola, 
ladie^ was only hired.” 

“Hired!” screeched th# two ladies. , , ^ i i 

“ Hired and gone home*; hut^for only half-a-crown aweek, you. esaa. have it hero anKiwelocftne, 
Half-a-crown a week,” ^ ^ . , , , i x . • y 

But, I’m glad to say it>,tihe kdiesi saw ^ cheat; and woulon!t and Ufpt paying, I 
remadn still in the kitchen. 


MY STAES AND GAETERS! 

The Star and Garter, at Richmond, has lately 
given rise to a scene of a very singular character. 
The waiters have grown sentimental over their 
chief, and have been giving a piece of plate to 
him at the Dysart Arms,_ Petersham. Several 
speeches were made, in which “old associatipne ” 
were feelingly alluded to, ard the head wa^er^s 
health havmg been drunk, the air of Those 
Evening Belts ” was played, as beang ^^0^- 
priate to the immense number of bells wnieh may 
be heard, all ringing at once, in the M of the 
Star and Garter on a summer Sunda/s evening. 
The head waiter, in returning thirts, so affected 
his fellow-waiters, that they were compelled to 
absorb their tears in their napkins. 

The piece ef'plate was a-salver with an inscrip- 
tion, in whieh w head wmter was salved over 
with compliments* to an immense extent, and 
there was inscribed in the centre, as a motto, 
the words “Coming, coming,” in aPusion to 
which the recipient was frequently spoken of ^ as 
“ the Coming Man.” 

We regret it is not in our power to give any of 
the speedies that were spoken on the oeeainon. 
but m the course of the evening a great deal 
was said on the subject of the virtues of the 
head waiter, who, it was stated^ had been feown 
to hand five hundred breads m forty minute, 
wipe three hundred glassy in half an hour, pour 
out eighty glasses of champagne, and exclaim, 
“ Commg directly, Sir,” to^eighty applicants at 
once, without going near one, or givmg offence 
to any. 

The looser ®®stwLE Settlement eor Esii- 
GRANTS.— The Pecuniary Settlement. 
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TEE QUEEN AT SEA. 

We could not have a more aimro- 
priate Sovereign for the British Isles 


than her present Majestv, who is 
perfectly at home at sea, and who 


perfectly at home at sea, and who 
riimishes an excellent representative 
of ^ Beitannia, of wave-ruling cele- 
brity, Among the luggage put on 
board the royal yacht for the con- 
templated cruise to Ostend, were a 
cow and a piano ; a couple of articles 
showing that the Queen apprehended 
nothing from the roughness of the 
weather, to disturb her ordinary ar- 
rangements, but that she would be 
able to enjoy her tea and music as 
usual. The wind being somewhat 
boisterous, it might have been feared 
that the piano would have been 

j ..jj jf.-i 
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THl IMPIBIAL BAGMAN. 


/ < ' I V'if' >1'".' ' . '"i ■ 

ft' ibiS 


i'# 


It strikes us that the “President’s 
Tour” is very much in the style of a 
commercial traveller, travelling about 
the country, visiting the different 
towns, for imperial orders. Whether 
Louis Natoleon will return with 
the crown and sceptre, which ho has 
started (iiccording to that popular 
informant, Humour, who is the Edi- 
tor of the poor mams Moniimvt^ with 
the object of bringing back with 
him, appears very doubtful. The 


returns which the Mamn NapoUon 
et Cie have received at Paris from 


raised a good deal higher than con- 
cert pitch by the pitching of the 


Besan^son, and the different parts of 
Alsatia, are: “Very flat— nothing 
doing,” 


cert pitcn by tne pitomng of the 
vessel. As to the cow, its notions of 
a toss up would have been a little ex- 
tended by the freaks of NErTUNE,but 
there would be no immediate danger 
to the animal, unless any unskilful 
hand on board should have got to the 
piano, and struck up the tune the 
cow died of, in an unguarded moment. 




L0R3> TOBEINOTON’s AKMS. 

The Whigs are about to grant 


Me, B. won’t have a man with him, as he thinks he can 

MANAGE A PUNT HV HIMSELP ; AND THE CONSEQUENCE IS, HE 
IS OBLIGED TO GO TO BED WHILE HIS THINGS ABE DMED, 
HAYING Ul’SET HIMSELP, AS A MATTEE OP COUESE. 


new honours to the governor of Cey- 
lon. In memory of his administra- 
tion of that island he is henceforth 
to quarter a Shot Buddhist Priest, 
and a Taxed Dog Proper. MottO“ 
“ Ceylon ks 


Bailway IntelUgeaee. A Eetum ia Kind. 

Mr. Punch u authorised to contradid, ui his strongest manner, a We have often chionided the visits of King Leoeow to Oueen 

last Queen Yictoeia has paid her return rait to 
down, on the Eastern Baalway, nee aS the late hands, King Leopold, Let us hope that Plemish h(^pitality, unlike Hemish. 
amonajrgea. book-publishing, may produce something better tnaa a mirrfagon Beige, 
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CONSTANTINOPLE REMOVED TO REGENT I 
STREET. 

Y at least '^o ixdles less of water in it, Constan- 
tinople differs from all otter Panoramas. We 
have been overrun -with so many rivers lately, 
that it is quite a relief, after having had nothing 
bnt cataracsts in our eye, to see the land again. 
The cockney, who has been eight hours on 
board a steamer, could not bdiold Margate 
jetty with greater delight, than we hailed the 
minarets of Constantinople, after being tossed 
about for months and months on the broad 
waters of tlie Nile and the Mississippi. We 
have been in the water so long — swimming 
and floating over half the globe—that a little 
walking has done us an immensity of good. 

It must be confessed that the waDang is very different to a stroll up 
Regent Street, or a lounge in the Park. The walk is invested with all 
the interest which the first walk in a new city always affords a stranger. 
Two eyes are scarcely suJBhoient to notice all the strange sights that 
meet you at the comer of every street ; and one month is at a loss to 
find exclamations^much less words— to express the wonder npon 
wonder that fills yon at the discovery of each new beauty. There is 
nothing so delightful as this kind of walking. Yon choose some dark 
comer of the room, and there unseen by everyone, and seeing no one, 
you leave England, and all thoughts of duns and debtors and household 
cares, far behind you. The next minute you open your eyes, 4ind find 
yourself wandering about in the streets of some foreign capital. You 
nave no necessity to leave your seat ; only give yourselt up to the 
pictorial influence of the scene, and let your eyes walk instead of your 
legs. It is more amusing, less fatiguing, and does not wear out snoe- 
leather. 

You are in the Polytechnic Institution— at least you were a minute 
ago— for now you are in the Cemetery of Eyouh— unlike the cemeteries 
in London, for it is outside the town ; but then yon must not be surprised, 
for you should recollect that we, English, are the most civilised nation 
in the world, and that Turkey is only as yet in a half barbarous state. 
This leads yon into the Street of Tombs. Make haste, bend yourself 
double, for that fine gentleman on the white horse like Timour the 
Tartar is the Sultan, and, if you fail to give the passing salaam, a 
gentleman may come behind you and whisk your head off as cleanly as 
if he were playing at knock-*em-downs, and your head was the wooden 
pincushion. The Sultan is followed by a long escort of dogs, who are 
fighting away, **like regular Turks.” These animals lead a perfect cat- 
and-dog-lifife, for they are always quarrelling, and if an unh^py dogbecomes 
a pauper and is thrown on the parish, it is unfortunate for him if it does 
not happen to be his own parish^ for all the other dogs set npon him and 
hunt him to death. In this way is he passed from parish to parish, so that 
he is a very lucky dog, if he reaches his own parish with a whole skin. 
The traveller should not snarl, like a cynic, over these misguided 
creatures, for he should recollect that bnt a short time ago paupers in 
England were treated very little better than dogs. 

That building opposite, which reminds you of the Clifton Baths at 
Gravesend, is a mosque. Yon need not wait to look at it, for yon will 
see plenty more iu your day’s ramble— Constantinople is full of such 
mosques. They are somewhat like the Pavilion at Brighton, only h^hly 
gilt. They have beautiful domes, to which the domes we see in Park 
Terrace, Regent’s Park, are mere thimbles. No stranger is admitted 
into them, not even upon payment of money, which is rather astonish- 
ing, for considering the late Sultan introduced iuto Turkey many 
European usages, we wonder that he overlooked the admirable two- 
penny-halfoenny systems of St. Paul’s and Westnomster Abbey, 
whicn rank, with justice, amongst the highest proofs of our superior 
civilisation. 

The next object, you are told, is the Golden Horn, only it is as much 
like a horn as Battersea is like a Sea of Batter. Eountaias, which, we 
are reluctantly compelled to confess, suipass in elegapee our pumpS; 
invite you to drink m eve^ direction, and from the fountain we are led 
by a natural spring to the Bath. 

These Buths are very different to our Baths and Washhouses, and 
seem to be mudh funnier. The figures are very amusing, and we regret 
there are no Tmiish baths in London, for we have long disbelieved ia 
the Mahommedan ongm of Mahommbd, ever since he last answered us 
in an unmistakeable Irish accent. The regulations of these baths seem 
to be on the dinner principle, of three courses and a dessert, the latter 
consisting of a cup of coffee and a pipe. In appearance, the establish- 
ments look like immense Dyers’ and Cfalenderers’, and we noticed a big 
fat Alderman of a Turk, who, in the first course, was of a dark chocolate 


visiting London and not going to see the Exeter Change Arcade. The 
idea that there is any similarity between the two will he dispelled after 
one moinent’s stay, for in a Turkish bazaar there is activity, and life, 
and business, and shops not only -with goods hut with customers, and 
no Beadle to parade quickly up and down, as a noake-heKeve that the 
place is an immense thoroughfare. 

A Turkish Bazaar, again, is different to the Soho Bazaar, or the 
Pantheon, for the stalls are served by huge men, who look so big that 
you cannot help believing they have been stall-fed. There are no pretty 
girls, with pretty caps, in them, to tempt you to buy useless things you 
do not want. It is also different to the Lowther Bazaar, and the Marine 
Bazaars you meet at watering-places, for it has no raffles, or comic songs 
sung in character, nor even a wheel of fortune. It struck us as being 
more like the Lowther Arcade than anything else— for all the goods 
are thrown out of window, and run all over the pavement, giving you 
the notion that they had been shot out of a cart, like coals, preparatory 
to being stowed away in a cellar. There is this difference, however, 
that the shopkeepers of the Lowther Arcade do not sit, like tailors on 
their boards, in the midst of their goods ; for as most of the Lowther 
works of art consist of tea-cups, and tumblers, and Bohemian glasses 
from Birmingham, this Turkish method of keeping a shop would be 
attended with no little danger. 

The time is wearing on, and we have not half finished our walk. 
There is the Grand Mosque of St. Sophia, which reminds us once more 
most pamfuHy of the barbarism of the Turks, for it has not a single 
pew, and, greater blessing still ! not a sin^epew opener. We have not 


yet visited the Slave-market, where, we are told, the skves are so fond 
of being sold, that they actually pray, and cry, and go down upon their 
knees, to be bouffhtj which renmuk us of the equally probable story of the 
eels not at all dishkmg the proce^ they undergo previous to being cooked 
— ^nor have we been into a coffee-house, and smoked a chibouk, — nor 
penetrated into the interior of any of the mosques,— bnt, as you are not 
allowed to enter without taking off your boots, it may be as well to 
remain outside, for, upon our asking for a boot-jack, we were told there 
was not one upon the premises. There are also the Burnt Column, 
which has been the hero that has stood a hundred fires, and never flinched 
once, — and the Hippodrome— and the Sublime Porte,^ which is more the 
colour of Sherry, or Bucellas, than the sublime liquid it has drawn its 
name jbrom— and the beautiral view of Constantinople^ from the Bos- 

S \orus, with its thousand minarets, which look like a forest of 
obdan’s ever-pointed pencils, or more like many silver cases of caustic, 
—the black points exactly resembling the protruding hits of that very 
lunar compound. We have all these to see, besides the Seraglio— the 
veil of which is hffced, and its mysteries shown to the inquisitive eye of 
every harem-scarem youth. Our time is precious— so must we bring 
our promenade to an abrupt termination— and take leave of Mb. Axlom, 
after thanking him for having guided us so agreeably through the 
parlours, and shop^ and palaces, and cellars, and secret cupboards of 
Uonstantinople. He has shown us what no other Panorama has done 
before him— he has thrown open the doors of a whole city, and allowed 
us to peep inside. The Panorama of Constantinople has one ^eat 
advantage— you not only visit Turkey, but you also see the Turks at 
home. 

Axbbet Smith, iu his “ Two Months at Comtantin^h^^ gives us 
the list of all his expenses, down to a lucifer match, which are not only 
very useful, but highly amusing. Suppose that we, in our Tm Hours 
at Constantinople follow the same useful pkn, for the benefit ofiutore 
travellers to the Polyorama. 

8t Clr 

Expenses to Constantinople 10 

Cab there and back (say tTVo miles} . , . , ..20 

Bath Bnn at adjoining pastry-cook’s 0 2 

Letter to apprize famil 7 of our safe return, and that ve should 

be home to dinner .01 

Catalogue^ 0 6 


Total of Journey to Constantinople 


3 9 


Leaving, over the sum which Axbeet Smith spent in the same journey, 
a balance in our favour of £59 16^. 8^?. 


In Medio (Non) Tutissimus. 


complexion, not unlike a 
le of higu value to many of 


colour, come out at last an ele^t ros; 

prawn. These dyeing baths would . . 

our young men, who, from a long COTmuten of study at the Ga&ino and 
Vanxhall, have lost all their colour. 

A visit to Constantinople witliout to a Bazaar would be like 


The Correspondent of a morning paper, describing the street prepa- 
rations prepared for the Queen’s reception at Ostend, speaks of the 
Prussian Eagle that seems trying to fly both ways at once ; ” a happy 
emblem, surely, for a kingdom that dare not he despotic, and can’t be 
liberal ; that halts in a half-and-half flight from the absolutism of a 
Prussian Court, to the anarchy of a Erankfort Assembly, 

THE GENTLEMEN DE LXC®IS. 

Louts Naeoleon, on his recent visit to Lyon®, recaled the words of 
the Emperor, and requested the City of Jmm to love him. He did his 
best to cbthe himself iu the seconi-hawl fidbits of his illustrious uncle, 
and Louies Naeoleon in Lyems must hawe remiaded many of the fable 
of the ignobter animal in the Lion’s^itei. 
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MONEY NO OBJECT. 

EALLY we never recollect 
reading a matrimonial ad- 
vertisement — (and we al- 
ways read matrimonial 
advertisements in the 
same way that we always 
read the second column of 
the first page of the Times^ 
and Lobd BaonaHAM’s 
and SiBTHOEP’s speeches, 
and E. M. the Duo oi? 
Wellington’s letters, 
because they are sure to 
contain something to a- 
muse us)— without some 
such line as the follow- 
ing:— 

“Propbutt is hot so Anjcn 

ItOOKBD FOB AS AH AOBBKABLK 
COJIPANIOK.” 

Wliat volumes the above 
line says for the disinte- 
restedness of the present 
day! and what a proud 
refutation it is to that 
grumbling herd of sceptics 
who are always railing 
against the cupidity of 
man, and the universal 
influence of Mammon ! 
Besides we always smile 
with inward satisfaction, when we find that matrimony is still an affection of the heart and not of 
the pocket ; and that after all, woman herself is the great object, and not her fortune. 



BEGINNING AT THE PBOPEE END. 

As all the business of Parliament seems to 
be transacted in the last month of its sittings ; 
as all the previous part of the Session is taken 
up in talking, and party-fighting; as it is 
very clear that five months out of its time are 
wasted, in no kind of benefit to the nation; 
would it not be better for Parliament to dis- 
pense, for the future, with those five months, 
and to assemble in that month during which 
the business is really transacted ? We are 
sure if the Houses of Parliament were to be 
opened on the 1st of July, or the 1st of 
August, instead of in Eebruary, that a great 
deal of time and worry would be spared to all 
parties, and that the affairs of the nation, 
instead of being retarded, would be mate- 
rially advanced by this wise alteration. It 
would look like beginning at the wrong end, 
but we are confident that the wrong end, in 
this instance, would prove the right one ; so 
much so, that even Lobb John Bussell, 
with his interminable notions of PinaJity, 
could not possibly object to it. 


NEAT AND ATPBOPEIATE. 

They presented Jenny Lind with a tea- 
kettle at Liverpool, — ^probably from the well- 
known proficiency of that utensil in singing. 

YULGAB AMENDMENT OE AN OLD PBOVEBB. 

“In Yino Vebitable-Ass” —Because, 
when a man is drunk, he is sure to make an 
ass of himself. 


THE PIMLICO ^BUSSES. 

When wc were at school, we used in our themes to select Pabius 
as our great standing example of delay, but if wo now required a stand- 
ing example of delay, we should select a Pimlico *Bus as our staple 
commodity. The manner in which those vehicles “drag their slow 
length along ” is something quite imiqtie in its way, and we frequently 
make the mental observation, that as speech is often used to conceal 
thought, so a Pimlico ’bus is resorted to in order to retard a journey. 
We nave beard arithmeticians talk of a fixed quantity, but we never 
saw tbe idea so thoroughly carried out as wc did the other day, when 
we noticed a quantity of passengers fixed at Hyde Park Corner in a 
Pimlico omnibus, 

Shakspeabe talks about somebody having been “fixed as great 
Atlas’ self,” but we must say for tbe Atlas omnibuses, that wo never 
saw one of them “ fixed ” for any considerable time ; and if the Bard of 
Avon had said, “fixed as great Eoyal Blue’s self,” he would have 
approached much nearer to bur modern notions of a fixture. 

Jt is true that the public has its remedy— as well as its threepences— 
in its own hand, and it would do well to discourage the stagnant omni- 
buses by declining to ride in them. Wc can only say, that 

If VG saw an omnibus wliat wotildn’t go, 

Do you thiulc we M entor it ? No, no, no. 

Wo’d take out a summons, and cry, So, so, 

Y’ou’rc pulled up, Jamy 1 ” 

It seems that the oflicers of the Blues— that is to say, the conductors 
— are not remarkable for knowing how to conduct 1 hcmsclves, however 
expert they may be in conducting their vcliicles. It is a pity there is 
no academy for a cad in want of a stock of good manners. It is true 
we cannot expect much civiHty to be thrown into the bargain^ when the 
fare is only threepence, but we had rather ride a shorter distance for 
our money than go further and fare worse at the hands, or rather at the 
tongue, of the conductor. 


Fairy Land. 

Many persons have a curious notion of Pairy Land. Por instance, 
the bills of the Terrace Gardens at Gravesend tell us that “the 
magnificent hall is illuminated by 10,000 brilliant lamps, presenting such 
a magnificent m/p A' mil, as to remind om imUnctimp of Fairy mndF 
We are sorry to contradict a play-bill, but on the faith of the above 
announcement wc were allured to the Terrace Gardens, and must say 
that we were anything but reminded of the beautiful country alluded to, 
for the very first person we met was Mb. Tom Matthews, the celebrated 
clown, who is, we believe, a very deserving personage, but scarcely tbe 
kind of ethereal creature you would expect to meet in Pairy Land I 



HOW DO YOU LIKE IT? 

ITBBABY Jonathan made a pi- 
ratical war on Literary John 
Bull. An English book was an 
American book— in all but the 
profit it brought in to its author. 
New York ana Boston boasted of 
their civilisation, as measured by 
the enormous sale of popular 
English books in the united 
States. Prom the St. Lawrence 
to the Gulf of Mexico, the Union 
was a-blazc with tlic British new- 
liglits of literature, only Jona- 
than never paid for his candles. 
International copy-right was occasionally talked, of j but Jonathan 
knew better. Like the man who stole the wood for his besom bandies 
and the broom for the besoms, he carried on a roaring trade and under- 
sold the Britisher who had to pay for his materials. Meanwhile, an 
American copy-right was respected in Great Britain. Washington 
Ikying received his wcU-carned £10.000 from Mb. Mubbay. Mb. 
Melville pocketted the (equally well-earned) price of his Tmee and 
Omoo and White Jacket, So Ma. CooTEBmade his honest market with 
Mr. Bentley, and touched the proceeds, but nous avons change 
tout eela! 

The recent decision of the Chief Baron has decided, that a foreigner can 
have no copyright in England : and as Americans are foreigners, English 
copyrights in American worts are good for nothing,— and Messrs. 
Murray, Bentoey, and others^ who have published American works, 
arc open to the pirates of this side the water. 

How win the Washington Irvings, the Pbescotts, the Coopers, 
the Melvilles of America like this ? Will they agitate for an Inter- 
national Copyright, now that their brains are exposed to the same gratis 
picking, as our poor English ones have been so long subjected to ? 


The French Eepublican Oaws. 

A SHORT time ago an enormous number of crows alighted on the trees 
of the Tuilories and on the roof of the Palace, when it was found 
necessary to call out some of the chasseurs of Vincennes, who killed 
about five hundred of the feathered visitors. We do not exactly see 
what harm these birds could have done, but perhaps the inhabitants 
of the Tuileries objected to being crowed over. 
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THE CAMBRIDGE MONUMENT. 

HoiTGH almost everybody is out of to-wn, 
it is still a comfort to knovr that London 
banking-houses are still open, with clerks 
to match at their desks, it is further de- 
^htfd to contemplate the fact, as given 
m an authorised paragraph crawling the 
rounds, that the London bankers “are 
evincing a deep interest in the visionary 
Cambridge Monument. With the present 
tremendous glut of gold, London bankers 
are doubtless ready t© take an interest 
in anything. The m<mument could not 
have been chatted about at a better time. 
And,^ as we have said. Metropolitan 
banking-houses _ continue open, wiUing 
victims may still forward cheques from 
Homburg or the heather. A great and abiding comfoft, to be assured 
of this. 

It would seem, however, that a certain faintness of heart came over 
the committee self-interested with the duty of raising a cairn to the 
memory of Cambbldge. The money has not poured in: indeed it hg^ 
hardly drizzled. Whereupon, some great moral genius, some Magi- 
cian of the Heart in Connexion with the Pocket, has caused it to he 
blown at all ends of the kingdom, that it will be proposed at the next 
meeting, to be held on the 6th of November : 

“ That the Names op all such Chaihmbn and Seceetaribs, as well as the 
Institution with which they are connected, shall be Inscribed on the 
Pedestal op the Honumbnt.” 

;r This is deep and admirable as profound. Muggins is a chairman 
and Buggins is a secretary. Muggings heart now melts overflows 
in admiration of the dead Duke, and he sees himself gou^ down the 
tide of posterity — (how the apples swim ! the golden^pippin Gakbbid&e 
and the crab Muggins l)-~on the same wave with a royal philan- 
thropist ! Prom this moment. Muggins mves all the energies of his 
soul to the pedestal of the monument; the Monument to the Good 
Duke oe Cambbidge, and the Pedestal to the Active Chairman 
Muggins. 

And now, considering the case in its natural expansion, must we not 
feel for the friends and acquaiutance, and deeply compassionate the 
dependents of Muggins P Is there friend or worknan to be spared by 
Muggins? By turns he begs, smiles, and bullies. “Your m 9 ney for 
the good Duke oe Cambbidge” wmlst his soul runs a whispering 
accompaniment, and the excellent Chairman^ Muggins.*’ The k^ 
varying, the words are the same — “Money for Cambbidge AND 
Muggins.” Prom this time forth. Muggins will haunt the sleep of 
many a victim. He will be the nightm^e Muggins, squat upon the 
breast of Ms dreaming acquaintance, with a plate ia his hands, with 
shining eyes changed into ghastly five-shilling pieces, with under jaw 
mowing and inarticulately mumping — “Good Cambbidge — excellent 
Muggins!” 

We honour, we returence in a fashion, the Committeeman who has so 
adroitly forced the goodness of a Cambbidge into common cause with 
the conceit of a Chairman, the vanity of a Secretary. It was a beautiful 
touch of brain that has thus set loose upon hundreds of unprotected 
pockets a band of marauders, who, with masks of royal purple, wiU 
present a plate and roar “ Cambbidge ! ” with the sweet, recurring 
under note of “ Muggins I ” 

And yet, large and beautiful as is the original idea^ its magmtude 
may be increased, its beauty deepened. Wherefore should the Chairman 
and the Secretaries have alone a nominal record P Why should not 
Muggins, Chairman, and Buggins, Sec., be further companioned with 
Wiggins, contributor ? Why should it not be in tbe power pf Wiggins 
to purchase, price one guinea, a square one-eighth of an inch for to 
descendant of the Portieth century to glow and swell at, and to point 
out to his children'—" That was your ancestor; that was the Wiggins 
of 1850 ? ” Why, we repeat it, shquld not Wiggins, contributor, have 
Ms guinea’s worth of posterity, alike with Muggins, Chairman — with 
Buggins, Sec. P It wifi not satisfy us to assert that no pedestal tablet 
can be of su:ffiicient magnitude to admit all names- Por it is only to 
reduce the names to tne dimensions of the man who originated the 
thought of the inscription, and so wondrously small must they become, 
that a common card whl hold any number of thousands. So many 
animalculm in a cheese would require far wider space. ^ 

Again, as we would do rightful honour to all subscribers without dis- 
tinction, so would we correspondingly punish the lukewam and the 
backsliding. We would have a tablet of infamy, an ignomimous black 
slab upon which, for the abhorrence of posterity, we would brand all 
the names of those Englishmen proved capable of the Income Tax, 
who should he found unwilling to make subscription to the Monument 
of Cambridge. Upon that black slab of shame we would offer up, or 
down, to posterity the name of every defaulter of £150 per annum. For 
whilst it is m^e open to a man to buy Hie apjjroving smile of posterity, 
let Mm also, fading in Ms duty, be putohedMthifes frown. 



And finally, we have to make another suggestion rewardful of all 
Chairmen and Secretaries. It is tMs. That they should have upon the 
Cambridge Monument not oMy their names, but— in alto relievo— 
busts. The expense, as we consider it, would be trifling, and the 
material common and easy. 

^ Has not the reader beheld, stamped with wooden stamp upon a pat 
of butter, the figure of a bird, intended for a swan, but looking more of 
the goose ? In this fasMon, and on tMs material^ would we have the 
med^ons of the Chairmen and Secretaries. Their faces cut in wood, 
and stamped on butter— yes, Cambridge butter. 


LAY OP THE IMPRISONED LONDONER. 


(By a Foreign^Offiae Cl&r\ who had his holiday early.) 

My eyes are tired of street and square. 

My constitution lacks sea air ; 

My ear is sick of Opera squalls, ^ 

My legs are quite knocked up^ with halls ; 

I would that I were once again ^ 

Boxed in a first-class Dover train, 

Boimd somewhere ’tother side the sea* — 
That were the time of day for me 1 


As to WMtehall I sadly Me, 

The Railway cabs Ihey rattle by; 

I mark the luggage piled outside. 

The happy looks of those that ride ; 

I know they ’re going far away. 

To scenes of no work and all play, 
And sigh to tMnk, while they are free, 
’Tis all work and no play with me ! 


No more at eight they ’ll have to rise, 
Thc^h hot and heavy be their, eyes ; 

Of office work to face the bore. 

Although they polked last night till four. ] 
No morQ precis they’ll have to write, 

No more draft letters to indite ; 

As idle as they like they’ll be — 

And that ’s the hfe that pleaseth me I 


A PEW WORDS ABOUT OURSELTES. 

It is not often we speak about ourselves. Though, perhaps, forming, 
as we do, one of the chief subjects of the day, we might be excused for 
talking occasionally of that wMch is in the mouth of every one. Perhaps 
the most common thing that is said about us is, the every day observation, 
that “it is really marvellous how, week after week, such a magnificent 
collection of wit and wisdom as our publication comprises, can be con- 
tinually got together.” We are ourselves often thrown iato fits of 
surorise and admiration at our own splendid acMevements. 

It is indeed marvellous that, now for a space of more than nine years. 
Punch come forth with punctuality and brilli^cy, as regular— we 
were going to say as clock-work — ^but clock-work is fickleness itself in 
comparison to the certainty and precision with which we have^ come 
before an appreciatiug world every Saturday. How Punch is got 
together, m^, indeed, form a puzzle to iugenious curiosity, or curious 
iugenuity. With the hrUliaut corps of contributors and artists, some- 
times scattered in all comers of the *«irth, the prodigy stiH appears, 
rendered only more prodigious by t|i^ apparent difficulties with wMch 
the production of a number of week is surrounded. Yes ; 

the vox populi is, in. this instance, ifeate right. » We are a miracle. We 
know it ; and we are glad to the public sensible of the fact, of 
wMch we thus offer an acknowledgement. 


A Dispensary 

The Dispensary for the Diseases of the Ear has beenlr^lfi^its anni- 
versary meeting. We wonder if the new House of Conomons is amongst 
its patients,— for its hearing is extremely had— infinitely worse even 
than the old House— in wMch the people universally complained that 
they could never get the members to hear a singl® thing that they 
wanted. If the New House is no better, we can tell the Commons 
that they will have the House brought about their ears in a way that 
they would nest like, . 

F TOM brown, who went trp IN A BALLOON ABOtJT SEVEN 

years ago, lias not sinoe been HE^es mot Tetnm -v^ttiin ten days to 

Ms disconsolate wife, she will consider newaelf -to .aU intents and purposes a widow, 
and perfecUy at liberty to sell off the hnainess Tok Brovw left behind him,, and 
marry whom she pleases. 
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DOMESTIC BUSS. 

Mistrm. “Well I’m stjee; peat too is that?” 

Cook. “Off, IE YOtr PLEASE ’M. It ’S ONLY MY COUSIN 'WHO HAS CALLED JUST TO SIIO-W MB HOW 
TO BOIL A Potato.” 


LIGHTS, LIGHTS, I S^Y! 

Complaints have been made, through 
the papers, of its being customary at 
the Bank of England for one clerk to 
pay sovereigns which another clerk re- 
jects as light, and when remonstrances 
are made, they are answered in words 
as they have been in gold— with levity. 
It is rather too bad, when the sover- 
eigns of recent date are required in 
payment at the Bank, the old half- 
worn-out coin— “the light of other 
days” — should be thrown on the hands 
of the public, who may well begin to 
declare that the Bank will lose weight 
with the country, if such a practice 
should become general. These deficient 
sovereigns, when they have once had 
a light thrown upon them by the im- 
putation of lightness being alleged 
against them, should no longer be 
palmed off as of full value, — a pro- 
ceeding which partakes of a light- 
fingered character. 


Bods in Pickle. 

Among the principal members of the 
University Commission are Be. Tait, 
late Master of Rugby School; Be. Lid- 
dell, Master of Westminster School; 
and Be. J eunb, Master of Birmingham 
School. We trust that these school- 
masters will not forget the scholastic 
maxim, that “he who spares the rod 
spoileth the child ; ” and that in dealing 
with the University they will not 
forget that there are strong^ a priori 
reasons for the same ^posteriori treat- 
ment of Oxford Bons, which they are 
called on to administer to West- 
minster, Rugby, and Birmingham hoys 
respectively. 


CATCHES IN THE NEW WORLD. 

(Iwporimt to nimiHoui Pmons about to Jfarri/.) 

UNCH, MY OLD FeLLEE,— S o it 
seems you Britishers arc 
riled aeause that are little 
great man o’ youm, the Fust 
Mimster to the Crown, 

S QEEN Victoeia’s Upper 
elp, Loed John Russell, 
like au onthrifty loafer, have 
bin and palavered Parlia- 
ment into votin’ away 
£13,000 starlin’ a year o* the 
public money to I^eincb 
GjSOEGE o’ CAMDRIDnE, to 
pay his Royal Highness for 
to do nothin’, and to keep 
the hear away from his 
clcariiis, and set him up in 
a small wav with four equer- 
ries and three parsons, be- 
sides other helps, in livery 
and out. 

“ 1 ’vc got a feller feelin* 
for you ; 1 have. I shouldn’t 
like my dollars voted away 
But don’t you see, you gonies, 
Jn this here kinder extrava- 
.BNEY BeOUGHAM AND YaUX 


on them tarms, I shouldn’t, nohow, 
that you ain’t got no right to cry o 
gance so long— as that ’cute old ’coon 
ninted ou'^ «o 

Bukes Rj 
and spec) 
theirselves P 

“ Seein’ your Princes and Princesses can’t _ 
and them Protestants ; instead of havin’ the run of Europe for a match' 
they are staked off from all the families of the Continent a’most, 



exceptin’ a few in Jarmany ; and youV Monarchs as'is to be, hes or shes, 
is foced for to send out to Saxy Cobug and Gothy or some one or 
t’other 0 * their Saxies for this or that Serene Highness, with all their 
fortins on their backs, to come and take pity on ’em, poor criiturs ! 

“ Now what a tarnation set of blind old owls you must be. You don’t 
see no furder afore your noses than a benighted nigger— that ’s a fact. 
How was it, in looting out for husbands and wives for your Ry§l 
Family, you never thought of castin’ a look at our glorious Republic', 
a-hlaxm’ and a-glarin’, in tamal beauty and brightness, only t’other side 
o’ the Atlantic, right slick in your blinkin’ old eyes ? There ’s stores of 
our free and enlightened citizens as has realised dollars enough to keep 
any Princess as ever wore feathers ; and 1 may say the same of our 
gala, vicep varsey. If you ’vo got any Ryalty to swop, I dessay there ’s 
lots on ’em as would be willin’ to deal with you, jist to please their 
fancy. We could play at sojers to divart you, no ways slow, and spend 
as much time in gunnin’ and huntin’ as you thou’ght our wages was 
wutli. And I estimate, the name of an American citizen flogs all the 
Highnesses in creation, and stumps Saxy Cobug or Saxy Higblow 
aitner into fits. .r i 

“ I am raythcr thinkin’ of lookin’ out for a wife myself, T don’t mmd 
tollin’ on you; and if so be as you’ve got any Princess on hand. 
I am open to take her off, without a cent, provided she’s a good 
gal, and ain’t got no objection to turn to and make herself useful 
We’ve rayther a kinder respect for the sooperstition.s o’ the old 
country arter all; and I calculate that bein’ know’d for nevvy-in-law to 
Yictoeta would bring custom enough to my store to make the notion 
nay, partickler if I writ my name as sxtoh up over the door, and got the 
Lion and Unicom painted on my trucks ; as to my pretensions, if they 
ain’t good enough, that’s a pity. In pmt of Highness, I am six foot 
three ; and, ’cept when my dander is nz, give me only my bit o’ weed. 
I guess I’m as serene as I/ake Ontario in a dead calm. Maybe you will 
forrad this here letter to Buckin’ham PalHs, and any answer tu it will 
bo attended to as airly as convenes, by 

Yours, considerably, 

York, Juff. 7, 1850. “ Goahead Spat.” 


The Height op Extea vaoance.— Me. Goedon Oummino paying 
a shilling to see the Hippopotamus. 


5?* tue Parith of St. PaaerAii, and Frea^rlck MuUott Ai»*, of No. Ohurch Bow, Stoke N«wlnictm», both l» the Cottotf of MWA OifX, Priot^ 

OiBce, in Lomb ird Str ?fit, in the Preclact of Whliof.-tar*, in tue City ot U »« I )«, and paolwnal by thoto *t No, ^ Street m the FarUh of St. Brido'* lo tbo City of Loodon.— BAttf »»Aif Acowot Sift. 




PUNCE. Oifc TfHE LONDON CHARIYARI. 


OUR LITTLE BIRD. 


A -WORD ROE THE 

® EETAiN of OUR frioiwls in piint tajce it in 
I dudgeon tliat Jinn^ JiiND should have so 
gathered about he? alj the hearts of Liver- 
pool: should have been so attended to 
her siiip by the aves vehement ” of affec- 
tionate thousands; for there was real heart 
in the shoutings that were sent to her 
across the Mersey. Good friendi^ think 
again ^ reconsider your discontent, "^en 
there is so much lip-homage— so much eager 
^ voluntary self-debasement— so much hcking 

^ of the shoe-leather of absurd pomp, that 
has no more in it or upon it, to justiiy the 
, , , ,, , ,, .idolatry, than maybeiound in the barren 

letters tw apell a Me— in the imagined teap that pEes a banker’s 
accoiunt,— when there is so much n^useow urorship of the Capitolian 
geese, that only cackle, and do not proteot-^f the golden calves, that, 
save to themselves, are not of the worth of shambles’ veal — when, in 
this age, so precipitant in adulation of prosperity, so that it he 
prospent^, when no questiona shall be asked"— ?tt a time when the 
aeY>ted breeches-pocket loyalty to a railway king to foam^ itself into 
yirtuons wrath, the said king’s toppled crown being sent to the old 
non sliop— at a time so full of sad, humUiatuig examples of the human 
tendency to crawl to the mere images of position and success ; at such 
a time we take comfort and rejoice in the manifestation pf esteem, 
even though deemed extravagant and in superiux, when paid to a 
to a gemus so often shown the handmaiden, of good- 
We have the hardihood to confess the preference. Yes, we 
mightily prefer the applansive shout sent from the throats of a 
J^erpool crowd, a shout of happy wishes to a Jenny Lind,, to the 
stupid, thundering bluster of a Portsmouth salute, stunning, in the 
.senseless ceremony, a quiet elderly gentlewoman. The cannon, 
with their adamantine 1ms,” bellow — Yon ’re a duchess and not a 
word, a syllable more. Iinman thousands shout to the somewhat more 
than Duchess of song; and in that shout, so brief and sudden, there is 
acknowledgment, thankfulness for sweet, ennobhng emotions ; as for 
enduring good. How many of ^he sick, with the thought, the know- 
ledge of that shout, might add their prayers, and grateful blesoings 
to sanctify^ the acclaim I 

Good friends in print, anxious for the stiff sobriety of the English 
mind— friends and guardians of propriety, fearful of unprofitable and 
imseeimy enthusiasm wheu lavished only upon genius and virtue— take 
heart, be confident. There are still wooden idpls enough, and more 
than enough, to keep alive and rank the old religion. Goose-worship | 
and calf-worship will not so soon pass away. There is yet enough of 
the national heart left untouched to pulsate at the ring or current coin 
— ^there are yet thousands and tens of thousands of ham-strings, to 
work, obediently as the threads of painted, paper toys, at the look, the 
wd of those earthly gods, for whose Pantheon see Deee^ett’s 
reerage^ 

Is there any lack of idols ? Any backsliding m idol-worship ? A 
young Duke has successfully made off from the House of Commo;^— 
(composed of hustings lynxes, that, after the eleetion, are prone to sleep 
like hearth-rug spamels)— made off with a booty of £12,000 per annum ; 
the yielding Whigs all guiltless of a blush. Home’s arithmetic might 
off-hand calculate the number of household chattels, at a given price, 
that, sold by the tax-gatherer’s warrant, would make, a monetary year 
of that self-same Dulce ; a monstrous young SO cemsidered, with 
more legs and arms about Mm than a Hindoo j vsith this, difference 
— ^they are the legs and arms of tables and chairs epntoi^ to the 
Exchequer. It is pregnant of thoughts salutarjjr, if not fehtbefnl, te 
consider how every unjust shilling, voted by way of pensiom or expense, 
may become a visible, working tyrant at the hearths of the ppior, smw 
upon for taxes. If we may trace the dust of CjnsAE to a bwag-hoK so 
may we follow the last blanket of the sMvering poor into the pocket of 
the pensioner. 

Is it not monstrous, a crying wrong, that tMs new Dhke oe 
Cambeidge should sit so heavEy upon the backs of the people ; and 
yet, let his Hoyal Pursiness appear as visitor in any town, or city, and 
fair ladies would iutier the;r handkerchiefs, and the erewd shout 
hurrahs at the Illustrious Pensioner. Now, when we are so ready to 
huzzah human packages, because labeEed with a high figure, why should 
we stint our breath at leave-taking of human genius exercised for 
humau happiness, and made so often nobly ministrant to human 
suffering? Will all the ‘'Contents” and “Non-Contents” that a 
Cambridge may utter value one triE of Jenny Lind ? Or rather, may 
they not cost the country a hundred times the amount that Jenny, in 
her goodness, has thrown about her. ^ 

We rejoice in the enthusiasm of Liverpool. And onr contemporaries, 
reconsidering the matter, may rejoice too. It is surely no ill sign when 


a vast commercial community acknowledges something beyond the 
ledger. Who knows, some day, the painter may personally have more 
honour for his pictees, than the mere noble for his heraldic bearings — 
the sculptor for Ms statues, thrift the commercial owner of vast granite 
quarries— the writer of one immortal little book, more even than the 
possessor of a paper-mffl who tur^ his weekly thousands ? And if tMs 
should come to pass- (and the homage to Jenny is only a homage to 
art and goodness, not m indirect rev^enoe to her hanker) — ^why should 
our frieuds of the press sneer and; repine ? Ought they not rather to 
applaud the fe^mg— to foster it and rejoice in its fulMess ? Shall it 
be said that the porcupine, with all its upright, independent quills, has, 
in its present oon<iitk)u> somewhat too much of the toad-eater ? 

To return to Junny. It seems she is to give a concert on board the 
sMp for the benefft of the saEors. Yery good. As, in the course of 
the voyage, it is certain to would be called upon for music— it is weU 
she shouEi sing for the profit of poor Jack. And she will sing : 

“ uttering su.^1i diUc^ and Ibiarmonioiis breath. 

That the rude sea grows civil with her song.” 

The worst, however, awaits Jenny upon her landing in New York. 
There, showman Baenum lies in wait lor her, it is said, with a pro- 
cession We are truly sorry that Jenny should have fallen into such 
mercantEe hands. Barnum’s commodities should stiE be dwarfs and 
manufactured mermaids. He should have had no dealings with Jenny 
Lind. Poor soul ! We wish her safe back again; even though, to the 
amazement of our friends, Liverpool should give her welcome worthy 
of their farewoE. Por Liverpool apptoW the woman as well as the 
singer. It k pot every NightisgaR that makes to herself wings of 
hospitals. ^ Li^i'E Bird. 


FUNOffs hanix.booe:s por TRAYELLEBS. 

Me. Punch, envious of the reputation of Mr, Murray and Ms 
eelebrat^ Handbooks, announces Ms intention of publishing a new 
series of Handbooks, wMch he is sure will soon be met with in every 
railway, auberge, bierhmuefci^ gastkof, hotel, palazzo, and mountain top 
throughout the traveEing world. The foEowmg are the titles of a few 
to wMch he has already affixed the passport of Ms name. 

Pvitch’s Handbook of thk Lowthbr Punch’s Handbook of thf German’ Con- 
Aeoadb. BTiTUTiON (wxth a view of the cele- 

Punch’s Handbook of Cardinai. Wol- brated maze). 

set’s Palace in Pleet Street, with Punch’s Handbook of the Loan So- 
a lock of Ms hair which he had cut cibties of London, with complete 
there. directions how to receive £10 out of a 

Punch’s Hand-Book of the Insolvent Loan for £50. 

Debtor’s Court. Punch’s Handbook of the Duke op 

Punch’s Handbook to the Cheap Re- York’s Column, with a Panorama of 
®rA¥]?ATEE»s. OF Where {see the the Bird-cage Walk: from the Summit. 


vm / dfiw ) One spikes Punch’s Handbook op Railway Travel- 


EngHah l^re.” 

Punch’s Mandboo?? of the different 
Coins of Switzerland, with niies 
how not to lose more than twopence 


Talk, with conversations for .second 
and third Class, and rules how to hold 
your tongue ■with becoming dignity in 
the first Class. 


out of every shillmg in every Canton Punch’s Handbook of Continental Rb- 


ycu pass through. 

Punch's Handbook of Boulogne, with 
piioes of lodgings, provisions, and 
brandy, for the use of English resi- 
dents. 


volutions, including tliose of France, 
Italy, Prussia, Austria, and Rome, 
with a map of the splendid prospects 
which each country has derived from 
them. 


Punch’s Handbook of the Chop Houses Punch’s Handbook of the Interior of 


OF THE City of London. 

Punch’s Handbook of the Beer Houses 
OF Bavaria. 


Vesuvius, with a profound inquiry 
into its “ Crater Comforis.” 

Punch’s Handbook qf the North Pole. 


AIbo^ in a few daye, 

PUNCH’S HANDBOOK OF THE MOUNTAINS OP THE MOON, 

wifih elnvatious taken in a now point of sight, to which the finger of science has never 
been directed^ before ; and geological specimens and large cuts of the green cheese 
which is supposed to ^ow ^swje. 


WBiAT’S IN A NAME? 


The reporter of to Tims, iu giving an account of the Peace Con- 
gress at Irankfort, says that he heard one of the door-keepers pointing 
out to a visitor to pwon of Cobden, with the words, “Das ist Goby.” 
This is uot worse tto our English janitors, who invariably make a 
fearful hash of to, names of foreigners. The Nepaulese Ambassador 
(who has Mst left us for Paris, which is so crowded that Rum Juggur 
could hawy ind a bed, and Shere Mutty— ck^e Mutty, as the 
Erench call him— was compelled to sleep in a cockloft)— the Nepatdese, 
we were about to say, was always known by the humbler class of 
Londoners as the New Police Ambassador, there being a vague notion 
about town that Ms mission was in some way connected with the 
polio® f®io® iu the East, for to detection of the 
Ugnt-fingered portion of the dark-faced population. The Das ist 
(^BY,” of the Frankfort doorkeeper is no worse than the “ there goes 
Abraham Paricer ! ” with which Ibrahim Pacha used to be saluted 
by to gammerie of London. ^ 


VOL. XIX. 


m 





ME. BEIGGS TEIES (FOE MANY HOUTiS) A LIKELY PLACE FOE A PERCH; BUT, UPON THIS OCCASION, 

THE WIND JS NOT IN A FAVOURABLE QUARTER. 


A very Simple Inquiry Made in 
the Name of Conscience/* 


" The Secretary of the South-Eastern Railway 
acknowledges the receipt of C<in8oIcnce Money/’ &c. 


Tite above was^tbe commencement of 
an advertisement in the !l\mes last week. 
We put it on the file of immortaliW as 
being ilio first instance on record of Con- 
science having anything to do with a rail- 
way. But at present the conscience is all 
upon one side. We wonder if any of our 
railways will be attacked 'wi lb similar fits 
of conscience P If sliarclioldcrs return 
conscience money to railways thejr may 
have defrauded, why shonld not railways 
also make the same conscientious oflcrings 
to tlie innumerable sharclioldcrs tlujy 
have helped to defraud all over ilic 
kingdom P 

But this proposed system, however just, 
would be attended, unfortunately, with 
one groat difficuliy— the want of means ; 
for if our railways were once to begin rc- 
timiing “ conscience monies,'* how many 
solvent lines would there bo to-morrow in 
England P 


INSCEIPTIOlSr POU THE PROPOSED MOKU- 
KENT TO TlJE “GOOD DUKE.** 



CALIFORNIAN COSTUMES. 


A Correspondent of the Dail;/ 
gives us particulars of tlio Calilbrniau 
costume at the mines. They arc very inte- 
resting, but we doubt if they are as accu- 
rate as the following • 


Morning Dress.— Nothing^ very new 
1 morning dresses, i^louso with slashed 


m morning dresses, iilouso witn slashed 
sides, and a black belt, trimmed with 
mttmxix da rJmsa, and revolvers ^ VAma- 
ricabia. Shoos, the strongest Bluchers, 
with iron heels and hobnails as big as 
fists. The only ornament, a powder-flask, 
or a buiohcr*s steel; the only walking- 
stick a Hglit carbine. No gloves. 

it is generally the fashion, for a party 
exceeding six, to travel about the country 
with a small cight-poundcr, which alfords 
capital amusement in the evening amongst 
the natives. 

Evening Dress, poe the Bald-Roo.m 
OR THE Gambung-House,— Waistcoats 
of shot silk. JIandkcrchiefs alight Robes- 
pierre red, Coat.8 a pale moonlight 
colour, padded with horstdmir, and made 
of a thick, galvanised substance, almost 


impenetrable. Uudcr-w'aist.coat an elegant 
buirs hide. Pistols da riguaur. Court 
sword. Light cane, with a spring-blade ; ' 
or a lifc-pre.server, filled with le?id,^ana 
gold f as.so]s. Opera-hat of light sheet-iron. 




Minnow cauottt bt Mr. BaiGns, August 23rd, 
1850.— Exact .size or Life. 


Litirary Discovery.— M any books have been written to prove the 
identity of the Mm in tha Iron Mask ! Tliat man is now fully believed 


•at least by the railway world— to be no other than George Hudson. 


The First Law of Nature— H as been called Self-preservation, 
which clearly means that the first law of nature is to take care of I 
Number One, 
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A BACJE POE AN EMPIRE. 

the proceedings of the other 
to giv^ 

pore ^ectually by gr 

^ are mtent upon malm^ ^ 

For instance, who can read the report of the scene enacted by the Count de Ghamboed, 
when he called the ouvriers round him and insisted on their drawing close enough to him to 
enable him to hear their hearts beat? Who, we ask, can read this without seeing the 
figure of Gomeesal, with the foot-lights before it, and feeling that the situation was just the 
kind of thing for him to have done justice to r Amateurs are^ always awkward, and the 
Count de Chamboed cannot have been as much at home in this part of ^ the performance 
as a man like Gomeesal would have been, who has been accustomed all his life to beat his 
own bosom, rush into all sorts of arms, cling round all kinds of necks, and turn back the hair 
from all sorts of foreheads, with every species of shriek, from the high soprano of joy to the 
double-bass of the deepest misery. 

Where then, we again ask, is Gomeesal ? There seems to be an empire awaiting him, 
if he will only pack up his carpet-bag, pay his fare by the boat, and take with him, as an 
old adherent to the Empire (at Astley’s), the evergreen Widdicomb. The latter wfil only 
be required to place his hand on Ms heart, and illustrate les doux souvenirs, whpe Gomeesal 
has only to run Ms eye over the prompt-book of the Amphitheatre ; refresh his recollection 
about the different cues ; look at nis dictionary of dates with reference to Austerlitz, and ^ 
that sort of thing j get his nose into good snuff-taldng order; borrow a pair of imperial 
e^les from Astley's property-man ; take a few lessons m French pronunciation ; stuff 
his pockets with a few of the old crosses of the Legion of Honour wliich he used to 
distribute among the supernumeraries ; and, thus prepared, we will back Mm against any- 
one for creating a favourable impression among Frenchmen at the present moment, 
Widdicomb must, of course, equip himself as a French Field-Marshal; but as there is, no 
doubt, a pair of Ney’s breeches, a coat of Kelleeman’s, and a cocked-hat of Moetiee’s,^ in 
the wardrobe of the Theatre, there will be no difficulty in rigging out the veteran according 
to the traditions si touchantes of la grande armee. If Widdicomb’s cocked-hat and feather 
should not go directly home to every Frenchman’s heart, and if Gomeesal’s redingote does 
not appear rampante in every Frenchman’s eye, we are no judges of the Gallic character. 


charity. Poor, good Duke ! What a shame it is, 
that a man— 'because a Duke — cannot have passed 
decently and good-naturedly through life, eating 
the fattest thereof, and drinking of the richest 
and rarest — without being monstered into a 
philanthropist, hardly second to Peomethexts ! 
If these matters are known in the shades, the 
Duke — ^with allMs snbhmated good-temper, can 
hardly take it as a compliment that his proposed 
monnment is to be little other than a sort of 
card-tray to hold “the names of the Chairmen 
and the Secretaries” of money-begging Com- 
mittees. 

Reader, yon may have seen a busy fellow in- 
tent upon a statue — ^the figure of Fame, Hope, or 
Charity, Was he rapt by the beauty of the statue 
in the abstract — ^was he touched by reverence 
for the quality it figured? And now he has 
walked away, and you walk, and then, close to 
the statue, pause in his footsteps ; when, look- 
ing, you behold scrawled on the garment hem of 
Chanty— “John Gubbins, Gent.” Now, Gub- 
BiNS is the chairman or secretary to a Cam- 
BEiDGE Monument Committee. 


THE CAIIBEIDGE BUBBLE. 

What is the true gauge of “ feelings ? ” Is it, in the case before us, the breeches’ -pocket ? 
The Committee for the Cambridge Monument in smoke (for it will be of no more enduring 
material, than that wMch puffs and rolls from the kitchen chimney of the London Tavern) 
—the Committee, speaking through E. F. Leeks (name of congenial greenness), Hon. Sec., 
assure the placid public that they “ are anxious to collect ” money enough “ to raise Ihst 
description of monument wMch will do equal justice to their own feelings, ^d,” &c. &c. Does 
not this leave the style of monument a matter of profound mystery ? Who is to judge of the 
arcMtectural order best illustrative of the feelings of a Committee? Why do they hot 
at once publish specimens that we might judge of, and, if possible, sympathise ’with the 
architectural symbol of human emotions as hving in the breasts of Committee men, many of 
whose “names,” it is elsewhere promised as a pleasant bribe, “wiH be inscribed upon the 
pedestal.” 

The plate will serve as ,an ample tablet for the names of the Chairmen and Secretaries of 
the Committees, whilst at the same time it will illustrate the persevering means employed 
to collect subscriptions. The knife and fork will stand keenly and pointedly epigrammatic 
of not a few of the unwearied services of the late Duke oe Cambeidge in tne cause of 


THE RENOYATION OF THE THAMES. 

Thames, King of Streams — at last, it seems — 
Thy bosom ’s to be drained of 
That perilous stuff of dingy buff 
WMch we ’ve so long complained of; 

And putrid loam and filthy foam 
No more shall clog the river, 

Wliere darts shall not be longer shot 
From fell Miasma’s quiver. 

Its waves no more shallj reeking, pour, 

Too thick almost to npple. 

With what, right sure, makes good manure. 
But very nasty tipple. 

Vivacious all, the eels shall crawl 
The fresh and wholesome sludge on, 

Whose present stench would e’en kill tench, 
And has destroyed the gudgeon. ' 

The swans shall glide upon a tide 
Sweet as a nut — or sweeter — 

SwaiLlioppers, too, shall swans pursue, 

’Mid fragrance ’stead of fetor. 

In pleasure-bark, the gladsome lark 
The pure stream will admit on. 

Off Rotherhithe. as fresh and blithe 
As opposite Thames Ditton. 

Off Puddledock — the early cook 
His sprightly clarion blowing — 

Shall bathers dive, like fun alive, 

’Mid waters crystal-fiowing ; 

■Wliich, now too queer for making beer 
At Chelsea Reach, by Jingo ! 

Shall, at BlackwalL, brew strong or small ; 

The best of swipes, or stingo. 

And tea to make shall housewives take 
The stream as low as Deptford, 

Now running there, corrupt as e’er 
Was Stockbridge, or East Retford. 

The town first nam^ for trout is famed. 

Good three or four pound lumpers; 

The trout there sell almost as well 
As whilom sold the plumpers ; 

And London trout — ^the Thames cleaned out*— 
As hard shah strain our tackle ; 

And Bridge below the angler throw 
Deftly the filing hackle. 

Nay, as for fish — exclaim not “Pish ! ” 

. Reply not “ Stuff ! ” or “ Gammon ! ” 

Just caught, hard by. yourself and I 
At Greenwich shall eat salmon. 


HOB AND NOB. 

“ The Hebrew mind,” said Hob, in Ms short 
hammer-npon-nail xay, “ as developed with ns, 
has no notion of wit, no regard for humour.” 

“Nevertheless,’! sg.id the good-natured Nob, 
“ you must aUow this much— the Jew has a won- 
derful sense of interest.” 
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THE PARLIAMENTARY JOE MILLER. 


THE TRUSTWORTHY GUIDE TO LONDON. 



AT-ELY we spoke of an amusing Kttle book 
bearing tke above title, and the foUoj^g 
are spnie^ ehPice extracts therefrom. Thtf 
will be found to be the best bon-biOtS 
uttered during the late Session. 

Mb. Bright saifl tTiat the eloquence of the Hon. 
Member for Tiverton was very much like travelling 
through a railway tunnel. It was some two or thr^e 
miles long — and profoundly dark from otle end to 
another. The House had listened in perfect silence 
— in the hopes of hearing or seeing something — ^hut 
it was only when the Hon. Member had reached the 
extreme end of his long tunnel, thht the House 
began to perceive a little daylight. He must say, 
that no engine In the present Ministry had the 
talent of the Secretary for Foreim Affairs, for 
dragging people with such extraordinary rapidity 
through the dark.” {Laughter^ and cri6s of** Order. ) 
** Mr. Reynolds took the liberty to remark that 
certain Members were in the habit of making 
speeches, in the same way that Penelope did her 
Berlin wool-work (laughter) ; that is to say, they spun 
a long yam in the taoming, and picked it to pieces again in the evening, or the next day. 
The monster yarn about the Sunday Post-Office was a yarn of this description — ^nnd 
much as he complimented the Hon. Member for the Ctty of London for the ingenuity 
with which he had .spun it together, still, it was nothing to the admiration ho felt for the 
cleverness hi.s Lordship had afterwards displayed in picking his own handiwork to 
pieces,” (Roars of laughter j in which Loro 3 OWifi heartily ioineA.) 

“ Mr. Lisbaeli said, that the Ciianoellor op the Exchequer had such a wonderM 
talent for persuading people, that, if ho went in search of the North Polo, he would only 
have, on his return, to flourish his walking-.sticlc in the eyes of half a dozen Members, 
and say, ‘Gentlemen, this i.4 the North Polo,’ and the House, in the boundlessness of its 
faith, would believe it.” ( General laughter.) 

“ Serjeant Murphy boldly told the Hon. Member for Limerick that there was this 
difi’ereiicft between him and hi.s father — that, whereas Daniel O’Connell was the 
Ophicleidfl of agitation, ho (John O’Connell) was merely the penny whistle.” (Loagr- 
conthiued laughter.) 

“ Mr. Osborne said Mb. XTrquhart’s speeches seemed alway.s to bo copied after 
one model,—' A Railway Guide.* They wore always full «f tlm closest figures, — and were 
quite as interesting— and they had this fiirtiier resomhlance, that it was utterly 
impossihle in either to find out a single thing you wanted.” (A laugh.) 

” Colonel Sibthobp always trembled when the Hon. Member for Manchester rose to 
speak. He could only compare his semsations to the alarm ho felt when ho first saw 
Baron Nathan dance the hornpipe amongst the tea things— ho made sure that every 
minute the Hon. Member would put his foot in it.” (Loud Laughter,) 

" Mr. Drummond called the Colonial Secretary the ‘ lightning conductor of Downing 
Street’ He was continually bringing do^fi the lightning that played over Ministers’ 
heads, but tlien, he saved tludr lives. His position in the Ministry, ho was confident, 
was merely to draw off the thunder that had accumulated in the oyercliatgod political 
atmosphere.” 

“Lord John rornimlod him” (said Mr. ConnitN) “ of the celebrated little mouBe in 
the nursery-legend of ‘ Dmkory, Dickory, Dock,’ which, with the permission of the 
House, ho would now recite 


< Dickory, Dickory, Dock, 

The nu»u.H 0 ran up the clock ; 

The {'lock stnick one, 

Ami down he run, 

Dickory, Dickory, Dock.’ (Laughter.) 

** Now, what had LORD JOfifN don© all this Session ? He had merely run up the Par- 
liamentary clock, and what for? why, for no otlmr inirpoao, It h{jttld ndt fall to Strike 
one, than to run down again,*' {Long<min,ued laughter,) 

We might give tohiiy more bright examples of the Collective Wit of 
the country, for they are aa iiiuT[ti^5tous as the paving stoes of Loudon, 
but we arc sure the reader ivill cry Vdth us, ^*110131 EaougV^ 


! Wb have received a commumcation in the form of a printed circular, 
luarked Private and Confidential,'' and signed with the name of an 
Msh gentleman. It embodies the prospectus of a new Guide to 
I London, to be brought out in January next, under the title of 

! “WHAT^S WHATP 

In 1851." 

“ What’s Wkat?” we are informed, will be published with a view to 
the vast infiux of foreigners that may be expected next year, both in 
French and English, and 

“Will contain a guide to every place worth visiting, and Every Trading 
Establishment where PuBohasbs oast Be most reasonably and satisractobily 
MADE. It will recommend readers where to seek every article connected with his 
(sic) wants and requisitioUs— of taste, luxury, and utility. These recommendaliom 
will he printed in both languages; anti, of oom'so, Ohly thOSb gentlemen with whom 
Private arrangements are made, will be mentioned.*’ 

The mention of a “ gentleman 's " name in "What ’s What ? " or the 

name only of any Establishment " will cost 5^?.; and for ‘‘recommen- 
dation occupying one page,'^ the charge is five guino^. A blank form 
of application for the insertion of advertisements, which, in the indivi- 
dual document before us, has been filled up by a gentleman named 
Gebbn. completes the money-trap. 

As the value of any recommendation is a matter of some little 
importance, it may he as well for purchasers to know that the good 
word of What’s^ What?’’ is worth from a crown to £5 Bs.^ Bach 
tradesmen as are disposed to think the commodity worth the price, had 
better follow the example of Mu, Green ; who has kindly pemitted us 
to use the influence of liis name in putting both customers and dealers 
up to “ What’s What?” 


ROYAL ADDENDA. 

Wr have a statue in London to the Ddke of Kent. 

Wo have, as every Englishman knows to his shame, a statue to the 
DtncE or York. 

We have a beautiful statue of Gboroe tub PmjRTir. 

Wo have a pig-tailed statue of Gborgb the Third. 

Wo have a pale plum-pudding looking s.ta-tuo of William the 
PoTlRTH. 

W(i arc promiacd a statijc of the " Good Duke” o? Cambridge. 

Why not. comploic the list, and have statues erected to every member 
of the Royal Family? Two membtu’s at presimt are sadly missing. 
Accordingly, wo propose that subscriptions bo instantly made for tho 
I following laudable objecis ' 

A Statue to the Duke of Sussex, *-Wo arc sure he deserves it 
as much us the Duke of Kent, and a great deal more than the “First 
geutlcman in Europe," who sits in Trafalgar Square without any 
trousers on. 

And a Statue to the .Duke of Gumbehland.— Wo arc positive 
he is as deserving of it cpiitti m much m tlu^ Duke of York, and that 
Ms statue could not fail to give pkjasurc to all classes. 


HOW WILL GLASS AFFECT THE HUMAN FRA!ME!» 

“Dear Sir, 

“ I cannot tell you how glad I' am that the glasl dome of the 
grand buildmg for the .Exhibition of Industry is not to be erected, for 
it would have been my duty to stand under that monster dome ten 
hours every day, I do not know wlietlicr glass cases have tho same 
cncct iinoii the human frame as iiicy do upon cucumbers. At all events, 
I should have dreaded the experimenf*, tor I am already six feet two, 
and I have no doubt tliat before the Exhibition had been over, I ahoula 
have grown to that extent that it would have been requisite to cut a 
hole in the roof to enable me to put my head tlirough—unless I IM 
hud down upon my back, in which ease it would have been dreadful to 
contemrflate where my legs might not have stretched to 1 As it is, -1 am 


wyi. jujwyvur, X suuu Keep an aeciiraio register oi my 
i ^ -i become a growing evil, I shall make ah iippliofeitdon 

to the Oonmuitce that tny salary shall rise every week in proportion 10 
myself, as I am not going to stand (ten hours a <lay) having the ‘xibO 
out of me ‘ by inches,' vrithout being paid for it. 

Will fm be km(l enough, Sir. ’to put my lOftars before the eye of the 
pupixc, tor the exnenment of shutriri^ a mm in a large glass cast has 
new boon tried Wore, and I ha^en, I asm sorry to say, to be 

djf iK-DodaR '^uaudians bnoage'd for 
ybajr's Exhibition.” 


A Vacancy for a FubUc Man- 

Victor Hugo, in a beautiful specfih, recently delivered in Paris, 
said, “ Great men mak(‘- their own pedestals : rosterity places their 
statues upon them." This i.s precisely the case with tho pedestal in 
Trafalgar Square. We hav(i made the pedestal, and Wo leave it to 
Posterity to place tho statue upon it. 


THERE NO FllESBRVB DIKE IT, 

Salt is moro fremmntly used in pickles than preserves. ,In fact, 
there is only one kind of preserve, as far m we know, iu whioli it is used 
at alL— and that is, in soa-bathing-'-whieb, we are all aware, is recom- 
mnrujod at this time of the year, as the vary best way of preserving one s 
health. 


0ab1ba.tariiiEi Bmmde* 

Th:e domestic misery occasioned by the closing of the Sunday post 
has been acknowledged even to the avowed shame of some of the 
Sabbatarians thomseives. It must have bean a feeling of this kind 
that gave rise to a rumour, very generally circulated, that m Sunday 
last, being the day on whim the post wiis re-oponed, Lord Ashley 
would do pananoo in St. George’s Church in a iiuge white sheet c| 
letter paper, manufactured for the occasion. An ©a^mous crowd 
coueotad^ in the expectation of seeing Ms tedshq^ who^ however, 
did not appear. 















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


PUNCH’S ROYAL PROGRESSES. 

^ THE PEOGEESS TO OSTEND. 

Being m epistle from the Honourajsi® Constance Blank, 
Maid-ofSonow^ to the Ladx Blanche Poub Stabs. 

Thank Neptune, dear Blanche, we are once more at Osborne! 
How little your Constance e’er fancied slie was bom 
To be lady-m-waiting on board the steam-yacht — - 
But at last my turn came, and I fairly was caught — 

Bntre nous, though Bee Majesty ’scapes the commotion. 

To which inost of her subjects are subject on ocean. 

She might just consider the suff’riags which we women 
Peel aboard ship, who are not such great sea-women— 
j^d one knows ere one starts— which is very consoling. 

The Victona^ and Albert ’s a sad boat for rolOng. 

Well — this time, they made a mere run to Ostend of it — 

But, short though the voyage, how I longed for the end of it ! 

My state-room is fitted up couleur de rose. 

But what ’s that, when one ’s heaving in sea-sickness’s throes ? 
What ’s the use of gilt mouldings and m^le-wood panel, 

While one’s Me is a mere toss up in the Channel ? 

With the engine throb — ^throbbing in tune with one’s head. 

And the waves keeping up a swish— swish by one’s bed. 

Of course, my love, eating was out of the question, 

One shuddered, you know, at the simple suggestion — 

So for twelve hours, as wretched as wretched could be. 

Your Constance lay tossing — and so did the sea. 

Till on Thursday at nine, to the joy of your friend, 

I was told we were heaving in sight of Ostend; 

And heaving in sight on’t (you won’t feel a doubt of it) 

Was good news to 9 ne who’d been long heaving Out of it. 

So I huddled my things on, abom’nably fast, 

And managed to scramble on deck, love, the last ! 

Where I found all the party (of course not the Queen), 

Looking what dear Lord (3-adarout called a sea-green. 

And we saw, as we gazed tow’rds the land from the poop, 

About haH-a-mile of what looked like pea-soup ; 

And then the low line of the Dykes, as they call ’em. 

With which from the sea these low country folks wall ’em ; 

With suck little soldiers, their gallant defenders, 

And clustered behind ’em the worthy Ostenders. 

Por every house, up from area to attic, 


Only think, love, a king whom his subjects adore, ' 
j^d not six spare bed-rooms for Menas come ashore — 
^ey did talk of putting Lord Glump iu the stable, > 
Thought Gadabout might rough it under the table — 
j^d, for my part, I ’d rather have slept on the floor, 


You ’d have fancied these staid Plemish cits and their wives 
Had seen a Queen land every day of their lives ; 

And no wonder, for when we steamed up to the jetty, (new 
Scoured down for the day), without any retinue, 

King- Leopold, walked m plain olive surtout, 

.^d welcomed the Queen with a “ How d’ ye do ?” 

And then the Prince Consort, and then the Princesses; 

Then the Princes, (so neat in their man-o’-war dresses) 

And then turned about, quite sans f agon, to greet 
With a welcome to Planners poor us of the suite. 

In short, my dear creature, you never did see 
A royal rencontre so sans ceremonie ; 

And had it not been for the little artillery, 

Who stood up in their stocks, like small boys in the pilloiw-^ 
And rather more crowd in the town than you’re wont in at 
To find, when you land here, en route for the Continent — 
^d the flags and the gay carillons from each steeple, 

You ’d have thought it a meeting of every day people. 

And then we drove off, in a brace of landaus. 

To the funniest palace that ever you saw ; 

A plaiu yellow house, in a plain yellow street, 

With an n^ly square door and square windows en suites 
And, sole sign of royalty, each side the entry, 

A small sentry-box, with a still smaller sentry, 
j^d toen, love, to think for a moment that we uphold 
juiat beautiful Claremont for poor dear King- Leopold, 

At som twenty thousand a year, while at home 


How the Kii and the Queen of the Belgians have landed 
At Woolwich, ot Polkstone, or Eamsgate, or Dover, 

‘^05 Y England they must feel in clover ! 

But I must do the dear Kmg the justice to say 
He did all he could for ouJr party that day. 

We Walked on the ra»parts, went back, dined, and l^en ? 
Let s see— yes — we wmked on the ramparts again ; 

Ppr unless you go iuto the sea, love, you know, 

The rampaH ’s the only plaoe left you to go ; 

But, conceiv^ after dinner, on counting nie heads, 

His Majesty found he could not ^ve us beds j 


Amd declared, siuce the palace room couldn’t afford. 

We must all of us put up with beds, love, on hoard. 

Of what that night was 1 won’t try a description— 

But one thiug I say— that never in fiction. 

Not the horriblest picture that dear Eugene Sue, 

Or that darling Dumas, in his wildest, e’er drew, 

(And on uncooked pork-chops I ’d allow you to sup, too,) 

That horrible night of ours ever came up to ; 

Lord Glump, poor wretch, retchiug, and heaving, and sighing — 
Lord Gadabout firmly convinced he was dying — 

Lady Mellon confessing her small peccadilloes — 

And I givmg up my whole soul to the billows. 

They say in a cottage bliss may he your lot ; 

In a cottage it maybQ, hut ne’er in a cot ; 

And how oft through the night as I struggled for breath, 

I fancied that berth, love, would sure he my death. 

Yes, I felt, I believe, dissolution at hand. 

When, at last, to the comfort of all, we made laud ! 

Her Majesty tripped ashore, fresh as a rose — 

]^t how we all looked Heave you to suppose, 
may you ne’er know what ’tis, love, at sea to be ill — 

Bid 3 they continue these voy^es stiU — 

Pfi resign— I’m resolved— let Ba say what he will ! 
m a thousand adieus— and write soon, dear, to thank, 

Eor her long lucubration, your own Constance Blank ! 


^^HOUSEKEEPER WAI^TED.” 

T]^ following advertisement is so deliciously cool— cool as the 
weather— that we give it in its entirety to our readers. It is taken 
from the Bsscis Standard of the 23rd ult. ; — 

TTOUSEKEEPER WANTED. — The Advertiser (without any family) 
J-A. -wislies to meet vitli a respectable Female, of limited income, who would be willing 
to act as Housekeeper, and pay him Tm Pounds a year towards the expenses of a 00m- 
fortable home.— Apply, hy letter, Essex Bus^rd, Office, Colchester. 

Times are changed, indeed ! Servants are now called upon to pay 
their masters. We were painMly aVnate ^at governesses were often 
made by cruel necessity to give their time, &t)uble^ and talents for 
, nothing, hut that a housekeefper should he publicly sohcited to give ten 
pcunds a-year to her master sur pas ses ever^hing we hav-e ever heard in 
this brazen age of impudence. We wonder this Colchester native, who 


seems to he arehdfuliy close iu “ shelliug Cut,” did not ask for a stub of 
clothes as ^ell, by way of a livery, — ^for it is but right, since he is ready 


purchased with the means of his poor dependents 1 Why, he must be at 
the mercy of his housekeeper ; and if he said abythibg harsh^-^d, 
judging from what we already know of Ms character^ we should say 
that he would be very capable of the greatest harshness— she would be 
turning round and giving himlrarnmg, or threatenm|--;if he did not 
hold his tongue— to reduce his wages! Nice “hcmc^^ it must he, if 
all his servants are hired upon the 'same tenms i S Ms cook gives mm 
five potdids a-year, and Msnousettiiaiidthree^ and his scullery-maid finds 
him Ms tea and sugar, this shabW/baAelmr must make a good thing of 
' it— only we do mt mty Mm his "cemfonfeable home 1” 


WHISPERINGS IN IHE GALLERY OE ST. PAUL’S. 

Weioh is the noble^ UhaptCr of St. Paul ? 

The Chapter that asks Two-uence. 

Have you seen St. Patd^s Library i* If so, state what you thkk to be 
the Dean and Chapter’s notion of toe digniiy of letters. 

The dignity in letters L. S, D. 

Why does it appear that the Bean and Ohapte iievOr went to 
Brazenose ? 

Because they have the face to stick to Cbppm 
What may me money-takers do with the ? 

HagnaMy refuse ’em. 

What do you consider to be the oldest, motsfc Yital, and most re- 
vered institution connected with toe^cstabliShedUtoch ? 
TWOPENCE. 

The most Unpleasant Call.^A Railway Call. 
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' Woman, ‘^Mastbb Piunki wouldn’t cry! No! Not he!— Hje’ll come to ms Martha 
AND Bathe like a Man ! ” ' 


I ANOTHER PUNCH AT PUNCH’S 
RAILWAY. 

^ The shareholders of our own dear 
little railway at Kensington are again 
indulging some wild and fantastic 
ideas of getting their line worked,” 
as if we had not worked it pretty- 
well for them to all intents and pur- 
poses. Their present hopes are 
rounded upon the vague icfea tliat 
some sort of traffic may possibly be 
developed by the Exhibition of 1851 ; 
but we regret to say that we must 
once more smash the expectations of 
this small suburban concern, for we are 
bou nd to declare that a railway between 
Wormwood Scrubs and Warwick 
Square — ^the one a barren waste, the 
other a cul de sac of private houses — 
cannot be made available for Exhibi- 
P^iToses. Supposing, even, 
that the Wormwoodites were to en- 
deavour to furnish specimens of the 
industry of the Scrubs— bv the manu- 
facture of scrubbing-brushes, for ex- 
ample— their transfer to Warwick 
Square would not bring them much 
nearer to Hyde Park than they were 
before, and the intervention or papal 
power— the cart of Pope, the local 
earner — ^would stiU be required to com- 
plete the transit. With reference to 
passenger traffic, the public coming 
from town would have to go a mile 
and a half beyond the Exhibition be- 
tore they got to the Railway by which 
it IS proposed to carry them, and 
when earned, they would still he a 
mile and a half from where they wish 
to go to. 


DANGERS OE OMNIBUS TRAVELLING. 

*‘Dear^ Sir, 

1 , • ^ great Ommbus Traveller — not by necessity hut by 

choice. Ommbuses are crowded, and probably always will he crowded, 
witn nuisances ; but of all nuisances none are so sharp, or being so 
eontmnaJJ^y thrust in gentlemen’s faces, as ladies^ parasols. I have 
noticed that every lady who enters an omnibus is sure to bring in a 
parasol with her. She may not carry a bundle, either dead or alive, in 
the shape of a baby,— she may, perhaps, he without a bird-cage,— she 
may, by some cunous chance, be free from everything in the shape of 
luggage, beyond a small reticule no bigger than a gentleman’s carpet- 
bag,— but I have never yet seen the phenomenon of a lady invading an 
ommbus without her being duly armed with a paraSol! 

/ is »aost formidable weapon of defence 

(and oflence too, as I am prepared to prove) drawn from the female 
mend of warfare A woman without her parasol would he defenceless 
n annoyed by a dog or a beggar, or pursued by a 

mad hull, or insulted^ by any one m the street, the first implement 
brought into action is mvanably the parasol. There are other means of 
teinaie protection. I am aware, which are not unfrequently had recourse 
^ 

But^ in an ommbus, this 'Female Life Preserver,’ for so I call the 
^ of offence (unless a lady has more than 

Ror face with her parasol, for fear of 
hemg seen bv any of her Belgravian acquaintances inside an omnibus 0 
and a most offensive weapon it is too ! ^ 

obtrudes itself every where ; you cannot sit 
V exclaim. Oh! Please, Sir, take care of my 
your legs^ any how, without an over- 
promoted to the rank of a 
parasol) findmg itself between them] and you are asked by the ladv 

tTrkht l"?n thP l\er paraJolP’ , You caniot M 

tne right or to the left, hut there is certaon to be at either turn the 
point of a parasol ready to dot your eye. If you are dtW at tb^end 
seat it is fifty times worse. You are W siCg k a pSSldy bush of 
® i to come nearer the mark your head seems fo be revolving 
whiclitlie ladies’ parasols are the spokes, an! 

The treuhle, tdso, of getting inside an omnibus carrying fourteen 


ladies! The narrow avenue is screened by a bristling palisade of 
mrasols, piled together like the elephants’ tusks, only much more 
lormidable, wu see at the entrance of anatomiem museums; or all 
touching at the top, hkc the points of bayonets on a stand of musketry 
Unless you have the courage of Arnold von Winkelried, and allow 
them all to meet m your breast, as that patriotic martyr did with the 
Austrian lances, you may depend upon it an opening never will be made 
m the^ enemy s ranks. Really it is not unlike carrying an omnibus at 
the point of the bayonet. 

difficulty of coming ont is no less great ! You have the same 
thicket to traverse, and you are lucky if you escape without a single 
wound ; scratches innumerable you must expect to have, for no ladv 
ever dreams that her parasol is in the way, or that it is unpleasant for a 
gentleman to have it stickkg in his whisker. I would not complain so 
bitterly on this head— I mean my own— but latterly the ferules of 
ladies parasols have become considerably sharper, and now they have 
arrived at a point of perfection that is really unendurable. They arc 
made of ivory, which is sharpened finer than any Whitechapel needle, 
and I must say, for one, that it gives me a violent turn, and quite runs I 
through me, whenever I am made to give an eye, not to one needle 
but to a whole packet of such needles in the course of a day. My eyes 
are filled at the mere thoughts of it 1 . 

“Sir, I am the last man who would attempt to interfere with the 
amusements of any one, more especially the ladies; but I would 
^ ^ notice be affixed to all omnibuses, delicately intimating 

tnat m BABIES OR PARASOLS WILL BE ADMITTED AT ANY PRICE-’ 

or. It this law be too severe to he ever enforced, that the conductor 
be empowered to take away a lady’s parasol upon her entering the 
ommbus and putte it out of the reach of danger m a parasol stand 
similar to the one they have at the National GaUery, which should be 
Jcept at the door of every omnibus. I would advise that the charge of 
one penny be made for every parasol so detained, and by these strong 
means, the nuisance, I am confident, would soon be abated; for I have 
observed that ladies are infinitely more sensitive in their pockets than 
gentlemen. It requires a much stronger muscular power in the arm of 
a woman to open her purse than in that of a man. Levy, then, this 

f ^ ^ liop® that ladies’ 

parasols will be effectually put down in every omnibus, without Sir 
Feter Laurie bemg called in, a remedy which might be almost as bad 
as tne evil. 

“Yours, dear Sir, in daily peril, 

“A Great Omnibus Traveller.” 
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All London’s sights shall close in gloom, 
The Opera season die : 

Kensington Gardens shall assume 
A dull placidity ! 

I met with no one in my ride, 
in solitude I seem’d to guide 
My horse down Rotten Row. 

I heard the last of fashion’s throng 
Saying, “I’ve stuped in town too long, 
To-morrow off I go,” 

R^ent Street had a sickly glare. 

Repairs of Clubs began ; 

The skeletons of scaffolds were 
Around that lonely man ! 

The iustruments of Opera bands 
Were mute in their professors’ hands, 
fflute, flageolet, and drum ; 


The stage had neither sound nor tread, 
SoNTAG and YiAnnoT are fled, 

Grisi and all are dumb. 

E’en Le Fro^hete^ that lately stood. 
With music loud and high, 

Where Mario was so wondrous good. 
Has, like a storm, passed by. 

Les EuguenoU their work have done, 
Einished is La Tempested s run. 

Still’d is Oablotta’s toe ; 

Eor the last time Lablache appears. 
No longer through a thousand ears 
His wondrous notes shall flow. 

Come ! let the curtain quickly fall. 
Procrastination’s vain; 

Before the lights we will not call 
The vocalists again. 


On Covent Garden’s well-known track, 
I sorrowfully turn my back ; 

No bouquets now I need. 

Pinks, roses, ionquils, are abhorred. 
They lie unsold on shopman’s board, 
Or run—uncut— -to seed. 

About the Park I cast my eyes. 

The sight they meet is dire ; 

A dismal row of shabby flys. 

Let— by the job— on hire : 

The cab that speaks a dearth of cash, 
Striving in vain to cut a dash. 

With broken-vrinded nag. 

I can’t remain— adieu. Pail Mall ; 

The Boulogne boat to-morrow shall 
Receive my carpet bag. 


SINGULAR PORCE OP HABIT. 

The editor of the Court drcula/r (who always vrrites, we are told, in 
a court dress— cocked hat, silk stockings^ sword, and everything com- 
plete), is so much in the habit of vriting one certain interesting 
paragraph about Her Majesty, that his hand mechanically traces it 
upon every possible occasion. The paragraph we allude to is the me- 
morable one which we have read now d^y for the last ten years, and 
runs, if we recollect right, nearly as follows : — 

“ This morning Heu Majesty, accompanied hy Prktob Albert, took her customary 
walk upon the slopes.” 

Wherever Her Majesty goes, the above paragraph is sure to follow 
her. It must annoy her almost as much as those salutes which they will 
fire after her, as ff the only way of catching the royal ear was by firing 
gunpowder into it. The last time we had the pleasure of meeting the 
above ubiquitous paragraph was at Castle Howard, and if Her Majesty 
ascended Ben Nevis, or visited the Giant’s Causeway, or took a trip 
to the Hebrides, we almost believe that the next morning’s account 
would inform us that 

“ The Queen and Peinoe Albert, after Tbreakfast, took their usual morning walk 
upon the slopes.” 

To do justice, however, to the much-abused editor of the Court Circular, 
we must say that he does sometimes neglect to record the valuable fact. 
Por mstance, very recently, when the Queen went to Ostend, no 
mention whatever was made of the historical incident. Por two, nay 
three consecutive days, neither the Queen nor Pbincb Albert 
“ walked upon the slcmes.” Accuracy like this is its ovpu praise, when 
we remember that the Royal personages were on board the Royal lacht. 


THE YOIOE OP THE CHARMER. 

The Comte de Chambore is all but given up by the Legitimist 
party in Prance. They pay a pilgrimage to a desired Henry Cinq, and 
they find the poorest creature : a mere fussy thing of recollections and 
traditions, about as fit for the world in its progress, as the memory 
! of Louis the Pourteenth — could it be reproduced— to dance a 
saraband. Nevertheless, though Legitimist Prance despair of her king 
of bran and tiffany, our own Morning Post has great confidence in the 
full-sized male doll of St. Louis’s, and pays due homage to “that 
charm of voice and manner, the peculiar and inestimable quality of his 


nation, why does he keep m idleness the miraculous ^ts ? Why does 
he not begm in earnest to charm the serpents of the Republic, making 
no more of them than our Mussulman fnend in the Zoolorical Gfardens ’ 
makes of Ms snakes, hooded and rattle ? But the days of miracles are 
gone : especially of miracles courtly. Once, indeed, it was believed 
that legitimate kings could touch away evil i but now; and even in 
their own case, somehow — despite voice and manner— the evil will 
stick. 

A TIMELY COINAGE. 

The people of Shefideld have voted an adtess to Lore John 
Russell praying him to cause an increased issue of copper : "more 
farthings, halfpence, and penny-pieces. The premier^ should look to 
this ; especially if— as in the case of Mrs. Waghorn— it may he found 
necessary to give pensions to the widows of men of genins. Parthings 
may be wanted. 



^ THE PEACE CONGEESS. 

jffr . /N ow the world voxild ’stagnate, were 

follies of the hair- 
aI h brained and enthusiastic ! H^- 

SM Cc ^ mske the 

^ A and wise to shake 

with wholesome laughter ; eyen; 

I | p^ though the aforesaid gravity and 

V IBPL . wisdom quick subside into com- 

t - — passion— profoundest pity of the 

Utopians. How many laughs, ha# 
wisdoin^ 

Thera was one Heuvey, who 
Z^/i 1 fil i avouched a discovery of the circular 

1^ IvT^ Sa blood. And the world 

A l^:X laughed, and then rebuked him * 
A ' *'<^r.w=^r filially— for his outrageous nf Ur 

sense— punished him by deprivhpg 
him of his practice. 

There w one Jenneb,^ who— having speculated upon the hands of 
pertain dairy-maids, theorised upon vaccine virus— and declared that 
in the eow 'he had found a remedy for small-pox. And the world 
shouted; and the wags were especially droll— foretelling, in their excess 
of witty fancies, the growth of cow’s horns from the heads of vaccinated 
babies. 

When it was declared that our streets should be illuminated by 
ignited coal-gas— the gas to flow under our feet— the world kughcdi 
and then, checked in its merriment, stoutly maintained that some night 
London, from end to end, would be blown up. Winsob— the gas-man 
—was only a more tremendous Gtjy Fawkes. 

When the experimental steam-boat w’-as first essayed at Blackwall, 
and went stem foremost, the river rang with laughter. There never 
was such a waterman’s holiday. 

When Stephenson was examined by the Parliamentary sa^es upon a 
railway project by which desperate people were to travel at the rate of, 
aye, fifteen ndles. an hour, the Quarterly Review laughed a sardonic 
laugh, asking, with killing irony, “ Would not men as soon be shot out 
of a gun, as travel by such means ? ” 

And when, last week, the Peace Congress met at Frankfort, did not 
the wise^ ones laugh at the tinkering pacificators — the simple ones in 
broad-brim and drab ? They met in St. Paul’s Church (did they pay 
twopence ?) and tiger Haynau listened to them, and was not there and 
then changed to a lamb ; neither was a single piece of cannon turned, 
by the ^oqumce of the talkers, into honey. 

, The wise wo^ ha# laughed at the ciremation of the blood— at gas — 
at steam^ats^^t railways. Why should not the world enjoy its horse- ' 
collar grin at the preachers of peace ? Why should not arbitration 
(until M accepted principle) be quite as ridiculous (imtil triumphant) 
as vaccination? If Jennee was a quack, why should not the dove — 
the symbol of peace— be pronounced a most fabulous goose? 

Meanwhile, and only a few hours after the departure of the Peace 


the natural enemies!' An electric wire from Dover to Cape Grisnez! 
What a line of comment on the laughers ! 


Childish Cries. 

It is TOT strange that the cry which gives the most offence in a 
Republic, sfeoum be Vive la R'puUique,"^ Yet the popularity of the 
President a l^epnblic has been tested, during a recent trip, by the 
prev^e^, or absence, of that cry. Louis-Napoleon himself would 
not shake hands with a man, because he shouted it in his ear. His 
foUowp actn^y kicked a man out of the room because he dared to 
raise that repubtean cry in the presence of their republican chief— and 
so on, through theatres, halls, fields, reviews, and Prefectures. France 
lately has been (^mg nothing hut cry, cry, cry, from morning to night 
and, like a pet cluld, rather too much attention has been paid to its 
ca^ot help thinking that a nation has arrived to a strange 
childish state when it is always crying ; and^ really, like a child, does 
not know what it is crying for. 


Widow Waghorn^s Pension. 

Tp ^vernment has recently added £15 to the previous £25 pension 
% the ^dow of the man who first brou^t India within a few weeks of 
England. and tkn £16. 1 The quality of mercy is not strained/’ 
says ShweHbe. The quality of government reward is not strained 
either. No says the Munster, tapping his red-box, *‘it is not 
strained— it is filtered.” ' 


A NOYELTT IN THE MONTH OE SEPTEMBEE. 

Septembeb is not generally the month of novelties. It is a month 
of unbroken London dullness, when a Sinking Mouse would be wel- 
comed with the delight almost of a Jenny Line. We were astonished, 
therefore, at being told of a novelty in Eegent Street, that was sur- 
prising the one or two loungers that are stul left in town. Scarcely 
pelievmg this rumour, which we feared was too good to be true, we 
wended onr way to that highly-deserted locality, editing in our minds 
the choice little dinner, which we determined upon having, by way of 
consolation, at Tebey’s, in case we should be disappointed. 

We reached the Cosmorama Rooms, and, to our delight, really did 
find a novelty. We bounded upstairs, and rushed madly into a room, 
when a wild African, flourishing a spear over his head, suddenly checkea 
onr exuberance. We were about to leave the place, half-disappointed, 
and more than half-terrified, when a black lady, about the height of 
Mb. Eobebt Keeley, stallced majestically into the room, carrying a 
h% pitcher on her head. A glance at her dress, which consisted of an 
immense buffalo’s hide ornamented with large brass nails, induced ns 
to remain. Another glance at her ears convinced us we had really dis- 
oovered a novelty— so great a novelty, indeed, that it would make the 
fortune of the proprietor, if everybody but ourselves had not unfor- 
tunately left town. 

, This black lady carries her snuff-box in her ears, and wipes her eyes 
with an egg-spoon. Isn’t this a novelty P and yet it is perfectly true. 
The snuff is put into a tube exactly like a needle-casc, and this needle- 
case, no broader than a lady’s little linger, is thrust through the fleshy part 
of her ear, where it hangs as a sort of ear-ring. She never sneezes, but 
C«ries profusely, collecting her tears in a sort of bone spoon, which she 
rubs up and down her eyelids for the purpose. This young lady is very 
interesting, notwithstanding the habit she has contracted of taking 
snuff, and might be called preti.y, if it were not for her hair, which she 
rubs over with a kind of red paint, — for it seems that red hair is con- 
sidered in South Africa very beautiful, and is all the fashion with the 
natives. This hair hangs in little red worsted curls, and docs not adi 
we think, to the lady’s beauty. She is sixteen years of age—sweet 
sixteen—and dances with bare feet, singing as she stamps the flioor. 
We are sorry we cannot say much either for her singing or her 
I dancing. 

[ Her husband is the wild African gentleman who frightened us so much 
on our entrance. He comes from the Cape, and has brought a very 
peculiar one with him, in the shape of foxes’ tails, which hang round 
his neck like so many ladies’ cast-off boas, not two of the same length, 
and give Mm the appearance of the most eccentric fur-rcigner we ever 
saw. He is very good-natured, and wears largo brass bed-emtain rings 
on both his naked arms. 

. His great pride, however, is his hair. Ilair-drcssing at the Cape must 
be a profitable business, for every native seems to devote his head to 
nothing else. Wc never saw such hair. It is worked and stitched, 
and beeswaxed up most elaborately into a perfect bowl on the top of his 
head — ^and you imagine that it must have been arranged to catch balls, 
such as you sec conjurors do in the street. It must be very incon- 
venient in rainy weather, for the bowl must get full of water, and tlio 
Zuloo (for he comes from that “hair” tribe) must stand on liis head, if 
he wishes to empty it. ^ 

There is another native, still more good-natured than the other two. 
Ho wears a regal mantle of Kangaroo-skins, and carries a bundl<e of 
spears in his hand, as a beadle carries Jiis stall. He is very good-looking, 
has a faultless figure, worthy of a copper Apollo, but we arc ashmned 
to say, he paints — and the painting is not done with a very artistic hand 
either, for it is smeared all over his nose, his eyebrows, and his forehead, 
in a style that does not say much for the delicacy or his touch. The 
colour, too, which is used, is a vulgar brick-dust, and the effect of carrots 
on the top of chocolate (for such is the colour of his complexion) is not 
very charming. His hair is likewise discoloured by this ancliovy-coloured 
tincture. We are told that he lived “ in the bush.” We are sure, then, 
from the colour he has brought away all over Mm, that it must have 
been a red-currant bush. Wo Republican can bo more Ro?4ffe than he is. 

^ The exhibition, however, is a most interesting one. You arc brought 
in oont^t, haud-iia-hand, with these simple-hearted natives, and they 
togh with you in^the most familiar manner, without waiting for the 
absurd formality of an introduction. You may pull them about as you 
like— they only grin, and show their beautiful white teeth. Their 
tr^tability is most wonderful, for they obey the proprietor in the most 
vrilling, loving manner, when they might transfix him in a moment with 
one of their spears, if they chose. 

Altogether we have not seen so great a novelty for a long time— and 


it is extraordinary how it can have come to light in this dark, empty, 
month of September. Out of sympathy with those poor unfortunate 


montn of beptemto. Out or sympathy with those poor unfortunate 
creatures, who are detained in town like ourselves, we publish tho fact, 
advise them to pass a dreary hour in laughing witli the handsome 
Kamr, and taking snuff with the good-natured Zuloo, and his 
Amaponda-ry wife, who are at present lodging on a first-floor in 
Regent Street. 
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TO PEESONS ABOUT TO MAEEY. 

A CABS. 

N the present occasion, 
Mr, Punch offers Ms feli- 
citating compliments, — 

Mr, Punch feeling that 
the interests of the blissful 
rite of marriage are best 
honoured and advanced 
by a serious and faithful 
report thereof, begs to 
inform the nuptial world 
that marriages — (when the 
hreaHasts are satisfactorily 
splendid, and the cakes 
sufficiently tasteful) — are 
punctually attended. 

Mr. Punch is induced to 
offer himself, and to throw 
open Ms journal, to wed- 
ding-parties (of the highest 
consideration) from a sense 
of impatience and dissatis- 
faction at the manner in 
wMch the most important 
moment of human hie is too 
frequently dismissed by the 
unreflectmg and incapable. 
Young ladies are really 
thrown away at the altar ; 
when, with a little judi- 
cious treatment, they mi^ht 
he made a most attractive 
feature in' the pubhc newspapers. Now, it is the purpose of Mr. Punch, either to 
attend himself, or to ^ve the necessary credentials to one of his young gentlemen, 
who, capable of treating the ceremony like an artist, shall take care that brides, 
like flowers, do not bloom to blush unseen ; who shall wander from bouquet to 
bouquet of the bridesmaids, like a honey-bee, and who shall be further warranted to 
carry away in Ms eye every bonnet, cap, gown, jacket, visite, victorine, &c., &c., of 
the party. 

It will be the object of Mr, Punch to make the weddings of private families public 
to the meanest capacity ; and thereby carry out to the fullest a principle but poorly 
attempted by certain Brighton contemporaries. Mr. Punch subjoins a skeleton 
specimen. 

THE ABODE OE THE BBTDE. 

The morning sun glows on the climbing roses. The skylark, poised immediately 
over the chimney, throws a gush of notes down the fireplace. The hearth, where 
the infant feet of the bride, &c., &c. And stiU the lark smgs, tira-lira^ tira-lira, &c. 

THE GATHEEING OE THE NEIGHBOTJEHOOD. 

The meadows are dotted with all classes of persons, mostly women. The dots 
become lines— still women.. The church-yard becomes crowded— and overflows, prin- 
cipally with women. 

. INTEEIOE OF THE CHTJECH. j 

Not less than a hundred and fifty new bonnets— wMte, the prevailing colour. 
School-children amdous and mottled m the gaUeiy. Silence is so profound that the 
watch of the clerk is heard convulsively tickmg. Moment of intense excitement. The 
Church-door opens. It is the Bride I No— the Beadle. Has on a new pair of shoes 
that creak despite of the aisle. 

COHSIDEEABLE SENSATIOH. THE BBIDEGEOOM AHD HIS BEOTHEE. 

The bridegroom wears the mustacMos of the Eoyal Sanffuinary Buffs, and the 
jingling of his spurs brings the colour to more than one fair cheek. It is remarked 
t^t the bridegroom has bright buttons on Ms coat ; and his brother vindicating 
Ms fraternity on so interesting an occasion, also has his buttons bright i 

THE BEIDESMAIDS! 

The fourteen bridesmaids (the Misses Etceteea) descend upon the church floor, 
thereby disproving the old poetic error that Birds of Paradise do not touch the 
ground. They are all drest in rainbowpolkas, with apple-blossom skirts of the Garden 
of Eden, and it is farther remarked by the casual spectator, that each of tthemhas. 
in the words of the lamented Batley, Grace in her steps, heaven in her eye, and 
in every gesture dignity and love.” 

AEEIVAL OE THE BEIDE ! 

The Bride appears, and the organist in the loft is about to play Qod, save the 
Queen, he is so struck with the wonderful likeness of the interestmg^df«c/(? to Hee 
Most Geaciohs MIajestt; the bride being a sparkling brunette. She is drest in 
a mist of orient silver, flounced with aphrodite lace. She wearf the veil of the 
morning, and is crowned with the apples of the Hesperides. 

THE GEOITP, 

Looking at the gorgeous group of distinguished friends that adorn this eventful 



moment, we rejoice to observe the noble {here parties will 

of course supply the proper names) and the excellent , 

and the gallant and the much-respected ,&c., &e. 

THE CE3EtEMONY. 

The bride, whose colour comes and goes, but stops when 
the ceremony is completed, behaves with a fortitude that 
must, could it he possible, still further endear her to her 
now gallant lord. The ceremony is performed by Doctoe 
Tye, assisted by the Bev. Me. Knott, and we were de- 
lighted to hear that a relay of three more clergymen was 
ready at a minute’s summons, had such assistance been 
deemed necessary. 

EGBESS EEOM THE CHHECH. 

The bride is led radiant from the altar, when the spec- 
tators can no longer control their natural anxiety, but mob 
the happy pair; bidding dejSance to the efforts of the 
blooming bridesmaids to rejoin their beauteous charge. 
At the hour we go to press, three bridesmaids are missuig ; 
wMch fact will, we trust, illustrate the quietude and decorum 
with wMch fasMonable marriages are at present acted 
before Hee Majesty’s subjects, 

the wedding cake 

Is carved with the sabre of E.M. the Duke oe Welling- 
ton ; the Duke himself not being able to give the bride 
I away. 


THE HOMCEOPATHIC SYSTEM OE BEWAHDS. 

A Knighthood bas been offered to Me. Stephenson, 
and the honour courteously declined. We have a singular 
scale of rewards in En^and. Lord Mayors are made 
baronets by the dozen. Generals, who carry off victories in 
India, are made lords and marquesses. A peerage is given 
to a hanker, from the overpowering merit wMch a million 
sterling was supposed to confer upon him. And yet to an 
Engineer, who occupies the first rank iu his noble profes- 
sion m England, perhaps in the world; to a man who has 
1 fought with Earth, Air, and Water, ^d left a beautifol 
work upon each as a monument of his victory;^ to one 
who has enriched Ms country with gifts of genius, such 
as the Tubular Bridge, the High Level Bridge, and the 
Border Bridge ; the offer of a Knighthood is made I If Me. 
Stephenson had been a tallow-cnandler, and had had the 
honour of opening the Temple Bar to Hee Majesty during 
one of her visits to the city ; if he had been a Lord Mayor, 
and had eaten a public dinner with Peince Albee^ if he 
had been the Attache for years to some HanwayYard of 
a German Principality, or the Complete Letter-Writer of 
some grateM minister^ smaller compliment could not have 
been paid to him ! We are glad that he sent hack the 
insultmg offer, for we should have considered it a uationM 
disgrace, and have grieved for it as a national sorrow, if 
a man, like Me. Stephenson, whose works, from their 
magnitude and noble grandeur, are looked up to all over 
the world, should have done anything petty and mean to 
have caused their author, and the science he honotus, to he 
looked down upon 1 


Britannia ruling the Waves. 

This extraordinary feat may be witnessed any day by 
repairing to either of the Telegraph offices at Dover or 
Cmais, when the whole process of rulinff will be shown to 
the stranger. At present Beitannia only rules the waves 
with one line— hut in a short time it is expected she will 
become so perfect as to rule it with twenty or thirty lines. 
In fact, it IS considered that the ocean eventually will be 
nothing but an immense copy-book, wMch Beitannia will 
be continually ruling, the better to enable Mstorms to 
write her proud acMevements upon it as well as assist her 
in corresponding with other nations ?in all the gentle terms 
of peace and good-fellowship. May Science, as in this 
instance, always guide Beitannia’s hand in ruling the 
waves ! 


A '‘pebeect” joke. 

What is the reason of a blow leaving a bine mark after 
it P ” asked an inquiring young gentleman. 

It’s easily accounted for,’’ answered a medical student, 
who was reading BelVs life; “ for yon know that Bltm 
in the perfect makes BlewP 
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HATNAFS TASTE OT BARGJLAT AOT) PEEEDSTS^S ENTIEE. 

knt ' officer aaid ami^e 

gentlemaji goes about, tbe objecc of universal 'hatred, through (doubtless) a mere deception, 
which has been unaccountably practised on the newspapers, and disseminated by their means. 

With his detestable character pinned to his back—albeit bold as brass in conscious innocence 
—did Baeon Hatnau, according to the Tmes 'sxA other journals — go on Wednesday last week 
to visit Baeclay and Pebskins’s brewery. Armed with the breastjdate of an untainted heart, 
he wrote his name— little thinking what a name it was— in the visitors’ book. The pen might 
as well have been a lighted matSi, and the page a train leading to a , powder-barrel. What 
was the consequence ? “ His presence,” says the Times— 

<< 'Beeame isnown jail over the brewery in less than two minates, and before the general and his companions 
had crossed the yard, nearly all the labourers and draymen -were out with brooms and d^ shouting out, 'Down with 
the Austrian butcher,’ and other epithets of rather an alarming natiure to tJie general. He was. soon covered with 
dirt, and perceiving some of the men about to attack him, ran into the street to Bank-side, followed by a large mOb, 
consisting of ihe laewiar’a men, coal-heavers, and others, armed with all sorts of weapons, with whltflx ifcey helahonred 
the general." 

The Baxon fondly imagmed himself a simple lion; and had no idea'that he would be received 
as a Tiger— the beast with which he is confounded by a vulgar error. But had he really been 
the unmanly miscreant he was mistaken for, how poetically beautiful would have been the 
termination of his adventure ! — 


HEALTH OF THE HIGH COUET OF 
PARLIAMENT. 

Theee is not a reproach to the Govern- 
ment and the Legislature more scandalous 
than their neglect of the medical profession. 
Among the officers, whether of the Lords 
or the Commons, there is neither physician 
nor surgeon ; a fact, which ^hows how little ! 
either of the Houses of Batfiiament care for 
the Constitution. These remarks are sug- 
gested by a return lately published of the sit- 
tings of the House of Commons during the 
last session. The number of days on which 
the House sat, was 129 altogether, and in 
J uly amounted to as many as 28 ; the sit- 
tings, on the whole, occupymg 1,104 hours, 
14 minutes; and averaging 8 hours, 33 
minutes, and 35 -seconds a day: now, of 
course, all this sedentary occupation must be 
highly injurious. Of the time thus spent, no 
less than 108 hours and a quasrter were after ' 
midnight : and the pernicious effect of keeping ; 
such late hours must be obrious. Sedentary ; 
habits, it is well known, ^ are particularly pro- ' 
ductive of liver coaiplaints md indigestion; ’ 
and nothing is more likely 'tliaai that such 
votes as the Sahbatamn resokim lare come ; 
to under the influence of bib, m£. that bodily ; 
dyspepsia— which is Imown to affect the mind ; 
— is the cause of ill-digested measures. 

The Commons, at any rate, ought to have 
a medical officer to regulate the habits of 
the House ; to feel its pulse previously to its 
entering on exciting questions, and to 6x- ' 
amine the tongues of honourable members ; 
before they are !allowed to speak. But it is ; 


to anxiety about its health, it would never 
call in a regular practitioner, but would quack ! 
itself with the patent pills, and other poisons j 
of which it encourages the sale. 


« He raa in a frantic manner — 


Frantiesilly ^ a women-whipper might be expected to run 

He ran in a frantic manner along Bankside, until be came to the George public-house, When, forcing the doors 
<q)en, he rushed in and proceeded upstairs into one of the bed*-roams, to the utter astonishment of Mrs. Benrield, the 
landlady, who soon discovered his name, and the reason of his entering her house. The furious moh rushed in after 
him, threatening to do for the ‘ Austrian butcher,’ hut fortunately for him the house is very old fashioned, and contains 
a vast number of doors, which were all forced open, except that or the room in which.fhe General was concealed." 

If — only if, miud— Baeon Haynau were indeed the Haynau of the journals— how delicious 
to behold the br^fe General that whmped the £air*stix, taking shelter from chastisement beneath 
a woman’s , petticoat ! What u ^sight for the Shade of Batteyani to see him He there, covered 
with dirt,” hut more tMekly bedaubed wilh i^miny ! 

Happily the injured imoeent escaped wilblus life. The police came timeously to the rescue, 
and — as above, see the Times : — 

"A police galley was at the wharf at the time, into wHbh he was taken »and xowed towards Somerset House, 
amidst the shouts and execrations of the mob." 

The Morning Tost states that 

"He was conveyed over the water in a most deplorable state, the clothes having been actually tom off his back, 
besides several very severe blows having been inflicted on him." 

Every :^hfly foeling mind must condole with Geneeal Haynatj on the treatment which he 
has experieneed foam being so very unmeritedly regarded as a diaboKcal savage and a disgrace to 
human nature. 

Messes. Baeclay and Peekins, it is stated, have been investigating the matter, with a view 
to discover the rin^eaders in the attack on the gallant General — ^who was misunderstood to 
have ha^ed hemes ^d flogged ladies. Even had there been no misunderstanding in the case, 
^e conduct of the draymen would. certa^y have been illegial. Nor would it have been exactly 
justifiable moram ; for, as we all know, it is a duty not to let our blood boil over under any 
provocation, and we ought to preserve a philosophical calmness even in the presence of Heeod 
Jre^ from the slaughter d the Imocents, or of Nbeo red-handed from his mother’s murder. 

Here’s to your speedy amendment, Baeon Haynau! and lest new acquaintance should he 
forgot„perhaps you will pledge .its in Baeclay, Peekins and Co.’s Entire. 


t!onftractiug Bad Habits. 

tlNiisss you wish to contract bad habffes^ we Should advise you not to purchase your clothes at 
^ cloth is invariably and the way of making it up generally too 

MM, me chances are, that with eveir coah waistcoat, or pair of trousers you purchase, you 
WT| bfeontra^mg a deplorable bad habit. The only consolation is, that you will have no iffi- 
culty m breaking yourself of the habit, for it is sure to break of its own accord. 


FIRST APPEARANCE THIS SEASON 
OF THE AMERICAN SERPENT. 

The American Sea Serpent has come up 
again. We made smre he would as soon as 
Parliament was closed. His season then 
begins. He commences his summer circuit. 
This year he has been favouring Ireland 
with a round of his favourite characters. In 
addition to his former representations, he has 
been trying a number of feats in the style of 
the celebrated American Jumper,—- with this 
difference, that he has been jumping up to a 
certain height, instead of from one. One 
correspondent informs us that the Serpent, 
when fired at, leapt up in the air 40 fathoms. 
This extraordinary feat appears to us so in- 
credible, so profoundly mysterious, that with 
all our faith, knowing that the statement is 
made by an Irish correspondent, we caunot 
fathom it. But the Serpent’s trip to Ireland 
seems curious. We thought that St. Pateiok 
drove all the reptiles and serpents so effec- 
tually from Ireland, that they wore never to 
return to it. Perhaps the American Serpent 
has heard of the Irishman’s love of the mar- 
vellous, aud has paid him a visit purposely, 
in order to see how he can enlarge upon his 
dimensions. Nothing will be too wonderful 
for the American Sea Serpent in the, hands 
of our Irish Correspondent,” and We have 
no doubt it will, last him long enough to 
run through the ^ter till Parliament apens 
again. | 


Punch’s advice to Geneeal Haynau. 
-Shave, and change your name. 



PUNCHES ROYAL PROGRESSES. 


THE PEOGRESS TO THE IN^OETH. 

Beitig a letter from Bill Jones, Stoher^ North Western Line^ to Jem 
Beile, Bx-fireman, Bastem Counties Line^ on strike. 

Deae Jem— This comes hoping yon ’ve hlowed oif yonr quarrel 
With your gnv'nors, whereby, d'ye see, hangs a moral; 

Yon, perhaps, might a' stoked for your Queen, if you'd not 
Been and gone,* aad sknck whssn yer iron was hot. 

' Owsumever 'faint no use ahrippin' old plates ; 

So I gets up my steaia, go^ ahead, and relates 
What I 'eared with nay eara^ what i seen with my eyes-. 

Of the Queen and Peingb Albeet. and fam'ly likewise. 

And also the sweet, wich last Toosaay as were. 

Set off for the North, all from Enston Skevare ; 

Mc'Connel the engine to drive had the honour. 

And I was chose ont, Jem, for fireman upon her. 

My eyes! wam't I proud, as I 'andled my poker ? 

If that tr^ didn't go— 'taint no fault o' the stoker I ' 

Eor I felt myself almost too big for my station. 

To think I was stoMn’ the 'ead of the nation 1 
Well at last to the Enston, the Queen she corned down. 

But bless you, she hadn't no robes, and no crown — 

But looked like any lady yon 'd see in the street, 

Wich the PmNCE was the same, and the rest of the sweet ; 

But Lord, Jem, that Maechioness Doueo's a benty, 

(Wich Princesses and Princes to nnss it's her doot;^) 

And sez I to myseff — “ Bless your sweet face,” sez 1, “ma^am. 

If I goes off the line with you, blow me ^ydngh, ma'am ^ 

So with thast, when the young Peincb oe Wales and his brothers* 
And ^erS' was settled 'long-side of each others, 

Off we goes I ^ Queen and Peincb they bows out of the winders. 
And, Lord, didn't we just astonish the cinders. 

Though I say it idiat should'nt, there ne'er was a hingme 
Behaved herself better^the pace it was swingein' ; 

Soon we sighted the Wolverton Station, and in it 
We stopped her, just under the hour, by a minute. 

There they'd lunch — ^wich we broke through the Wolverton rule. 
And actilly took time for the soup to get cool ! 

Wich, as all will admit as has stopped there to dine, ^ 

Was the loyalest thing could be done on the hne. 

Well— we started agam, and was bilin' a pace. 

When, what should I see, just outside o' the place, 

But the boys and the girls out o' Wolverton School, 

Hrawed up by the line, Jem, as straight as a role ; 

I thought I'd ha' survelled to see, 'mongst the rest on 'em,’’ 

My little Maeta as neat as the best on 'em. 

I don't think the Queen got a werry good sight on 'em, 

Nor they one o' her— but still, Jem, it wer right on 'em : 

'Twus the same all along o’ the line, dash my buttins I 
A top o' the bridges, and over the cuttins. 

Each side of embaubnents, and round about stations. 

It was people in heaps— all a'waitin with patience, 

And hooram’ like mad, as we slapped past in style — 

Eor we did it all through, Jem, a minute a nule, 

Wich ain't a bad pace, if you take in the stopping ; 

Wich so sure as we stopped down them Lord Mares was droppin 
With their maces and swords, and theic big corporations, 

All a fizzin and blowin off congratylations. 

Once, I thought I'd a' laffed till I busted my biler— 

We 'd pulled up permiscus to water and ile her, 

When down comes a Mare and a train of them aldermen 
(I don't think I ever see fatter or balder men> 

Well, just then I wistled, and turned on the steam— 



Tou ought to a' seen 'em,,EQ toad in the beam, 

How they scuttledand the train, 

A tryin to shove their alteto through’ 

The short-windeder on 'emj thiy sopi^iopped behind,, 
But the Mare he- kept on till he iw isself blind. 


His address in the ’winder a tryin to thrust — 

He 'll be a long time gettin' over that bust ! 

But Mares and such like ain't no good in our day. 

It 's Directors that now has it all their own way ; 

It 's them meets the Queen both at startin and stoppin’. 

With refreshments upon her keeps always a poppin'. 

Has the honour to hand the young Princesses down. 

And the Prince, wich they tell me is hair to the crown — 

In short, wen you cipher it up you 'E agree 
That the rail is the one thing Elee Majesty see. 

Ony look at Newcastle, now— vere vas the town ? 

Prom the High Level Bridge on the Tyne she looked down— 
She never saw nothin’ of coal-pits and stuff. 

But she did see the station— and that was enuff. 

As a stoker — ^yon see, Jem- I' m natrally prond, 

We ort for to 'old up our heads in the crowd ; 

Eor railways, depend on’t, is wonderful things. 

And they don't care a fig if it 's Queens or it 's Elings 
That they tosses from England's one end to the other. 

In their long iron arms, with a scream md a smother ; 

And I couid'nt bnt think though I be's Mt a stoker. 

With the Queen in the carri^e, and me at the poker. 

How with royalty goin' at this sort o' 

Old loyalty mnst, somehow, ^show a new fee?; 

When H!ee Majesty's carriage, though fit up in styles 
6foes by just the same road as the penny-a-mfle — 

We live lu queer times— “go a-iead” folks all scream. 

And the one thing we seems for to vaBy is steam; 

Which is aU werry if the rails be well laid, 

And the stoker and engineman up to their trade ; 

But let a train horn wA steam up, you 'll ag«e. 

That the faster the paice it's the worsier for we I 
Sometimes^ Jem, I rank with our stirrin' and sffcdvin' 

We thinks too much, of pace, and too little of drivin'. 
Howsumever,.you'l i^y that's no ways here nor there, 

And no more it ain'^ Jem— I' m quite well aware— 

But such was my thoughts, as across the High Level, 

'Mid the roar of a fight, and the glee of a revel, 

We steamed, and shut off at Newcastle-on-Tyne, 

Erom wich we took on by the North British line, 
h And reached Edinburgh safe, after no end of speeches, 

And was welcomed by folks, some of wich 'ad no breeches— 
But no matter : Hee Majesty 's not broke no bones, 

Wereby for the same she may thank Yours, Bill Iones^ 



Btcp’ture be-tween England and France. 

We regret to announce a rupture between England and Prance, 
which occurred last week, by the Submarine Telegraph suddenly break- 
ing. All friendly communication betw^^ the tvro countries were 
instantly suspended, and though it wjasjevfflenrt that there was a “ screw 
loose ” somewhere, it was ©my aflcE© a iaai. of filling and sounding, 
that it was discovered thadi the owing to the softness of one 

of the “leaden conductors.” tho first time that a “leaden 

conductor ” has, by Ms softness, created a distance between the two 
countries, and plunged them head over heels in difficulties. The mis- 
cMef, however, was soon patched up. and communications from Dover 
to Calais have been smce iorwarded by the same line of communication 
as before. W e only wish that all ruptures between Ei^kad and Prance 
were as easily mended ! 


The FTesiii&nt*$ 

Louis Napoleon has outdone the doings of the; renowned Baeon 
Nathan. The Baron— it is matter of undying Mstory— dances through 
a hornpipe in a circle of eggs; and thpi^i biindfiAiedi.Bever touches 
one of them. Louis Napoleon has, fitoedititepgh Ms progress, 
seeing no further before Mm- than fe- Ifeiopj.; am though he has 
shuffled through at least fifty spieecheil^Jfe im never touched the word 
— Eepublic. 




THE NEW CAB EEGULATION. 


"MR.PcrircH, — knows the proverb, ‘'tGive a dog a bad name, and 
^anglmn,’ and cabmen as a bad name, but am I not a man and a brother 
if redooced to drive a cab, and don’t ort to be made a black slave of, and 
druv to distrackshun by the noo regylashuns of the police, wich one on 
’em is wile a cabman is on wurk, he mussnt leve is cab not neither in 
charge of the waterman or in charge of anybody else, or he will jSnd 
I hissdf in charge of a crusher and ^ore the beak in no time, and fined 
I jhom ten to twenty shillin with costs, wich the consekence is I am a 
1 cabman and avin a ’ard master and a small famly, I am kep at wurk to 


am my day’s munny,from 8 or 9 in the momin often till 2 or 3 nex 
momin, if lucky m regard of coves to or from Waxhall aud other 
gardings, wich such fares pays well but is werrv late, well aU this here 
17 ours I’m wurkiu the cab and ain’t to be allowed to leve it wereby 


what foUers ? I am obKged to ’ave my wittles on my box and I must 
bile my drop o’ coffee on the cold nites atop o’ the cab and ’ave myself 


I shaved on the same, and other necessaries of life, in the hkhs of the 
! public, wich it destroys all self respeck and gits onje’s self laned at^ and 
can’t so much as step down for to lite one’s pipe or take one’s pint o’ 
beer sociable at the counter of the watrin ’ouse but everythink on the box! 

"Tork o’ crudty to hanimals 1 Show the cab-w# as is imed like tbm 
and I ’ll pledge my woracity as a cab-?»flf» you c^t do it wich I did 
f.hiTilr our persition couldn’t be wuss off since the joes came in and the 
busses down to threepence, but it seems nothin ain’t enuff but we must 
be made prisners for fife, for a man might just as well be iu Brixton or 
Colbath fieldgi, and wotlld ’av mor corofort of his life than at present 
wich I beg you will notice the abuv but do not giv mv number, wich 1 
enclose as a proof I’m to be depended on, or the crushers would mark 
me and I remane „ 

"Tours, to command, A Oabiojcst. 

" (not an ’ansum one).” 


THE MERMAID’S LAST NEW SONG. 


The mariners brave tidings bring 

That they through Dover’s Strait who steer, 
If, of an understanding ear, 

Thus ofttimes hear a Mermaid sing 

When the blue deep is calm and clears 


" The flash amid those forms of Death 

Flits quick as thought from land to land; 
No hostile bolt, no deadly brand, 

Nay ; but a soft electric breath 

Warm like the grasp of friendly hand. 


" A wondm have I seen below, 

A marvel new and strange to me 
Who dwell beneath the rolling sea. 
Amid the wrecks sunk long ago ; 

The wealth of Ocean’s Treasury. 


" A kindly spirit guides its aim. 

Benignant science bids it fly, 
Conveying question and reply; 

There’s language in that social flame, 

And France and England talk thereby. 


" There runneth an enchanted wire 

O’er the sea-bed, from shore to shore, 
Of nations that were foes of yore ; 
The conduit of a magic fire. 

Lightning beneath the waters’ roar. 


"’Mid antique arms, old gun, and sword, 
Which insects of the sea o’erlay, 

Of those long fallen in savage fray, 
The bony fingers with the chord 

That links the nations, gently play. 


"^The skulls of ancient enemies 

Around it lying, grimly frown , 

There, where the slain of old went down. 
Through wars of hoajy centuries, 

Ei many an action of renown. 


"And sea-sprites, as they sport along 
That nerve of wire, by human skill 


Goodwill!” 



EFFECT OF THE SUBMAEINE TELEGEAPH ; OE, PEACE AND GOOD-WILL 

BETWEEN ENGLAND AND FEANCE. 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


BAEIGLAT AND PEEKINS^S DMYMEN 

New YEEsioisr. 

Geneiiai* there was on Austria’s side, 

A Baron who ruth did lack man, 
bang’d brave soldiers, and— tan hislhide I 
K He wallopp’d the female baek/man. 

S ® /T|n| V Whether he ever did much in fight, 

1 1 1 Is more than I ’m able to say, man ; 
f 1 1 Bnt I know that he nearly got killed outright, 
/faS I By Barclay and Perkies’s Drayman. 

???# l\ Diir Baron bold, who whopp’d the fair, 

M ^ Df hanging who had the knack, man. 

Came over here to England, where 
He cotdd have no ladies to whack, man. 

Eor gibbet and halter in vain he sigh’d. 

At hanging nnable to play, man. 

So in quest of amusement, a visit he tried 
To BAncLAT and Peekins’s Draym^ 

The British Drayman’s blood boils high’ 

On woman a whip if you crack, man ;; 

It makes him mad— the reason why— 

’Tis the act of a dastard black, man. 

Accordingly his fury rose. 

When the Baron came in his way, man. 

And his ^es flash’d fury and “Butcher, here goes I ” 

Swore Baeclax and Peekins’s Draymen. 

The Baron was seized with blue despair, 

And his teeth like mill did clack, manj 
Cries he— “ Yere shall I ron ? ah vere ! 

To e^be vrom deir addack, man ? ” 

"You biood-stain’d thing ! we ’IL make you feel,] 

Though you may be dead to shame, man I ” 

So, though in language less genteel 
Cried Baeclay and Peekins’s Draymen. 

Says they, “If truly our mind we tells. 

Your skuH we should Hke to crack, man ; 

Por really your name so nasty smells — 

And so they went at him— smack ! man. 

You can’t think how my heart it pains 
To have such thiogs to_ say, man ; 

Dk^Baeolax and Peekins’s DraySn. 

Uie Baron at running tried a match; 

They followed him in a pack, man, 

Cmng, “Down with the Butcher 1” and “There goes Old Scratch! 

That scratched the lad/ s back, man 1 ” 

Thw tore his clothes and they punch’d his head, 
tJnBl he look’d not like the same man. 

While he, like a hunted hyaena, fled 
Prom Baeceax and Peekins’s Draymen. 

With frantic speed down-street he flew. 

With the mob upon Ms track, man. 

And a ginshop door he darted through. 

And hid in a two-jjMr-back, man. 

"TMs here land,” cries the crowd, “is free. 

We ’ll teach you the ladies to flay, man 
“ And don’t show your face here no more among we,” 

Says Baeclax and Peekins’s Draymen. 

The New Police came just in time, 

(’Tis said that they ’re sometimes slack, man,) 

And rescued him cover’d with bruises aud grime, 

And carried him off in their smack, man. 

With rage aud fear he did glare and grin, 

Says they— “You are wddaway, man; ” 

And don’t let us catch you here agin,” 

SaysBiAECLAX and Peekies’s Draymen, 


THE OEKJINAL ^INEPEABLE ELUNEET” 

Oh," Loyalty, Loyalty, “ou dMk vas tu te 

Art thou totally to degenerate into addresses from Mayors and 
Corporations, and bowing Directors, and the ineffyaile flunkeydom of a 
EoyMBMlway Process? ^ « , 

We had fancied that Englishmen were the most perfect flunkeys m 
the world, when they take to fluokeyism. Is there anything so snobbish 
as a vulgar Englishman’s worsMp of a lord? Is there anythn^ so 
universal as the spice of this snobbishness that leavens our Jobqc 
Btjllism ? 

But we have discovered the flui^k^— he lives at Edinburgh and writes 
to The Scotsman, We won’t mentan his name for fear of ruffling Ms 
modesty, or ^ttermg his vanity, for we are not quite sure what ^ect 
such mentioning might have. 

The flunkey has stalked the Eoyalparty ! ^He has beeu successful m 
his waylaying and eavesdropping 1 He ran in upon them, as they started 
for Arthur’s Seat ! . 

He reached the top two minutes before flhem I He saw the Prmce 
of Wales come up! He actually saw his “kilt, and pouch, ^ and black 
velvet jacket !” He beheld hiim (db, ecstasy !) mount the pinnacle and 
seize the flag-staff, and cry out, “ I am at the top ! I’m up fet I ” he 

had the felicity of calling out, “God save the Prince of Wales 1^ and 
the Prince nodded at him ! and he looked at him for nearly a minute ! 
And in another minute he saw the Qtjeee come, leammg on her husband^ s 
arm! And she was “none the worse;” and he shouted “God save 
the Queee! Welcome to Aethue’s Seat !” And the Quebe saw 
hiTn — the inevitable flunkey at her side — ^the fluiakeydom that had 
dogged her all the way from Euston Square, was here, embodied ^d 
intensified in this Edinburgh snob of snobs, thrusting itself on her 
privacy — ^watching her every movement— drmlmg_ in her evury word 
with the same intensity of vulgar relish with wMch it jostled the i^epau- 
lese Princes, or crushes to see the Hippopotamus, and with as .much of 
the fine flame and glow of loys^- for its Qtjeee, bless its idiotic im- 
pudence, as it feels for the said Hippopotamus. 

But he wasn’t satisfied with ‘^God save the Queee! ” He must 
agaiu cry out, “ God save Peiece Aieeet 1 ” and his Highness lifted 
Ms hat and bowed politely. Then they walked about and Snob followed 
them, and eaves-dropped and reports their little cMt-chat. And tJm 
“ they emoyed themsdves for a quarter of an hour or so ’’—the 
and the Queee, and the Peiece Aieeet, and the Snob, ^d 
time there were assembled about thirty other Snobs, but THE SNOB 
still was paramount. There was np Snob so pushing as The Seob ! 
He assisted in handing the Peiece oe Wades off khe grass to the 
attendants, and he shodc hands wi^ Mm ! and he assisted the o^r 
little Princes, and he shook hands with iiiem 1 And he hopes the worthy 
il^ovost won’t think Mth intntsive, for “he believes the Hoyal Party 
woultot have got up to the top so easy, had he not shown them the 
way ’’ and is “happy to say, ndt another visitor intruded on the top 
but himself and one eavesdrop^r — and he (eavesdropper) only remained 
(^e minute, but he (Snob) remained all the time! and he thinks he did 
nothing more than Ms duty.” . , . , . 

Oh Snob, Snob, triple Snob ! Thou hadst some misgivmgs, but 
flunkeyism was too strong for thee, and thou couldst not see^that the 
Queee and the Peiece are a lady and a gentleman, and that mey have 
aright to their privacy; and that thou hadst been rightly s^ed had 
some one been By to have boxed thy long ears for an intrusivs, eaves- 
dropping, under-bred flunkey, and Snob-Boyal as thou art ! 


“All Soldiers are Gentlemeja.” 

The Tmglishman (Indian paper) gives a letter of the Commander-in- 
CMef, in wMch Sm Chaedes Naedbe writing of one Seegeaet Howe, 
lays it down as an unquestionable truth, that “he who wears an 
uniform is of higher rank than he who makes it.” The soldier before 
the tailor— the eagles of war before the geese of the shop-board. 
Purther, says Sie Chaeles, “ all soldiers are gentlemen, and taflors are 
onVg tailors.” Yery good. Yet the self-same file of Indian papeoro 
detail a terrible flogging inflicted upon a soldier for changing Ms 
Colonel with cowardice. All soldiers are gentlemen! Wherelore, 
then, the triangles ? How, Sie Chaei.es, can a soldi^ be a gfentiemait 
when made cat’s-meat? 


British and Poreign Industry. 

Amoeg the various wonderful things we shall see exMbited next year 
at the Great ExMbition, there wih of course be included a sufficiency of 
specimens of a certain dever continental invention,^ contrived for the 
purpose of promotiag tlmt international communicarion and familiarity 
wMch the ExMbition itself is meant to encourage. Conspicuous amid 
the marveb of foreign ingenuity, doubtless— duly illuminated, framed, 
and glazed— will he a numerous varieiy of Passports, Johe BuhL' poor 
creature, has nothing of the kind to show— but then , on the other hknd, 
he has the Submarine Electric Telegraph. 


Hob and Nob. 

*^Have you heard,” asked Hob, “that the sea-seipent has appeared 
off the coast of Irelaud, and, was moreover seen to soratch itself 
against certain rocks called the Barrels P ” “ ihave heard it,” answered 
Nob. “Have you further heard,” said Hob, “that the sea-serpent 
left some""ofits scales upon the roeks.” “I have,” said Nob; "and I 
have discovered why the sea-serpent left those very scales behind it.” 
“Why?” asked Hob; when, quick as the electric wire, the wag Nob 
replied, “ Seeing its appearance has been doubted, the sea-serpent left 
the scales, to weigh the evidence.” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE SABBATARIANS^ LAST APPEAL. 

Lord As h ley and friends are not discomfited. No : they ■will have 
I the management of the Englishman's Sunday — they will stop his letters 
—they -will gag the month of the Sabbath post. These over-zealous 
bright ones have put forth a new manifesto addressed to the convictions 
and the pockets of the pure ; summing up divers causes, compulso: 
on Sabbatanams. urging them to a renewal of the persecution, 
one of these is the relief of an exceeding large class of persons, 

1 « “ Consisting Tmq^uestionably of hundreds of thousands, who, although not possessed of 
\ firmness refuse to receive or open tetters on Sundays, do nevertheless desire, as 

I their rewt^ j^titions have shown, that the cares and business of the week should no 
longer be forced upon them.” 

Thus, it is commiseration for the weakness of erring flesh, unsuccess- 
fully steggling with the temptations of the Sunday post, that incites 

T irtwn A STTT.TPV <an/l X.. XT. _ 1 A.\ i •H t i 


ilsory 

And 


for wanted firmness, 
why — ^in their active 


to endeavour to put the hanSs that wffl break 
it waistcoats ; and to make the law a substitute 
T amiable this of Lord Ashley and Co. ; but 
icence — ^stop at the non-delivery of Sabbath 


AS WILL BE OUT OE THE WORLD AS OUT OF THE 
FASHION. 

Old GenSemm (who ia of eowse muGi Mood las agi). "Weil, mt 

LITTLE DEAR, AND PRAT WHAT NICE LITTLE GIRL ARE YOU ! ” 

if you please. Sir, I 'm a Pusetitb, and so ’s 
Betsy Arris. {To Tomg Lady) Ain’t wb, Mem ? ” 


PUNCH’S RAILWAY TRAVELLER. 

Ever anxious for the public good, we have quadrupled the salary of 
one of qur contebutors, insured Ms life in every office in London— as 
RaflwayLoss of Me and Accident Company—for the 
beneht of the most inconsolable of widows, and we have purchased for 
9n every, line, in order that he may be kept 
constantly bmellmg, -with a view to the exposition of Railway 
^v^. He ^ undertaken the task with a borough appreciation 
ot what he may have to encounter in the shape of irregular trains 
other, M well as what he may have to go throngh, 
in the way of bnck walls, which an engme occasionally perforates. His 
purpose wto travd on every line, and make himself so familiar with the 
° ^e, that, like .ffawW and his Ante, he will leam 

^ ^ n movmg with ah classes— first, second, 

and tlmd-^ wen m that lowest class, which in no very^oomplimentarv 
spirit to Ihe legislature is called the Parliamentary. He wiU^ti^ 
a famitoty with every station, and run the chance of getting his days 
brou&rht to a PTI/I Tvw 0 >AmAt • ° TT® *11 ^ 


l-xZ!. Q XO-l. Tv jj.wj4.-w.v./jj.Tt»xjr vji. uaiUUilUU 

letters r Whv not, m all social and domestic cases, stand between the 
tempted and the tempter ? 

Thousands of well-meaning people do not possess sufficient firmness 
to prevent them from running in debt — ^why does not Lord Ashley 
he^ a society for the putting down of theltafly-man ? 

Muuitudes of the well-meaning cannot resist the misery and destmc- 
non of intemperance— by all means let Lord Ashley find means to 
stand between the drunkard ^d the ^-shop. 

A^ain, how many improvident umons are contracted because the 
parties want firmness to await the fitting season ? my should not his 
LordsMp for an Act proMbiting marriage under certain adverse 
coi^tms ? If a substitute for morM firmness is to be supplied by Act 
ot Parliament, by aU^means begin v^th ^the reckless, the drunken, and 
the improvident, men they are tied over by statute to he thrifty, 
temperate, and prudent, then let his Lordship— in the dearth of all other 
imqmty— shut up the Sunday post;, an acMevement he will again 
realise when he has put down every other social evil (which a Sundav 
letter is not), and not till then. Por Ms LordsMp ■vrill never jockey 
another Derby : never again will Ms winning post be the Sundays. 


THE SUB-MARINE TELEGRAPH. PROTECTION EOR THE 
ELECTRIC EEL. 

"SlR^ 

honour to represent a numerous class in the 

Innthvftloorjy innlnciTrtt oil +l,rtX ..C xl T • 



•T'' ^’amily. We are distinguished irom au other inhab- 

itants of these dominions by the striking characteristic of procuring our 
I?-?!?. ?°® exertion of electric power j an endowment wMch 

''ed the 


wjr i/juo CA.CJLWUX1 ux eiectric powei 

Nature h^ implanted in our tails, and of whici we haTe 
pripl^ from time immemorial. I invoke the aid of your forcible pen 
m ^feuM of oTtt vested and ancient rights ; in behalf of Protection to 

Native Electricity. ’n .r 

o-wn 



LI. UJLXI^ XJ.gJLI 

travellers. 

ive suTOhed-hm with dogs by the pack, horses by the stud. 
IP Elliot may familiarise himself with 

horse-flesh and dog-flesh 
+1,^ railway traveUw wiU start upon his self-viotimsing 

instructions are, tha? 

'Jes“ 0 “s of having attention called to any railway 
““ Contributor is likely to 

f. 


! ' — “*‘&**« V* uiuooxjxig wuicuuts, juas esLaoiisnea a oUD- 

marme Elednc Telegraph across the Straits of Dover. We cannot but 
view the introduction of foreign electricity into our element with the 
greatest alarm and consternation. A series of electric shocks, in con- 
stant transmission backwards and forwards across the Channel, must 
necessaifiv destroy all the fish in the neighbourhood. When Sub- 
marme Electric lele^aphs '^become universal — ^as without legislative 
interference it is to be feared they will be— they must and will utterly 
annihilate our vocation, with which the well-being of our fellow-subjects 
IS so inseparably counected. It is ridiculous to suppose that we can 
compete withmercantfie companies possessing, through dint of capital, 

the means of ffenp.rn.f-.mo' Alonf-M/ii'fvT +/S V _ K . * 


ORIGIN OE the term " SHIP-SHAPE.” 

Tm term " SMp-shape ” was first used by the sailors of the mer- 


viiwis ooooiwuus uy an array 01 lacti 

be less suitable perhaps to your pages than'to som 7 ofyourTontem’ 
pqrmes. Britannia is the Ruler of the Waves. Exhort her. Sir 
mth your accustomed eloquence to beware, lest, in withholding Protec- 
tion from Native Electncity, she should aflow ruin to overwhelm that. 

" Your obedient Servant, 

“ Gymnotus Electrictis,” 

We are happy to inform the Electric Eel that the Frotection he 


,Ip™*p„Z® ¥k Electnc Eel that the Frotection he 

, ^ abundantly secured by the coating of gutta perch^ which is 

a non-<»nduotor sounding the wire. Even were this not so, in order 

Telegraph- a fish ZM’-SyTto 
require a long tail. Our Protec- 
tionist mend displays strange ignorance of electrical economy. 
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SKULLS AT COLOGNE AND WIESBADEN. 

On their way from iFranMort, certam members of the Peace Congress 
were caught and welcomed at Cologne; and— doubtless to the embar- 
rassment of some of them— were introduced to the skulls of the Three 
Kmgs; ^of the//wise men,” says Holy Writ (but the questionable 
flatteiw of tradition has crowned them) whose names were — says the 
legend— B axtkasar, Jaspae, and MELcmoR. They followed the star 
to Jerusalem, and did homag# with offerings of myrrh, gold, and frank- 
incense. • How they afterwards arrived at Cologne, it might be deemed 
ill-manners to inqune too curiously. There they are, however ; at least, 
to the believing* their tomb, says an account in the 
'' was opened and Ht with gas, and. the skulls shown through the golden 
works to the ^eate^ P 9 ssible advantage.” A beneficial result not 
always obtained by casting beams of hght upon the rottenness of 
superstition. After all, however, an imagina^ dialogue between the 
traditional Balthasah and the real Elihu Btjrbitt,— between the 
legendary Jaspab and the veritable Joseph Sttjrg;^— would he more 
profound, more instructive, abounding with deeper significance, than 
the real talk of the skull of Legitimacy at Wiesbaden, with its pro- 
fessing believers and worshippers. 

Take either of the three ; traditional Baithasajr, if you will; and is 
not the skull— itt its met^c, golden works — as well fitted, as well 
fumished,'for all human purposes, as that rehc of the past, that Bourbon 
skuH— with its halo of St. Lons— on the head of the Count Csambohd; ^ 
that old, old relic of divine right— that em^y, charnel thing of old- 
world legitimacy?^ Compared with the Bourbon in his mediaeval i 
majesty, with the light of 1850 showing it, not like the gas upon the 
three nomind ^sowei^s, late of Bethlehem^now^ C dfog ne, to^ the j 

grim meaning of the nated hone^that was the *head of legendary bS | 
TPCASAE has ponderous eloquence. H!enhy Cinq is the shadow — ^the 
ghost— the outline of long defunct legitimacy, gibbering of vanities — I 
now Balthasar is a real thing, silently discoursing solemn truths — ; 
giviu^tterance of the tomb and the judgnaent. ! 

At Wiesbaden, the skull of legitimacy cries to its hehevers : — 

“He whom you regard as your cMef, as your king, and who, I may say, is your 
dearest friend— he will always set you the example ; and should France ever he in 
danger, ah ! teU all our friends how proud and happy I shall le to fly toUh you to 'Jter 
defence ! ” 

Por all the wants of the day, of even Prance in her progress, would 
not the skull of Balthasar serve as well as the head of Cbcambord, 
filled with the reek of St. Louis ? Por how many generations has a 
human blight been permitted to scourge ma nk ind— and its name is 
Bourbon ! If Prance must have a king, and the nephew of his uncle 
should miss the crown, we would rather have Jaspar, Balthasar, or 
Melchior, in honest brainlessness selected for the royal head of 
Prance, than the head of a Bourbon. The name is a synonym for 
human evil. , I 


the most experienced in men and Courts : the most deeply learned • the 
most comprehensively and thoroughly informed. He has traversed the 
domain or knowledge as widely as he has travelled the countries of the 
globe. ■ Alexander von Humboldt does not laugh at this Peace 
Congress. There is no sneer in well-weighed words Eke these 

“ The general peace wMcli our continent has now so long enjoyed, and the praise- 
worthy efforts of mmy Crovernments to avert the oft-tijreaterdng dangers of a general 
European war, prove that the ideas which so prominently occupy your minds are in 
accordance with the sentiments called forth and diffused hy the increased, 'culture of 
humanity, it is a useful 'enterprise to inspire such sentiments in the commonwealth 
by public conferences, and at the same time to point out the way through Whidi wiw 
and sincere'Grovernments'may, by fostering the progressive and legitimate develop- 
ment and peifedability of free institutions, weaken ^e long accumulated elements of 
animosity,” 

‘Perhaps the arey-haired tMosopher m laughing in. his sleeve, ^or 
I drivelling, when ne tells the Peace Coi^'ess that, 

“ The j^hole history of the past shows that, under the protection of a superior power, 
a long-nourished yearning after a noble aim in the life of nations, will at leng&t find 
its consummation.” 

Poor Humroldt ! ' Tisionary Enthusiast ! At his time of life, too: 
and a man who knows courts and countries, and science, and so on! 
It ’s amazing-— perfectly amazing ! 

But then ne’s a German,— and these Germans are sueh dreamers ! 



THE INTEEESTING STORY. 


TO THE LAUGHERS. 

The Peace Congress is a capital joke. It’s so obvious a subject for 
fun that we haven’t thought it worth while to waste a laugh on it. 
All manner of pens have been poking the public in the ribs about it— 
paper pellets of all colours and weights have been slung at it — arrows 
from all quivers have been emptied on its vulnerable sides. 

“Preacb Peace to tbe world!” The poor noodles! ‘'Inculcate 
the suprema(w of right over might!” Ineffable milk-and-water 
spqonies ! ^ “Hold out to nations, brotherhood for warfare, the award 
of. justice instead of the bayonet 1 ” The white-faced, lily-livered prigs 1 

“ Why it ’s the merest Utopianism,” says the Economist. 

“It ’s neither more nor less than Chiistiani;U,’' sneers the Statist. 

“ Trade is the tme peace-maker,” says the Doctor of the Manchester 
School. 

“Diplomacy keeps the world quiet,” [oracularly declares the Red- 
tapist. 

“Peace indeed, the designing democrat ! ” growls the Absolutist. 

“peace, with a bloated aristocracy still rampant!’’ snarls the Red 
Repuhlioan. And they all drown in a chorus of contemptuous laughter 
the pleading voipc^ of the poor Peace Congressists in the Church of 
St. Paul. 

But there are .sorpte, voices which refuse to join in this chorus, 
some thoughtful t^t look on with interest ahd sympathy at this 
strangeprotest in tfe nineteenth century against the appeal to brute 
force, which is the oily way of settling its quarrels that the world has 
tried for eighteen centmies mce Peace was preached on Earth, and 
good win to men ! 

And there are some, ^o, of %e vfise and the great, who can discern 
in this gathering of ftiend® tl ,|feaoe, this little Babel of various 
tongues, this tmy Congress m races, a thing in no way to be 
ridiculed, any more than the acorn is to be ridiculed, when science de- 
dbres that its heart contains the oak. 

Alexander Yon Humboldt is, of all persons now living in Europe, 


First Tuket^Forter, ^^And so, you know, that’s all I knows about 

IT.” 1 

Second TiclceirFort&r, « Well ! I don’t know as ever I knowed a 
Man as knows as much as you knows ! ” 


The Abode of Moouahme. 

Mr. George Frederick Young, the Protectionisfi, writes a letter 
to the Tims whiidi is dearaving of some littie notice, cm aCMtot of the 
date; namely: — 

“National Association for the Protection of Industry and Capital throughout the 
British Empire, South Sea-Hotcse, London, Augwst 26.” ’ 

Protection and its domicile ; inmate and dwelling, are well ipatched. 
The character which the place has acquired in connexion with the 
Monster Bubble, will lose nothing of notoriety hy its present occupant. 
Than the South Sea-House, what edifice iu Great Britain could be fitter 
for a Temple of Humbug ? 


the recruiting department. 

A YOUNG man asked hm governor for some money, as he wanted, “to 
go out of town to recnd^ his health.”. “Recruit yourhealtii ! ” exolamaed 
the old Captain. “Well, then. Sir, here ’s a shdlliag — thasfe ’s all we pay 
for recruiting in the^army.” 

ART IS EXCEEDINGLY LONG, BUT LIFE VERY tSORT. 

If Mr. Barry is no quicker in heiug the Architeot of his fortune 
than he is iu being the Architect of the Hew Palace at Westminster, 
we are very much afraid that he will nevcE to see the completion 
of it! 


The Greatest Channel of . Communication.— Since the Sub- 
marine Telegraph has been laid down, we may safek predict that the 
greatest channel of communication will soon be, the British (Channel. 



BROWN, JONES, AND ROBINSON.— THE BALL AND ITS CONSEQUENCES 






HOW KB. JOJTES SLEPT THE XIOTT OF THE BALL, A37D WHAT A DBEABPOL 
KIGBTKABE BE SVFFBBSO. 


HOBiraa, AT BMAKTAST, BE PEttS 

8TE0B8I.T «>««-« .< ot A^ixi" 

• that ohe gent, has a right to expect 

FROM AHOTHEB.” 




BGBlH803r, THE FHrEND 
OF HIS BOSOM, COHSEHTS 
TO “act” fob titw 


BOBIKSOB ABB THE CAPTAiB. THE CAPTAIN HAS NO EXPLANATION TO GIVE 
BHT IB AeADT with EVERY SATISFACTION. 


BROWN, INSPIRED WITH TERROR, STEPS ASIDE 
AND BRIBES A BOY TO FETCH THE POLICE. 






^<;«no— wbBblebon coumon.' Subject— jo^b (with whom abb brown and boEinson) 

ABOUT -TO RECEIVE “ SATISFACTION.” JONES IS TAKEN A LITTLE POORLY. PROBABLY 
feB IB fatigued with MTTOH dancing tee PREVIOUS NIGHT, 


THE DUEL. THE CAPTAIN, NOT WISHING TO HURT JONES, FIRES IN THE AIR ; BUT, STRANGE 
TO SAY, HIS PISTOL NOTWITHSTANDING "TAKES BPFBCfT” UPON THAT GENTLEMAN. 



HORROR OF BROWN AND ROBINSON, AND PERPLEXITY OF THE CAPTAIN AND 
FRIEND, OVER THE BODY OP JONES. 




GRAND tableau! ARRIVAL OF THE POLICE. RECOVERY OF JONES, AND SBI«rBB OF THE 
PARTIES BY THE ARM OF THE LAWl 


o£l S Pancm, and Frs^wie Mullet* Bvan*. of No. 7, Church Row. Stoke Newioston both in the County of Mlddlcoex. PrfnWHJ, at their 

umce, in Lombara Street, in the Precinct of iu the Cityot Loadou.anafjubUahed by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride's, In the City of London.-BA»i)rm»AY, Srftbiweb Mth, 1S60. 
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Shar;p (hut mlga/r) little Boy. "Hallo, Missus, wot are those I ” 

Old TToman. "Twopence.” 

Boy, " What a Lie I They ’re Apples.’* 

[Eodt, whistling popular air. 


THE LION HUNTRESS OF BELGEAYIA. 

Being Lady Nimeod’s Journal of the past Season. 

Among the most considerable Hons who have figured in my menagerie, 
I may mention Bobbachy Bahawder, the Prince of Delhi, who came 
over on a confidential mission, from His Imperial Majesty the Emperor 
AtTRDNOZEBE, their august sovereim and master. No soiree was for 
some time complete without the Bobbachy. Of all the Orientals who 
have visited our shores, it was agreed that he was the most witty, 
interesting', and accompHshed: he travelled with a small suite of 
Hookabadars, Kitmeltgars, and Lascars ; and the sensation was pro- 
digious which was occasioned by the intelligence, that the distinguisned 
Envoy had it in command from his imperial master, to choose out from 
among the beauties of Britain a young lady who would not object to 
become Empress op Delhi in place of the late lamented wife of the 
sovereign, for whose loss His Majesty was inconsolable. It was only 
after he had been for some time in the country that this the real object 
of his mission transpired : for, for some time, the Bobbachy lived in the 
most private manner, and he was not even presented at Court, nor ’ 
asked to a turtle dmner by the East India Company. In fact, some of 
the authorities of Leadenhall Street said that the Bobbachy was no 
more an Ambassador than you or I, and hinted he was an impostor; but 
his Excellency’s friends knew better, and that there are differences 
of such a serious nature between the East India Company and the 
Delhi Emperor, that it was to the interest of the Leadenhall Street 
potentates to i^ore the Bobbachy, and throw all the discredit 
which they.could upon the Envoy of the great, widowed, and injured 
sovereign. ' 

Lady Lynx took this line, nnd would not receive him ; but the 
manner in which her ladyship is liee with some of those odious 
Directors, and the way in which she begs, borrows, and as JbeHeve, 
sells the cadetships and writerships which she gets from them, is very 
well known. She did everythin malice and envy could suggest, to 
bring this eminent Asiatic into disrepute ; she said he was not a Prince, 
or an Envoy at all, or anything but a merchant in his own country : 
but as she alw^s tries to sneer at my Hons, and to pooh-pooh my 
parties, and as I was one of the fiirst to welcome the distinguished 
Bobbachy to this country, the very Hl'wiU and envy of Lady Lynx 
only made me the more confident of the quality of this remarkable 
person, and I do not blush to own that I was among the first to welcome 
him to our shores. I asked people to meet the Ambassador of the 
Emperor op Delhi. That I own, and that he denied altogether that 
he was here in any such capacity ; but if reasons of state prevented 
him from acknowledging his rank, that was no reason why we should 
not award it to him ; ^d I was proud to have the chance of presenting 
his Excellency to soci^jf, in opposition to that stupid, uninteresting 
Hungarian General whom Lady Lynx brought out at, the same time, 
and who, to the best of my beHef, was an I^hman, out of Connaught, 
for he spoke EngHsh with a decided Connemara brogue. 

When the Bobbachy first came to this country, he occupied humble 


lodgings in J ermyn Street, and Hved at no expense , hut happening to be 
staying at the Star and Garter at Bichmond, where he one day came to 
dinner, I introduced myself to him in the hotel gardens ; said I was 
the Lady Nimrod, one of the chiefs of EngHsh society, of whom 
perhaps he had heard, and that I should he glad to do anything in my 
power to make the metropoHs welcome for him, and iutroduce him into 
the best company. He put both his hands before him on his breast,’ as 
if he was going to swim at me, Mr. Grimstone said, and made me a 
most elegant DOW: answering in vei^ good English that my humble 
name and the reputation of my parties had often formed the subject of 
conversation at the Court of Delhi and throughout the East, and that it 
was a white day in his life in which he had the deHght to see the 
countenance of one who was so iHustrious for beauty, as he was pleased 
to say I was. “ Ah ! ” he often said afterwards, “ why has Fate dis- 
posed so early of such a lovely creature ? What a lucky individual is 
he (meaning Nimrod) who possesses such a pearl 1 It is fit to be worn 
iu an Emperor’s turban, and I must not speak about you to my master 
or show your portrait to him unless I can take 3 ’'ou to him ; for he wiU 
certainly, when I get back to Delhi, chop my head off from rage and 
disappointment at my returning home without you ? 

This speech, though Oriental, at least shows he was weU-hred. As 
for my marrying the Emperor, that is out of the question, for Nimrod 
is alive in the country, and we have no means of pursning your Oriental 
practices of bow-strinmg here. I told the Bobbachy at once that the 
Emperor must never think of me, must never be spoken to about me, 
and that I must Hve and die an EngHsh, not an Indian lady. But this 
was in affcertimes, and when we grew more intimate together. Mean- 
while it gave me great pleasure in introducing into the world this 
amiable and poHte exotic. 

At first, as I have said, he Hved in a verjr humble and retired manner 
in Jermyn Street, when I called upon him in my carriage with my 
footmen. The door was opened by a maid of all-work : who told us 
with wonder that “ the Injan gent,” as she called him, Hved on the 
second floor. I toiled up to his apartment (how different to the splendid 
haUs and alabaster pillars and sparldi^ fountains of the palaces of his 
native East!) and there found His ExceHency on a horse-hair sofa, 
smoking his hookah. I insisted upon taking him a drive into the park. 
It happened to be a fine day, and there was a throng of carriages, and 
most eyes were directed towards the noble stranger as he sate by my 
side in the carriage in a simple Oriental costume with a turban of red 
and gold. I would have taken the back seat, and have let him sit 
cross-legged, hut I had Miss Higgs, my companion, and Fido on the 
back seat. I mentioned everywhere who he was, took him to the o^era 
that ni^ht, and had him at my Wednesday, with a petit diner choisi to 
meet him. 

He had not been at Court as yet, nor with the East India Company, 
for the reasons I have stated; until the presentsjpr Her Majesty, 
with which the Burrumpooter East Indiaman was loaded, had reached 
London — ^presents consisting of the most valuable diamonds, shawls, 
elephants, and other choice specimens of Oriental splendour— had 
arrived in the East India Docks, it was not etiquette for him to present 
himself before the sovereign of this country. Hence his quiet retreat 
in his Jermyn Street lodgmgs ; and he laughed at the audacity of the 
landlord of the odious nouse. "LandlorcL” he said, “he think me 
rogue. Landlord he send me bill. Landlord he think Bobbachy 
Bahawder not pay. Stop till Burrumpooter come, then see whether 
landlord not go down on his knee before the Emperor’s Ambassador.” 
Indeed His Excellency had arrived with only two attend^ts, by the 
steamer and the overland route, leaving the , bulk of Ms suite and the 
invaluable baggage to follow in the Burrumpooter. 

He was a fine judge of diamonds and shawls, of course, and very 
curious about the jeweUers and shawl merchants of London. 1 took him 
in my carriage to one or two of our principal tradesmen ; but there was 
very little which he admired, having seen much finer brilliants and 
shawls in his own romantic land. 

When he saw my house he was deHghted and surprised. He said he 
thought all houses in London like that lodging in Jermyn Street,— aU 
sofas black, all sky black ; why Ms dam secretary take him to that black 
hole ? Landlord— dam secretary’s uncle— charge him hundred pound 
month for that lodging. I represented how atrociously His Excellency 
had been imposed upon, and that if he intended to receive company, he 
should certamly transport Mmself to better apartments. It is wonder- 
ful how these simple foreigners are imposed upon by lour grasping 
countrymen 1 

The Bobbachy took my advice, and removed to handsome rooms at 
Green’s Hotel, where he engaged a larger suite, and began to give 
entertainments more befitting his ranh. He brought a native cook, 
who prepared the most delicious curries, pillaws, and Indian dishes, 
which really made one cry— they were so hot with pepper. He gra- 
duaUy got about him a number of the most disfinguishedf people, and, 
thanks to my introduction and his own elegant and captivatmg manners, 
was received at many of our best houses; and when the real obiect of 
his mission came out (which he revealed to me in confidence), that ne was 
anxious to select a lady for the vawt tlirone of Delhi, it was wonderful 
how popular he became, and how anxious people were about him. The 
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portrait of Ms imperial master, the Emperor, seated on a gold throne, 
was hnng up in his principal drawing-room ; and though a wQe daub, as 
most people said, especially that enyions Geimstone, who said he must 
have bought it of some Strand limner for a guinea— yet what can one 
expect from an Indian artist ? and the picture represented a handsome 
young man, with a sweet black beard, a thin waist, and a necklace of 
diamonds worth millions and billio® of rupees. 

If the young ladies and mammas of London flocked to see t^ 
picture, you may imagine how eager the mammas and young ladies 
were to show their own beauties I Everybody read up about Delhi, 
and was so anxious to know about it from His Excellency! Mns. 
Cbamley, hearing that the Orientals like stout ladies, sent to Scotland 
for that enormous Miss Cbamley, who is obliged to live in seclusion 
on account of her size, and who really would do for a show; old Lady 
Gltjm said if she allowed her daughter .to make such a marriage, it 
would be with the fervent hope of converting the Emperor and all 
India with hhn; little Miss CboKSHAWwas anxious to know if the 
widows were burned still at Delhi. I don’t know how many women 
didn’t ask His Excellency when tMs news was made public, and my lion 
was nearly tom to pieces. It was " Bobbachy Bahawdbe and suite,” 
‘‘His Excellency Bobbachy Bahawdee,” “His Excellency 
Peince Bobbachy Bahawdee^” everywhere now, his name in aU the 
newspapers, and who should he most eager to receive him. 

The number of pictures of young ladies of rank wMch my Mend 
received from all parts of the countiy, would have formed a series of 
books of beauty. There came portraits from Belgravia— portraits from 
Tybumia— portraits from the country; portraits even from Blooms- 
bury and the city, when the news was made public of the nature of Hus 
Excellency’s mission. Such wicked deceptive portraits they sent up too 1 
Old Miss Ceuickshanks had herself painted like a sylph or an opera 
dancer ; Mes. Bibb, who is five-and-forty if she’s a day old, went to a 
great expense, and had a fasMonable painter to draw her in a crop and 
a pmafore, like a school-girl. Bathers brought their children to walk 
up and down before His Excellency’s hotel, and some bribed His Ex- 
cellency’s secretary to be allowed to wait in the ante-room until he 
should pass out from breakfast. That Lady Lynx said that the only 
ready money wMch the mission got was from these bribes, and the 
pictures, I must confess, were sold upon the Minister’s withdrawal 
Irom tMs country. 

A sudden revolution at the Court of DelM occurred, as is very well 
known, in May last, and the news of Ms recall was brought to my 
excellent friend. The demand for his return was so peremptory, that he 
was obliged to quit England at a moment’s notice, and aeparfced with 
Ms secretary only, and before he had even had time to take leave of me, 
Ms most attached Mend. 

A lamentable accident must have happened to the India- 

man, with the diamonds and elephants on board, for the unfortunate 
sMp has never reached England, and I daresay has sunk with aH on 
board. 

But that is no reason for the slander of ill-natured people, who want 
to make the world believe that there never was such a sMp as the 
Burrumpooier at aii ; and that the Bobbachy and Ms secretary were a 
couple of rogues k league to^etheij who never had a penny, and never 
would have made thek way ru society hut for my iatroduotiou. How 
am I to know the pedigrees of Indian Princes, and the manners of one 
blackamoor from another? H I introduced the Bobbachy, I’m sure 
other people have introduced other daHsi-oomplexioued people ; and, as 
for the impudence of those tradesmen who want me to pay his biUs, and i 
of Me. Geeen, of the hotel, who says he never had a sMllmg of His 
Excellency’s money, I’ve no words to speak of it. 

Besides, I don’t believe he has defrauded anybody; and when the 
diferaoes at the Court of Delhi are adjusted, I’ve little doubt but that 
he will send the paltry few thousand pounds he owes here, and perhaps 
come back k; renew the negotiations for the marriage of Ms imperial 
master. 


ibi Game of Marbles. 

John Bull is agak engaged in a ruinous game of marbles with the 
Great Marble Arch, by which he has already lost so much, in front of 
Buckingham Palace. Pbor John is called upon once more to “knuckle 
down” to a very extev^ant tune, for the removal of the Arch, and, 
even then, the material dimetdty is to know what to do with the material. 
The reconstruction of the ^ch will cost more than it is worth, and it 
has been suggested by an indignant economist, that it would he better 
to hand over the whole concern to the Arch-fiend, as the natural patron 
of an arch that has been productive of so much wasteful expenditure. 


Anothei: Oonscieuee-Money Maniac* 

The Times announced the other day that— 

“ The Cbanobllqe ov the Exoheqtjeb has received fi:om ‘Quero the sum of £25 
for 

Quere ?_-^Qu8ere ?*— Is the name spelt properly P Isn’t the unfortunate 
mdividual Queee? 


BAELY CLOSING OE GLEN TILT. 

EECY on US I The Duke oe 
Athol is still resolved to 
shut up Glen Tilt. His 
Grace, it is said, loves 
perfect solitude, aud cares 
not with the Erench poet 
to exclaim — 

“ But grant me still a friend in 
my retreat, 

Whom I may whisper— Soli- 
tude is sweet.” 

ffis Grace — it is so 
whispered over the Bor- 
der — has determked to 
turn Highland hermit; 
to let Ms beard, ^ and par- 
ticularly Ms nabs, grow 
in reverence and thank- 
fulness of the beneficence 
of Providence, that has 
made him a Duke aud 
carved out for him, as 
we opine in trust only, 
so fair a slice of earth as 
Glen Tilt. How fortu- 
nate is it, that a Ddke 
OE Athol cannot hide 
the sun with Ms bonnet 
or tie up the winds of heaven in Ms garters as Lapland witches knot fair 
breezes in ropes. Could Ms Grace acMeve such potency, we are afraid 
he would bargak for very dear pemi’orths of sunshine to the farmer : 
and sell fair winds to the ruinous sacrifice of the merchant and 
sailor. Shut up Glen Tilt I That any mere man— so much doomed 
worm’s-meat at some uncertain date, this verjr day, or this day twenty 
years— should have the audacity to put his private noark upon so grand 
a piece of God’s work makingtne intensity of human selfishness the best 
human enjoyment 1 To such a man the glory of the heavens and the 
bounty of the earth should he as a reproach ; softening and shamkg 
him into justice and gentleness towards his fellow-creatures. Shut up 
Glen Tilt ! And no doubt the man says Ms daily prayers, giving glib 
utterance to those solemn syllables that speak of forgiveness of tres- 
passes. Shut up Glen Tilt ! Spirit of a departed turnkey, thou hast 
transmigrated mto the carcase of a Scotch Duke I 


PUNCH’S NOTES AND QUBEIES. 

As Michaelmas Day is at hand, perhaps some of our readers will let 
'us know whether the “goose look” mentioned in Shaksbeaee was 
in the eye, or the nose, or whether it was a peculiar feature of 
the times. Sympathetic cures used to be much in voguOj but we 
cannot undertake to answer the query— though accompanied by a £10 
note — of the individual who wishes to know whether he can cure a pain 
in Ms side by curing a side of bacon. 

We have heard that eatmg snakes was formerly reputed a good 
method of growing young. W e can recommend somethmg that would he 
perhaps quite as efficacious, aud a little less nauseous possibly, than 
eating a snake, namely, to swaflow some of the Serpent-ine. 

The practice of using manuscripts aud unsaleable prkted works for 
the lining of trunks doubtless had its origin in the superstitioiL that 
the excessive dryness of the matter would keep the water out. There 
may he sometMng in tMs idea, for the substances in question are quite 
incapable of absorbing anybody or anything. 


The Irish-Ameriean Sea Seifpeiat. 

The Irish seem to he taking the American Sea Serpent “quite intirely ” 
out of the hands of tlie Yaiakees. It is a difficult labour to imagme au 
Iiish-Atnerican Sea Serpent. The only picture we can draw of Mm is 
with a short pipe iu Ms mouth,^ hrandishkg a shillelagh with one of his 
fins, shoutmg out, “Will any jiutleman just tread upon my tail? ” 


I ENG-LISH LOCUSTS. 

In the East they have armies of locusts that quite darken the 
sum In England, we have no locusts, but we have tax-gkhereacs*; for 
it is doubtful if anything could block out the ligk mcHce than 

the Window Tax. 

^ 

Question _eoe Baeon Eothschild. To he asked at the next 
London election apropos of Haynau. — “ Who ’s your Mend ? ” 
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THE DUEE OT CAMBEIDGE^S ANNUITY. TEE EAEUY CLOSING SHOPEBEPEE TO HIS CUSTOMEE. 


The calls atteniaon to lib© iiODelaaclioly fact to Icaig- 

SHffering Englishmen^ mth tibie pnoaijet of a leae^d income-tax— -that 
the hrat miaxter’s payment of the wIEe: CiMSKaBOE’s annuity of 

£12,000 will become pyaMe on tte- Idtij ^ ms^ montk^^ His Eoyal 
BQghness mil then touch £^Q0 ! Stene^^.kmewr, a glimm er of hope 
among the gold coin— it is thishr ^Baniity is to cease ahonld the 

Duke become the so^endga state” On these terns, 
should Hanover, or any me^ssl^^egBsajM. kingdom, want a so’pereign, we 
are prepared, at a minutefs notise, to- supply a potentate for nothing. 

This first quarterns of should, however, be comme- 

morated in some way. Will not the Bufes’s teuiesmen dme togdier 
in honour of the event? They migh^. moreover, enlarge the mahogaia^ , 
on the occasion, f<i®‘the accommodation of those disinterested chaiaimmi 
and secretaries of ihe Good Cambridge Testainoniiai; whose eteiy is 


memory of the late good-natured dminmaa and amiable diner-out. 

^ Ai^ way, l^e tradesmen' mmd ilkminatei Andvd-atfifeber^ what more 
sigimcmtblagiethaalim'niiiaOTlsincolo Aisthns:'-- 


£ 1 ^, 000 ! 

The notion suggests a pleasant mode of divination, hy vddeh'— if we 
may imagine a sympathy of whale oil with dkoai worth^^-we might 
arrive at the real yearly value of his Eoyal JEghnsas.. As thus : if every 
lamp brent steadily— the whole 

goh^^t ts^eito— we might aeeent the amBmtmmm esitetdon as 
ULuafe^ve pi the fact that the Euke was worth tlie £12,000, tio end 
only with his life, and not a figure less. But supposing that the £12,000 
burnt as thus : 

£ 2,000 

Or thuS’— Misapo 

Or thus— £ 1 OO 

Or even, yes, even thus— £ O 

The gradual subtraction of sum by the extinction of figure or cypher 
might, m the bosoms of the superstitious, patriotically tender towards 
our monetary institutions, indicate a probable deduction as the years of 
His-Eoyal Highness waned, flickered, and went out in smoke. Be this 
as it may, let us by all means have the 

£ 12,000 

—exchequer cherubim in burning row, testifying to Englisbmen the 
cost of royal' cousins and the pliancy of Widgs. And, whereas, in 
England the hunoan animal is only made by money, so let an appro- 
priate mpttq set forth the characteristic creation of His Eoyal Highness. 
The child is father of the man,” says the poet. Very well, 

ot Qc littitc " 

says Fmck Loyal and illuminating public, get ready your lamps and 
whale oil for the glorious 10th ! 


^^Tuxn on, Old Thames.” 

It has generally been considered that married couples only are capable 
of leading “ a cat and dog life,” but we know an instance of a single old 
gentleman in London— we mean poor old Eather Thames— who leads a 

'cat and dog life ” in the most Eteral sense of the term, as a walk by 
the side of ins bed will amply testify. 

SILENCE, PEAT, SILENCE POE A PEN. 

In return for th6 present of a sword belonging to " the Emperor,” 
Geneeal Haevap^ has given Louis Napoleon a sword belouging to 
Eeenaneo Ooetbz. The Spanish officer could not have performed 
towards the Irench President a nicer act of Gortez-y 

Protectionist Pluck. 

By a Eestricted Trade contemporary it is stated that Me. T. W. 
Bookee, “ an unflinching ProtecMomst,” has come forward to supply the 
vacanjg- k the representation of Herefordshire. Why is a thorough- 
^kg Protectionist always caEed unflinching? ” Isit because he shows 
himself to be insensible to the most strikkgjfeicts ? 


i^alHiglmei 


I AM a linen-draper bol^ 

(Please to walk this w^. Ma’am.) 

I don’t fear being undersold: 

(What next shall we say, Ma’amif) 

My shopmmL thene— those spruce young beaux, — 

a "" uire, I know, their dne n^ose ; 

. so at eight ^h night im close : 

(Any olmeranIMe torchiy, Ma’am?) 

I won’t destnoy mf young mm’s, health, 
(Warranted tolMt, Skf^.) 

Careless of ai. lw(} gettw 
(Colour veiy fetj im’am.)- 
No one k hot dose w was meaik 
Till nearly midni^ to- be pent ; 

Nor shal* k this estahli^mcmt : 

(That cannot he surpaas’cL Ma’am*) 
Consumptim here we don’t allow, 

(Very kiRely chktz, Ma’am.) 

If we can hdp ii anyhow : 

(Eecommend these prints, ]®a’am.) 

No mealy cheek, no hollow eye, 

Behind my eouiSier, Ma’am^ have I; 

Closing at eight ’s the reason : 

(All the most ksHonabk' tkte, Ma’am.) 

Thus, likmrase, to mmom the 
(Eeasouahle teo,Tfc’am*) 

A little' time my shopmen find': 

(Not too deep a blue, Ma’am*)) 

I find this answer k the end; 

They loek u|>ou me as a friend, 

And I can m ihe lads depend : 

(Tha«]k you. Ma’am— I ’rn mneh obliged to 
Kow I know you ’ll be so kkd 

(Wish to see that shawl, Ma’am?) 

As to let me speak my mkd : 

(Trouble ?— not at all, Ma’am.) 

Tbe good’ that might be done’s unknown. 

Would ladies deal with those alone 
Whose shops close early— like our own— 

(Early closkg— hope an early call, Ma’am.) 


A MILITAEY PLUEALIST. 

E. M. THE Duke op Wellington has accepted the office of Eanger 
of the Parks— a post which, to our ears, smacks exceedkgly of beadle- 
dom. We know that the abilities of Sis Grace have comprehended a 
very wide range, but tbe part of Eanger is, at his time of life, rather, 
onerous, for if its duties are performed k person, we shall be occasionally 
startled hy a situation somethkg like that of the disguised Beefeater k. 
Sheeldan’s Critic, for when we are takkg a quiet stroll by the 
Serpentke, we shall perhaps have one of the park-keepers throwkg j 
back his gold-laced collar, and standkg revealed before us as the heto^ 
of Waterloo. 

We should have thought that the hand so long familiar with the Pield 
Marshal’s batoit would have found it rather infru Mgr. to begk gasping 
the beadle’s staff, and the voice once accustomed to command k the 
field, to persuade k the Senate, and advise k the Council, must be 
rather ingloriously occupied k exolaimkg, Hallo ! come off the grass,” 
or in murmurmg, “Come, come, this is not allowed,” to some idle 
kfant, listlessly pitchkg pebbles into the Serpentke. There seems to 
us something like bathos k the “ hero of a hundred fights ” comkg 
down to be the Eanger of half a hundred gravel walks, and Inspector- 
General of park-palkgs. 

Fortunately, the British “Boy” is an animal that is easily alarmed' at 
the very appearance of a park-keeper, who has only to shake his staff’ 
to create a perfect panic k the juvenile breast \ and, therefor, it 
is not probable that any park-keeper will find himself compdOied to 
give chase to a turbulent urcbk who will cut his name upon a tree, 
or indulge k any other freak that it is the.(#ce of a Eanger to guard 
against. 

The Duke, in addition to his other duties, wiU, of course, have to 
regulate the cake and apple-stalls k the various parks, and control the 
curds-and-whey tariff, for His Grace has the reputaifcion of abtendkg to 
small thkgs as well as great, when it is his duty so to do,^ and the 
I pubho may, therefore, eat its ha’p’orth of gkgerbtead, quaff its mOky 
coagulated matter, and discuss its spice nut with theMlest confidence 
I k such illustrious Eangership. 


A Cockney’s Exclamation, ueon Seeing the Oelebeated-Hei- 
DELBEEG TON.— “ Well, it is (S)t 03 telkg ! ” 
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Mu., Briggs thinks op Running Down the Day apter To-morrow to his Eriend Haycock por a Day’s Shooting, and has 
i. Borrowed a Dog to go with him. Eor the Ninth Time during the Night he has been Disturbed by the 

Howling op the Animal. 


War with Austria! 

\By FuncNs Own Electric Telegraph^ 
Fnnch Office, at the laetmommt 
before going to Frees, 

The Emperor ^op Austria, witli a 
of ROW affection towards General 
Haynau, has ordered his Ambassador at 
the Court of St. James’s to demand his 
passports, unless all the draymen of 
Barclay and Perkins’s ^ are sent in 
chains by special train to Yieima. 

At this hurried minute we can scarcely 
conjecture what "WTiil be the result, but it 
is bdieved (by the Morning Chronicle) that 
Lord Palmerston will refuse to give up 
the draymen ; but as a mark of regretful 
respect— half-sympathy, half-apolo^—will 
offer the effigy of a drayman, with a real 
whip and an unexceptionable brewer’s 
nightcap I 




MR. BRIGGS NO SOONER RETURNS TO HIS BED, THAN 
tMRS. BRIGGS SAYS, "‘MY DEAR! THERE ’S THAT 
NASTY, TIRESOME DOG AGAIN ! ! ” 


Tale of an Emigrant Tub. 

Such is the force of enthusiasm occa- 
sionally in the female mind, that our laun- 
dress, who has washed— but not quite done 
— ^for us during the last ten years, has 
packed up all her washing apparatus, m- 
cluding a stiffish quantity of starch, with 
the intention of proceeding to California, 
where she purposes advertising for a few 
families’ gold-washing. She has laid out the 
whole of her capital in her outfit, and 
arrive without a halfpenny, so that the 
foolish woman, when she steps on shpre, m 
the character of a washerwoman, will not 
have a copper to bless herself, 

WHAT ’s IK A NAME ? ” 

A DEAL of money sometimes ; for just 
take a passport to me Eoreign Office, and 
you willfina that you are charged £2 7 s,0d,, 
merely for putting the name of Lord Pal- 
merston upon it. 


Mawworm Eedivivus. 


An advertisement emanating from a Society conspiring against the 
convenience of the public at 14, Chatham Place, proclaims that “ a 
great struggle ” is about to be made “ for the cessation of all postal | 
labour” on the Sunday. This is a warning to every rational English- 
man to he at his post— unless he wishes it to be seized upon agam 
by the Sabbatarians. 


A VERY DEEP TRAP. 


The opinion entertained by the more intelligent class of fishes with 
regard to the Submarine Telegraph is that we axe laying down wires 
for the purpose of catching the American Sea Serpent. 


A Meteorological Phenomenon. 

It is a very curious coincidence which has been observed to occur, 
with almost unerring accuracy, amongst meteorological phenomena — 
more especially that branch arising from the difficult process of ** Baising 
the Wind”— that, if a man has accepted a bill, he is pretty sure to eva- 
porate on the very same day that liis bill becomes dew, 

Louis Napoleon’s Eloquence.— It may bp remarked that in all his 
speeches during his tours in the departments the President of the 
French Republic manages to bring in the name of the Empm)r, This 
I characteristic of Louis Napoleon’s eloquence is natural enough, for 
whenever he begins to spout, he, of course, thiiks of his mole. 



THE PEACE CONGRESS AT CHERBOURG. 
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BARCLAY AND PERKINSES DRAYMEN TO 
PUNCH. 

Punch,— Peeling, 
that as one of Bak- 
CLAY AND Perkins’s 
Draymen, a Pirm 
which I alwajrs con- 
sidered the brightest 
3 ewel in Her Majesty’s 
Crowi^andthestrong- 
est bit of Her Ma- 
jesty’s sceptre, said 
the best piece of the 
golden ball — (all ©f 
which, God bless heart 
I myself see her with 
cm the day of her 
Crownation) — feeling 
that onr Pirm is all 
this, and^ a pot to 
come in, in the Con- 
stitution of En^and 
—for who knows how 
much of the sinews 
of the country is got out of pewter, and how much of its sense from the 
Head atop of it— I say, feenng all this, and moreover feeling that the 
Eyes of the World, like so many burning-glasses, is ns— I take up 

my Pen to write you om* sentiments, as mer^ as Engliidmien. and 
as Barclay and Perkins’s Draymen, about tbs little bush mth the 
Priend of Baron Rothschild, M.P., with nothing as yet to sit down 
upon : and after what has happened, if he goes to the Poll again, I 
should say, with certainly not a leg to stand upon. 

And Pirst to Bern with. We— Barclay and Perkins’s Draymen 
—won’t hear of wnat is called a Testimomal. What we ’ve done, we 
could no more help doing than if a steam-engme of 1000 Horse-guard 
power had druv us to, and we won’t be silvered or gilt a bit for it. I 
am. emboldened to say this at once, because we’ve beard that we’re 
all to have a silver tankard a-piece made m the shape of a wild beast 
—a Hyenau on Ms bind legs, with precious blood-coloured stones for 
eyes— wMch we at once deny, and refuse, being content with a reward- 
ing conscience and humble pewter. 

Sir, I am chose as a humble ’dividual (you will with your ’customed 
Eberality excuse and touch up bad spelling), to set our case before the 
world. Sir, we’ve been blamed fox pelting a Gen’ral Butcher with 
grains. Permit me to ask, if there isn’t worse peltmg than what comes 
out of a brewery ? What’s gr^s to ink ? And, Sir, there’s^ been so 
much of it flung at us, that if it could only have stuck, our wives and 
families wouldn’t have knowd us. 

Pirst, we, Barclay and Perkins’s Draymen, are rebels and damy- 
crats. Sir, do you remember a certain 10th of April, when Barclay 
AND Perkins’s Draymen all went and turned themselves into specials, 
and had the t hanks of the Government, with Lord John Russell 
ready— (only we woul^’t izofuble him) — ^to come down on the 11th, to 
the Brewery, and shake hands with every one of us ? We wasn’t 
rebels then— but reg’lar bricks ! 

Second.— It was a plan brewed, and bottled to attack the red-coat 
butcher, I repeat, what we did, we couldn’t help doing. Afore we 
knowd that Haynau was in the Brewery, we knowd that something was 

a , Mr. Funch^ we felt it about us, just as you feel there’s 
sr and ligbtr^ at hand— we felt, just as my poor old grand- 
mother couldn’t abide a cat, and was all in a fame and a fidget, with 
her blood simmering, if even so much as a blind kitten was shut up in 
a cupboard, though she didn’t see it. I can’t account for it, no more 
than \ can tell why the ’lectric fluid carries a message through the 
bottcm of the s^ without being put out. All I knowed, is, there was 
a kind of ’leetrio fluid went through every drayman’s heart— (and he 
ought to he, ashamed to look a honest horse m the face again, if it 
hadn’t been so)-^-and what we did, we couldn’t help. 

Mind you, if it was to be put to us in cold blood/ to plan a Hcking of 
the sort, we w;oidda’t do it. No ; we should have time to think of the 
matter— time to get mp contempt— but contempt. Sir, though I’m 
no scholar, as you se^ is a thing not at hand on a sudden notice. No, 
Sir, contempt, I take it, is red-hot passion grown cold. Bless your 
heart ! Mr. JBmch^ if Hajnau could only come among us once more, 
he ’d. find we ’d now contempt as cold— yes, cold as the corpses made 
by bis own bullets. 

And then, as for trying to kili the Man-Cat that clawed poor naked 
women, we never dreamed of it. All we wanted was to disgrace him. 
There he was in the eyes of ah' of us one bit of muddy blood— and we 
.flung dirt at him. He had burnt houses by hundreds, with the pocar 
souls in ’em, — and what did we do ? Why, we just give him a taste of 
the cmder-bm. But, then, Haynau was wdi an old man 1 When he 


flogged the poor lady, whose husband shot himself, I do persume he 
was no chicken. ^ An old man ! Weil, if you want to make the Deril 
uglier than he is, clap a wig of white hairs upon him, — ^that’s my 
thought 1 

And then as for cutting off the Tyger’s beard,— why, Mr. Tnnoh, do 
you know what it was tried for ? Just to sell locks of it to those very 
fine folks who ’d like to carry a remembrance of tbe brave old man,” 
— ^as I’ve seen the monster writ down,— all of ’em, I ’m bound, willing 
to pay a handsome price for the renct. Eor my part, I’m sorry we 
mksed the beard. At only twentysbiBings a hair, it would have made 
a tol’rable sum for the English Eunganans— that is, if they’i have 
pison’d their hands with a farthing of it. 

I’m sorry, too, we throw’d the Tvger Ms hat— sorry that he got Otf 
with his rags of clothes. They’d have been worth any money to 
Madame Tussaud, to stand aside Rush in the Chamber of Horrors. 
Howsomever, I understand tbe whole thing’s to be done in a painted 
Panoramy; begiimmg with the Dropping of the Truss of Straw— the 
Hustling^the Plight along Backside— the Hiding in the George Public- 
house— with the Retreat to the Dust-bin — ^tbe Police Delivery— the 
Taking Water at the Backside— and Yiew of Bedroom at Morle/s 
Hotel, with Haynau a Drinking Hot Brandy-and-Water between the 
Blankets. The whole to conclude with the Departure of the Tyger 
from England in a suit of clothes handsomely sent to Him by Baron 
Rothschild, with affectionate Wishes for the Joumey. All Barclay 
AND Perkins’s Draymen have promised to sit for their Picturs bigger 
than life. Wouldn’t it make a lovely show, fimed and gksed for 1851 ? 

As for the Yisitors’ Book where Haynau*s name was writ, there ’s 
a great fear it’s quite spiled. They tried to afsratch Haynau — (which, 
though writ with black mk, turned as red as Mood)— out of the VB^e ; 
but it sunk through and through, as if the lettes had been changed into 
red-hot iron; and though I don’t know how many leanres have been 
tom away, and hew many quarts of vinegar have been laid out,— the 
whole hook smells, as one of our old porters says who was at Waterloo, 
like a bit of cam^e three days arterwards. 

And now, Mr. Punchy I shall lay down my bit of iron. I only wish 
to repeat that we want no reward for what we ’ve done— no Hyenau 
mug^no silver warming-pan for our wives — ^no corals and bells for our 
babbies. ^ What we did, we couldn’t help doing— it was a bit of wbole- 
S 9 me indignation that’s done us good: and so, Mr. Punc\ feeling that 
virtue is its own reward, whether in silver or in ha’pence, 

I remain your Constant Reader and (for the body of us) 

Barclay and Perkins’s Drayman, 

P.S. Some of the gents of the Press call for the treadmill for the 
ruffians (meacir^ us) that thrashed the Tyger-Cat. Yeiry well. Praps, 
Mr. Fmch, General Hyena Haynau would like to come to the 
Brewery again just to ’dentify us ? 


LEATHERED CHORISTERS EOR CANTERBURY. 

Tians natural Mstorian will leam with interest that an extraordinary 
nutation of the feathered race will take place tMs year. Besides the 
ni^tingales, swallows, cuckoos, and all the other regular birds ^ of 
passage, a large flight of goldfinches, chaffinches, greecdSnehes, bullfinches, 

S j^r-hacomers, linnets, robin-redbreasts, wrens, larks, thrushes, black- 
, tom-tits, water-wagtails, and hedge-sparrows, will take their 
departore from these shores. This pretty warbliag quire will joia the 
Canterbury pilgrimage, ia addition, we presume, to the sumliced 
choristers who will be necessary to complete the charaieter of that 
shovel-hat exodus. Our Examiner says, that 

“ The emigrant vessels for Canterhuiy, in New Zealand, not only carry out houses, 
and every necessary for domestic comfort on landing, hut every variety of English 
singing-bird, which, on landing, the colonists wiH release, in order that they may 
propagate.” 

Together with their singing-birds, tbe Canterbury emigrants should 
not fo^t to carry out a sufficient number of those truly ecclesiastical 
birds, jackdaws and owls. Their omitholorical exports will include a 
great mauy geese, of caijrse; for such must be the case with people who 
are going to pay three peronds an acre for land when they might get it 
for one, all because they will be tied to a Bishop’s apron-striog, 


Alarming Prodigy^ 

The ^cotsmm relates that one of the lionesses ia’WbMBWELL’'s Royal 
Menagerie has given birth to two fine cubs, ^‘and, strange to say,” 
adds our Caledonian contemporary, “ they are pure white.” We are 
not superstitious, but we cannot help regarding this circumstance as 
very portentous. Wherever a White Licm has appeared Mtherto, it 
has always been a sign to the Public (house). 


A Ihnb by the Electric Telegraph.— GEhe form of Government 
most wanted in France just now iaflta Emjlbe of Reason. 
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COST OF OUR CONSULAR; 

ESTABLISHMENTS. 

We are told by Lord Palmerston 
that we ought to pay Ambassadors ten 
thousand a year, that they may be en- 
abled to invite a few tip-top travellers 
to dinner now and then, xhough we con- 
fess that, as ordmary yoya^rs, we do 
not very highly appreciate this sort of 
Baxmecidalhospitjuity. When we pay 
five francs for a passport fee, or contri- 
bute our share to the estimates required 
for diplomatic purposes, we feel no sa- 
tisfaction in knowmg that Lord Tom 
Noddy may have dined at the Ambas- 
sador’s table once in his life, though 
we have got nothing for our money. 

The sort of consulship we reaUy de- 
rive benefit from is that at Eolkstone, 
where His Excellency Mr. Consul 
Ealkner, if he does not ask us to dine, 
will enable us to get our dinner at an 
hotel, while he courteously and econo- 
mically gets our luggage through the 
Custom-house. We should not object 
so much to the salaries of our Ambas- 
sadors and Consuls if they would really 
perform some kind of service for us, 
and were not above meeting us, either 
in person or by deputy, at the different 
douanes to assist us in passing our 

Bull never grudges money for 


SAGACITY OF THE DOG. 


cost of some of our very expensive 
ndssions might not be curtailed in the 
way we have hinted at. 


THE COURT THAT IS ALWAYS ADJOURNING, 


The Commissioners of Sewers pe always adjourning. The oniy; 
objyt of Iheir meeting seems to he instantly to adjourn. ^ ^ ^ | 

We have known them to adjourn four times at one meeting, and it is 
considered a very fair day’s business if the Court only adjourns twice. 

On the occasion when we had business— -a httle business which 
involved the draining of a very unhealthy district of a crowded popula- 
tion of 6000 poor people, amongst whom fever was then raging, and 
which business had already been adjourned from two previous meetings 
—there were only three CSominissioners present. 

It seems that m Commissioners must he in the room to "make a 
Court/’ and as there are rarely more than four or five who attend, the 
reader may, perhaps, be^ able to form a shrewd guess how it is that the 
Court is always adjourning. 

The Chairman began the proceedings as usual, by adjouming the 
meeting for half an hour. 

During that half an hour a messenger was sent off to a Commissioner 
who^ lived in Russell Square, begging his immediate attendance. 

The answer brought back was that the Commissioner " had gone to 


The Chairman "regretted the delay exceedingly, hut, under the 
circimoDstances, he had no other remedy than to adjourn the Court for 
another half an hour/’ 

A Bald-Headed Commissioner remarked, that perhaps it would he 
better to send off three messengers at once, instead of merely one at a time. 

The Chairman thanked the Hon. Captain for his admirable sugges- 
tion, which, he Ml/ s^eed with him, would save time ; and instructions 
were given accordmgly. 

The Clerr observed, that it would be impossible to do it in so short 
a s^e of time, as one of the Commissioners lived in the Minories. 

The Chairman said he had but one duty to perform, and that would 
be to adjourn the Court for one houTj instead of half an hour. 

At the expiration of the hour, it was discovered^ that two Com- 
missioners had. answered to the invitation. This occasioned an unusual 
stir in the Court, and the Chairman was about to proceed to business, 
when a voice exclaimed, " We are only five 1 ” 

"It’s perfectly true— I’m very much obliged to you,” said the 
gmtlemanly Chairmanv bowing— "I ’m very sorry, but, at this period , 
of the year, it is very difficult to get gentlemen to attend. However, we 
will try once more. We will adjourn the Court for another half an 
hqur^ anAlhat will give us plenty of time to send to two more Com- 
missioners, one of whom I know is in town.” 


The Court was once mpre adjourned, and two messengers were once ] 
more despatched in two cabs. By-the-bye, the running account for 
cabs must, at the end of the year, form no inconsiderable item in the i 
general expenses of the Court of Sewers, for the only public business ' 
transacted seems to be in rushing about in cabs. The Metropolitan 
cabmen must feel especially thankful to a Court that patronises them so 
largely. 

A bountiM supply of newspapers helped to wile away the tedious 
hour. Those Commissioners, who did not read, wrote notes, and, from 
the quantity of letters which during the many pauses we saw written, 
we are inclined to believe that every Commissioner must reserve his 
correspondence " for a sewer day,” so that he may have something to 
occupy himself with whilst the Court is doing nothing. 

At last the two messengers arrived, but no Commissioner ! One* 
was at Baden-Baden, and the other had taken his family to Cremome, 
to see a balloon ascent. 

It was now half-past two o’clock. Gentlemen began to look at their 
watches. The Chairman looked care-worn. The Clerk forgot him- 
self so far as to yawn. The newspapers were lying on the floor, having 
been evidently read through and through. Statements and ah. The note 
paper was no longer touched. The Commissioners had left their seats, 
and were looking out of the window. The children playing in Soho 
Square seemed painfully to interest them, and from their long anxious 
faces, you would fancy they were so many unhappy culprits looking 
through their prison bars. The number of Commissioners never rose 
higher than five ; at a quarter past three it had sunk to two, and the 


in the Chair,” and unanimously carried, the meeting was adjourned to 
that day three months, when the Chairman " hoped six Commissioners at 
least would be present, and so prevent the necessity of any more adjourn- 
ments, which really had been going on now infinitely too long.” 

To secure this desirable state of thmgs, might we be allowed to 
suggest that perhaps it would be better to have Paid Commissioners^ 
who would make it their duty to attend, instead of a Board of Gentle- 
men Commissioners, who, being Unpaid^ make a favour of attending ! 
The change, we are vain enough to believe, might be the cause of a 
little work being done, for we cannot help t hiiiking that the present 
Graxtlemen (if you can call Gentlemen present who never are so), 
are not working, but only playing at Sewers ! 
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PATRONAGE OE THE D RAMA . 





NDOUBTEDLY tMs IS 

too bad. No sooner 
does a man of ardent 
temperament evince 
an enthnsiasm — a 
little oddly, to be 
sure, but then is it not 
the character of en- 
thusiasm to bevdld? 
—than the display 
is made a police 
matter, and bail is 
required against a 
repetition of the 

S enerous act. One 
Idwaiid Bishop is so 
struck by the truth- 
ful acting of Mr. 
Higoie of the Vic- 
toria,, in the Monse^ 

__ that he dedicates to 

the artist cauli- 
flower of some mag- 
nitude.” And for this patronage of the tmns-pontem stage, the patron is ordered 
to fnd bail. 

VTe advise Mr. Bishop to carry the matter into a higher court. Bouquets much 
bigger, and far less useful, than a cauMower of some magnitude, are received in 
tokens of honour and distinction flung at tender warblers and fragile fays— yet 
Hjggie rejects a cauMawer I 

Had *^6 cauMower been thankfnly received, on some future night an acknow- 
ledged heroine of domestic cbama„ betrayed and^ deserted, might have received 
the homage of a %un^ of turnips : and the turnips received as every well-meant 


the delays and impediments of which it has been the prolific 
cause, we think we may safely point to the New Houses of 
Parliament as the greatest Barrt-cadb that has ever been 
erected in England. 


SONG OE THE CAMBRIDGE DON. 

Cowzm&i scowHng down improvement — 
CowxiNG, howling ’gainst all movement — 
Pleader, leader in quirk and quiddity— 

Speaker, weaker than aVrage stupidity — 

That ’s the man for St, John’s and me. 

That ’s the man for the ’Varsity 1 

Jurist, surest opponent of law-reform — 
Wrangler, skangler of ripe or raw reform— 
Stander super mas antiguas. 

Right or vTTong, ^eguas or iniguas — 

That ’s the man for St. John’s and me, 

That’s the man for the ’Yarsity ! 

Pig-headed, bigotted, heavy as lead— 

Cyclop, vrith eye at the back of his head— 
Staunch Protectionist — ^High-Church sectiqnist— 
To new lights of all sorts medged ob*ectionist — 
That ’s the man for St. John’s and me, 

That’s the man for the ’Yarsity ! 


ALARMING RAYAGES OE MICE IN THE PARKS. 


followed? 

Mr, Bishop had, bnt disdained tomakeuse of it, an excellent defence. The Mome^ \ 
it appears, is taken firom the Erench; and Mr. Bishop thought a cauMower ought 
to go with the cabbage. 


DIPEEEENOE BETIVEEN ERENCH AND ENGLISH BARRICADES. 

The Erench msdce their barricades of stones, and everything they can get hold of. 
If there is an omnibus or two ou the top, so much the better ; but their barricades 
rax^ last more than two or three days. 

We English make our barricades m a much more lasting manner. When we 
erect a barricade, it is a good one, and lasts sometimes for a month. It is much 
more dangerous, too, we think, than its Parisian brother. If you attempt to walk 
over it, the chances are that you will be precipitated down a yawning abyss some 
20 feet underneath you, and, when you recover, that you may find yourseS floating 
dovm the Thames. The paviours, and rival gas-men, take good care to make it as 
formidable as posable, so^fiiat all thoroughfare through the street shall be completely 
blocked up for weeks together. Communication between the opposite sides of the 
street is even cut off, and i£ two shop-keepers, who face each other, wish to exchange 
a word of compliment on business, they must do so through their second-flqor 
windows, and make known their wants through the friendly medium of speaking 
trumpets. It is true that a middle path is always open to them across the road, 
and rather too open, for if they attempt to cross it, and meet half-way, they run 
the risk of topping over the narrow plank, and nnishing them discussion at the 
bottom of the sewer, or else clinging on to a projecting gas-pipe, with their legs 
dancing midway in the black atmosphere, and pick-axes flying m all directions 
about Sieir ears. This is a superior kind of barricade to the Erench species, and 
we are indebted to our gas and water companies, and our Commissioners of Sewers, 
for the vast improvement. 

Another kind of barricade is not unfrequently produced by stones,^ and bricks and 
mortar. This is not attended with the same d^ger as the barricade that takes 
place right in the middle of the street, but still it is a ^eat nuisance, and stops up 


omr contmsoipQraries asre reduced to fly for intelligence to the 
vegetable and animal kingdoms. One of them, the other 
day, thought it necessary to call public attention to a des- 


a regular shooting season of stars has commenced in the 
columns of the joumais. The sea-serpent has again shown 
himself, in spite of havinff been crushed by Pboressor 
OvoiN, and continues to hold up Ms head at intervals, not- 
withstanding that there are six rifle-balls in it, fired by as 
many Irishmen, right through his eye. Eor our part — 
always prepared to comment on the topics of the day — we 
have an observation to make on the extraordinary rav^es 
which certain Mice are conunitting in the ^ Parks. The 
western extremity of St. James’s Park is laid completely 
waste; the plantation wMch formerly flourished there having 
been destroyed as if by locusts.^ A large portion of the 
Green Park is disfigured by an inclosure ot wood, wMch 
these insignificant but mischievous creatures have con- 
structed to surround the Marble Arch, by way of hoarding; 
for much longer than the vrinter. The damago done^ bj 
these animals in the Parks vrill cost from first to last, it is 
apprehended, at least £17,000 or £18,000. 

By a transition from Natural History to Moral Phflosqphy 
I — and taking into account the circumstance of the sittings 


of Parliament being su^endei and Mr. Joseph Hxjmbj, 
as well as the most inmiential persons of the metropolis, 
being out of town — ^we may remark that the conduct of 
these mice, wMch CDUstitnte the Woods and Eorests variety 
of the mouse, only serves to exemplify the good old adage, 
that “ when the cat is aw^ the mice will play.” 


Tribute to Hayuau. 

“A Letter from Yiennai,” says the Morninff JPmt, 
“states that General Baron Ha-yna-ij is to be imme- 


one haH of the road. This nuisance is more appHeable to public buildings, wMch 
are not renowned for the same rapid mushroom ^owth as private dwellings, but take 
their time about it. The National Gallery, the Nelson Column, and the whole 
of Trafalgar Square, was a standing proof of tMs for years ; though if we were in 
want of a great illustration, we need not run tMongh the scaffoldmg-poles of the 
past, when we have so prominently in view the ladders and wheelbarrows of 
the present. Look at the New Houses of Parliament, with what a sluggard’s 
slowness they have been rising out of the bed of the river ! In fact they are not 
“ up ” yet, and will not be properly dressed and finished, we vriU. make any wg^er, 
for several years to come. They do not impede the public Mghway much,^ it is 
true, but still they stop the way of public business ; for no wonder that ministers 
have sometimes such a difficulty in “making a House,” when the ^cMtect will 
not Maie one for them. Taking the slowness of the building into consideration, and 


ment vrill certainly show its gratitude towards^ Mm ; but 
it would evince a more discerning sense of his services 
if it were to present Mm with a hangman’s cat. Perad- 
venture the baton is meant to compensate the woman- 
wMpperfor that stick wMch he was obliged to cut the 
other day. 

A QUESTION TO TTO ERENCH. 

Now, be candid, and tell the truth! Would you not 
be gkd to part with all your change if you could but get 
a good Sovereign ? 
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LONDON IN 1851. 


,THB STOCKS IN AID OS' THE PULPIT. 

We all know tlat secular and religions instruction ought io be | 
miited : indeed that the former is not worth a button, unless combmed 
with the latter. Therefore everybody a^ees that religion mn^ be 
taught by ah means.’ In the meantime nobody has succeeded hitherto 
in devismg any means' by which it maybe taught effectually.^ The 
affections rather than th^. mt^hect have to be tutored— there is the 
difficulty. It is easy to cram the head with creeds: but how to 
inspire the heart with pious sentiments ? Ugoice, all men, to know that 
this discovery — ^which, of course, infinitely beats the invention of the 
Electric Telegraph— has been made; and that, will it be believed? by 
some humble country magistrates whose very names are at present 
fiiimbwn. The IdncolnsUre Times announced it to the world m 
ihb subjoined unassuming para^aph, which we copy from the Morning 
PM, under a heading furnished, we suspect, by our oligarchical con- 
temporary:— . 

"SaiiTptaey PuNTSHiiEin?.' — Gainstorougli has been kept in a state of considorable 
excitement AwriTig the week, by the exhibition of a number of boys being placed in 
the stocks in the Market-place, for the crime of Sunday gaming. They were sentenced 
to be confined three hours each ; two of them had their turn on Monday morning, 
between the hours of seven ;,antt one; others were confined on Wedne.?day and 
Thursday.” 

This is the way to teach the proper observance of the Sabbath, and, 
by parity of reason, religious knowledge at large, l^htly to ffirect 
the steps of youth— put their feet in the stocks. How beautifully 
simple ! Whilst the philosophical preceptor is perplexing himself in 
the endeavour to soften caUdusness and enliven stupidity, so as to beget 
some sort of sensibility to celestial infiuences, the ^ Gainsborough 
justices solve the problem in a trice by tbeir converting apparatus. 
The annoyance of an uncomfortable position and the stimulus of 
banter must obviously produce the impression which the Fast or the 
Lincolnshire Times calls “ salutary ; iu other words must dispose the 
mind of the patient to serious and contrite meditation. No doubt 
the stocks have convinced these boys of the wickedness of Sunday 
chuck-farthing ; for it is not probable that they desecrated the day 
hj l^gnenet, or any other species of gambling equally liigh. This 
is tli# age of machine^; but here we have a mechanical instru- 
ment performing a spiritual function; the stocks superseding the 


preacher. The Gainsborough authorities must really send this inge- 
nious instrument— their contrivance for the conversion of juvenile 
sinners— to the Exhibition of 1861, to be tried by all those who are 
willing to put their foot in it. 


THE ElUTERNAL DEMOCllATS. , 

When folks of choicest respectability and best education champion 
TTay katt, as only the sanguinary tool — ^tlie material whip or sabre in the i 
hand of Austria, and therefore ask for him the most charitable construc- 
tion of the solduer’s dastardly and bloody doings — ^they ought not to « 
marvel when the unlearned humble f:ivo utterance to iheir exultation 
at the rough teaching of the excciitionor at the henceforth historical 
brewery of Barclay and Perkins. A few persons self-dubbed the 
Eratemal Democrats, have met to express their sympathy with the 
teacher draymen ; but wc should hone tnat, however the teachers may 
receive the meaning of goodwill, they will rriect the mode in wmeh 
such sympathy is expressed. One fraternal speaker declared lus 
poignant regret that Haynait had not been boiled in a vat ; another 
full of brotherly love was profoundly touched tlrnt the General had imt 
been sent to the infernal regions to keep a place for Ixis master, ^ All 
this is very wrong— but when we find Austria supported in choicest 
leading articles written by scholars and gentlemen, are we to wonder at 
the strong Doric of costermongers, speaking in opposition? 

As for the Eratcrnal Democrats, whence — after such homicidal 
aspirations— do they derive their fraternity? Prom Abel? Surely 
not ; but from Abel’s brother. We advise them straightway to drop 
the connection. 

No doubt these men, in their way, admire Liberty ; but we womd as 
soon trust the mountain nymph to admiring satyrs, as resign Liberty 
to the brotherly love of the Pratemal Democrats. 


ATTIUCTION OP THE BOTTLE. 

Some bottle-nose whales” have been seen off Ireland. It is but 
fair to infer, then, that they wore pointing their noses towards Cork. 
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THE REAL STATE OF THE CASE. 

From the “ Ovm Correspondent'^ of the Wien&r ZeMng.' 

LL the^ facts of the 
conspiracy to which 
our beloved hero had 
lately well-nigh fallen 
a victim, have been 
traced to their source: 
and we can state from 
undisputed authority 
that the Barclat- 
Perkinsish dray- 
men were not in the 
slightest degree im- 
plicated in that ne- 
farious transaction. 
Neither is it true that 
Barclay and Per- 
kins had engaged 
Prench or German 
brewers, as ill -in- 
formed accounts have 
averred, the English 
being brutaUy pre- 
judiced in favour of 

their own method of brewing, and preferring' that horrid compound of treacle and logwood, &c. 
(in which negroes are continually bohed), to the purer and thinner beverage of the continents 
of Europe. 

And as the British beat their wives, and are encouraged by law to do so, zwar with a stick 
that is only finger-thick, it is not to be supposed that the correction of a female by the rod, 
as performed by the orders of the officers of His Imperial and Roy^ Majesty, in the ever-memo- 
rable-and-over-the-Hungarians-victorious campaign, should inspire any indignation in the 
Thames capital. The real truth has only lately, and in an irrefragable maimer, come to light. 

Spies or Government subordinates were set upon the dweUmg of the Eield Marshd so soon 

as IRs Excellency reached ’s ; nor of this can ii complied be, as the practice is adopted 

universally in our own ppental state. And it being ascertained that he was about to visit the 
Barclay-Perkinsish Brewery, the enemies of this great man, who are the enemies of order 
and peace in Europe, determined this great peace-and-order* supporter to destroy. 

Emissaries of the E 0 were despatched to Bankside to agitate the thousand 

workmen there ; but these men, knowing nothing of foreign disputes, and careless whether 
Erau Yon Mapersbach had or had not met with a treatnient which is of daily occurrence in 

England, refused to listen to the instigations of the Minister of the E 0 and that 

spirit of mischief was left to work for himself. 

Two hundred thousand barrels doppel X, two thousand tuns of “stout,” two hundred 
fifty-two thousand “hocksheads” of “schweips,” were ordered for the Court cellars from 
Messrs Barclay and Perkins, and the price of the cerevisian supply £175,000, that instant 
paid by Lord P , with a check at sight on the Eirst Lord of the Treasury. 

Barclay was made a Realm-Peen under the title of Baron Swipington; his eldest son 
a Bishop ; and his daughter a Maid of Honour. 

Perkins was created Knight of the Garter of the first class, and Colonel of the 10th 
Guard Regiment ; his son was raised from the rank of Midshipmite, Marine-Officer of the 10th 
class, and made Admiral of the Blue ; Mrs. Perkins was created Countess Tunbridge, 
— ^for Perkots, pfeten&ff to be of the popular party, refuses any title but his own of simple 
baronet, which gives him his seat in the Unter-haus. ^ 

By these bribes to the chiefs, and by the promise that B Parliament’s mitgliep for 

the grafscliaft of Middlesex, would give the men and their families a white-bait “feed” at 
Greenwidge, the men of the Barclay and Perkinsish establishment were withdrawn from 
the Brewery, and their places were supplied by the clerks of the E 0 . 

Lord P— » the Secretary for E— -n AlfairSj Lord E., the Under Secretary, each commanded 
a division. Lord P. wore a shovel-hat, which by Bishops and draymen is alone worn in 
Briton. Lord E. was in breeches of crimson plush, with the national boots called high-lows. 
Herr 0. E. G. X., and the runners and officials of the office, were placed about the premises, 
along with the most atldetic Members of the House of Commons, who support the desperate 
p ^cy of the Eorei^ Minister. 

^When His Excellency the Baron appeared, the signal was given by the overthrowing of a 
grafn-shovel full on his head, and then the attack took place whereof our papers have given an 
acCOtint bnly too faithful, and for which every subject of His Majesty the Emperor op Austria 
and King? op Hungary will demand a bloody reparation. You may rely on this account as 
the only genuine one. 

^ INTERPRETATION OE AMERICAN SENTIMENTS. 

Kossuth in captivity-rfrom which speedy liberation to him—writing to General Ca^— 
calls' that officer “ a worthy interpreter of the generous sentiments of the great American 
people.” 

The brave Hungarian may not know, perhaps, that certain sentiments of the CTcat American 
people reg[uire iuterpretatfem and that of a very partial kind, to be understood as generous. 
Then notion of human fiesh being— if black— a species of property,” bespeaks a sentiment 
rather short of generosity. The , sentiments, too, which dictated their recent law;, in regard 
to runaway slaves, need a clever interpreter to reconcile them^ with, anything like nobdity 
or magnanimity, except a magnanimous , contempt of the Ohpistian religion, and a noble 
disregard of common justice and humanity. 


THE DUKE IN THE PARKS. 

The Duke op Wellington has been ap- 
pointed to the Rangership of the parks. Eor 
many yem he has, by bronze pro:^, and almost 
in primitive gardening attire, held Rangership of 
Hyde Park ; but now he is actual Ranger on full 
service. The SHmes hopes that His Grace will 
tum^ his attention to the improvement of Ms 
nominal domains ; and Punch is, of course, ready 
with a practical suggestion. 

The greatest of men have delighted to end 
where the first manbegan,—inagarden; Cowley’s 
picture of Diocletun in the shade is, in these 
da] 


Therefore, says Punch, let the Duke combine lie 
two delights ; and whilst soothing his last days 
with the amenity of trees, and shrubs, and flowers, 
— ^let him, in a manner, so lay out and plant 
Hyde Part, that the world may have green and 
growing recollections of two or three of the 
mightiest achievements of Arthur, the Ranger. 
Thus, the Duke might give us Torres Ye&as 
beautifully laid out; and evei'y year describe, 
upon a small scale, the field of "Y' aterloo, marking 
the different armies with different coloured 
rockets, double and single. Nothing could be 
prettier than to have a field of battle rendered 
m flowers : things of death and bloodshed “turn’d 
to prettiness and favour.” A very respectable 
Belgian Lion might be planted and cut in cedar; 
a lion that should afford from its tail and mane 
a sprig for the button-hole of every member, 
foreto and British, of the Peace Congress, who, 
m Hyde Park, would hold most triumphant 
gatherings. The Duke, in Ms day, has surely had 
sufficient of parks of artillery— there is now open 
to him a new command in the laying out of parks 
of timber ; parks with walks instructively ordered, 
and beautifully illustrated. With just half-a- 
dozen lessons from Mr. Paxton, and E. M. The 
Duke oe Wellington will cultivate fresh 
laurels on the fields of Hyde and St. James. 
And thus, instead of nishing to see the Duke 
review the Household Troops, we shall have all 
the world at gaze, delighted with Wellington’s 
Tulip Show. 


THE VERNON GALLERY’S HOLIDAY. 

Passing the other day the end of Pall Mall, 
our eye,wMch is always tumbling from side to 
side, fell upon the gates of Marlborough House, 
where we read the intimation that “ The Yfernon 
Gallery is closed for the holidays.” The idea of 
pictures requiring a holiday, ^ruck us, at first, 
as rather odd, but when we remembered how long 
the unfortunate inmates of the Vernon Gallery 
were confined in a dark cellar, we felt that to 
grudge them a holiday, for the purpose of getting 
a little fresh air, would have been an act of 
cruelty. Many a painting wMch had been once 
“the picture of health,” liad begun to lose its 
colour in the black hole at Trafalgar Square^ 
and we have no doubt the holiday has been given 
in the hope that the members of the gallery may 
find means of renovating their frames, and im- 
proving their complexions, after the ve^ long 
confinement they underwent in the close crowded 
cellar to wMch public parsimony and bad taste 
had consigned them. 


The Torce of Ihrpexience. 

It seems that the Constabulary force is to take 
tbe Census of Ireland next year. This appoint- 
ment is not so ridiculous as, at first signt, it 
may appear ; for, with |he pugnacious habits of 
the country, it jtands tn reason that none are so 
well qualified, #dr taking the Irish population as 
the Constabulary. 
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— 

BYRON'S MAZEPPA. 

Astiet’s Bditim. 

stley’s has long heen the Theatre Ms- 
^ torique of the Surrey Side of the water; 

where the student may have seen pecuhar 
z®*# ^ ^ Hghts — ^the dramatic footlights — 

^ r\ some of the principal events of both 

^ ancient and modem era. . . 

m Ha stoppiag short at our histones,^ the 

/ / i\ administration of Astlet’s have sometimes 
/ Jv taken our poets in hand, and Byroi^s 
11 ^ ^ fiTll Mazeppa has, for some time, enjoyed the 

iililP|/V JB mP l\ benefit of an Amphi-theatrical edition. The 

Ik ability and success with which this has 

been brought out, may be judged from the 
fact of the great popularity of the Astley 
version, of which there has been a re-issue 
this year, and we were present not long ago, with some thousand or 
two of other subscribers, on the eighty someuiiagth — we plead guilty to 
the coining and uttering — occasion of its delivery. 

There are some important deviation from the text of Byron m 
the Astley’s edition, as the following analysis of the latter will 
testify : — 

The curtain rises on a court-yard, with a sentinel on the watch, whose 
duty, like those of stage sentinels in general, appears to be to imstake 
all human voices for the wind, and to see nothing. While he is pacing the 
practicable platform, a portion of thp Machinery bp Mb.. B. Smith 
— a stiwart form— that 9 f Mb. Hicks— crosses the stage, and invokes 
Olin^ha in a voice which induces the sentinel to remark on the loudness 
of the wind, and to walk off at the wing — a palpable desertion of his 
post — ^for the purpose, probably, of ascertaining ‘^what ^s in the wind,^’ 
instead of looking before him to find out who is in the court-yard. The 
coast being ( 3 uite dear, Olinska^ a young creature m Adelaide boots and 
a btown s5k r olka, appears at a window, from which she issues to stand 
upon a sort of coping stone — ^for there is no balcony. The interview is 
not v^ satisfactory, for Olinsha^ seized with a sudden sense of the im- 
propriety of the proceedings, declares she will have “no more of this.” 
uiat, in fact. Me. Hicks must “ask Papa,” and, hopping off the ledge, 
she retires within the window. 

The next scene reveals the fact, that Olinsha has been promised to a 
Palatine whom she has never set eyes on, and Me. Hicks, who seems 
to get a private interview with the young lady whenever the exigencies 
of the plot require it, proposes a flight to the Desert. At this Olinsha 
turns patriotic, and won’t go among “her country’s eneniies;” when 
her papa coming in, takes no further notice of her tete-a-tete with Me. 
Hicks, than to appoint him “ofiicer of the men-at-arms,” or head beef- 
eater. The arrival of Olmshc^s intended now takes place, combining 
“ a splendid cavalcade” of six horses, who will insist on dancing to the 
music, and the rear is hronght u;^ by a sort of Drench bedstead on 
wheels, from between the curtains ot which issues the “ werry identical” 
Palatine. We had forgotten to mention that the cortege is received 
and marshalled by a comic Chamberlain of the 'Household, who 
exclaims every now and then, “I believe you, my boy” to JDroUmho. 
a sort of facetious gentleman-usher, represeuted by that reuowued 
“ clown to the ring,” the famous Barey. Me. Hicks is in a frightful 
^ate during the whole proceedings. Apostrophising his “ rebel nature ” 
afe he would a too playful puppy, he desires it to “ keep down he 
his fist at everybody and everything, though noDodv sees him. 
Bfe'^mufeters “vengeance or death” m Olinshc^s ears, ana not only 
exdS^^es the ^eat truth, that “none are so blind as those who won’t 
that in refusing to see, there is none more resolute than 
a drasmafeTnval, father, chamberlain, attendant, or courtier. On the 
night of our vsit, the energetic tragedian positively tumbled over a 
whole row of "^sel-booted feet of nobles, which, if the Polish aris- 
tocracy ate as liable to corns as our peerage must be, judging from the 
great EisenReeu testimonials, must have rendered them painfully 
sensible of Ws,. Hrczs’s presence. 

We next find the lovers enjoying another tete-a-tete without any one 
bemg at hand to look after the ;^ung lady or to collar and kick out the 
gentleman. He reproaches her as a “fair pestilence” a “beauteous 
treason;” he might as wel call her a “lovely measle,” a "precious 
rheumatism,” or “an enchanting hurgkry ; ” and she, overpowered by 
these harsh epithets, declares her heart is his, though her hand must 
he another’s. This is quite enough for Me. Hicks, who swears to 
deserve her ; and the comic Lord Ghamherlain, who has been present, 
with his eyes and ears shut, during the whole time, prepares to escort 
Olinsha to the Tournament. The tourney comes off in sight of Olimha^ 
Papa, and the Palatine, all seated under am-otomenM shed; whde 
Mk Hicks and others contend, first with hattl^aites, then with lances,. 

ultimately, having come to fisty-cuffs, they pelt each other with 
them^kfhnets. Mr. Hicks, of course, vanquishes evetw thing that 
comes^^teway, and has a wreath dropped on to hSted from the hand 
of Olinsha. Papa, who has no doubt found it dry tvork, calls for a 

goblet, and drinks the health of the affianced pair in a long draught of 
wool— the usual dramatic beverage. 

The tournament is closed in by a pair of flats which form the 
Palatine’s bedroom, and we find the Palatine escorted to bed by several 
attendants, with ordinary links— such as are used by our modem link- 
boys— and who leave him to undress and “turn in” by the light of a 
solitary candle. He is just going to make himself comfortable for the 
night when a gentleman in a black velvet dressing-gown, put on the 
wrong side before, coming open at the back, and displaying a large red 
cross on the wearer’s chest, rushes in, and challenges the Palatine to 
single “ cumbnt.” A fight ensues, the Palatine yidds, the intmder’s 
dress comes off all in one piece, as if he was going to change into 
Harlequin, and Me. EhcKs stands revealed before us ; alarm bells are 
rung ; Olinshds papa appears, and dooms Me. Hicks to be sent adrift 
on the back of a ^d norse that has been found quite untameable. 
The horse is brought, and the groom, in order to show off the animal’s 
wildness to the best advantage, makes him walk on his two hind-legs, 
and by various pinches tries to frighten him into a sufficient state of 
savageness. The brute, of whom Byron says — 

“ ’Twas but a day be bad been caugbt,” 

hut who is, in fact, a veteran member of Batty’s stud, a most atteutive 
horse to his business— never missing a cue, or capering at a rehearsal, 
but always with his eye on the sta^e manager— is ^ then led off that 
M-r. Hicks may be fastened on to his back, and a sieve of oats being 
shaken on the 0, P. side, the animal darts across the stage from the 

P. S. wing to make for the tempting provender. A fresh sieve being 
stationed at the exit from each of the tlnee ranges 9 f platforms, the 
sa^cions beast canters from side to side in pursuit of com under 
difficulties. 

lu the next scene we have the horse standing as quiet as a lamb, 
chewing a bean given him to keep him steady— most probably^ by the 
adroit hand of Mazeppa himseK, who attributes the courser’s quiescence 
to “ exhausted nature ” instead of to the farinaceous bonbon that has 
just been administered. The bean being discussed, and the well-known 
sound of the com-sieve being heard at the wing, the horse moves 
towards the “old familiar” measure, and Me. Hicks, exclaiming 
“Again he urges on his wild^oareer,” is carried off by the business-like 
quadruped. 

In the next scene we find hhn between two set pieces of water, one 
of which has a wolf’s head nailed onto the top. which ^ the hand of a 
carpenter alternately raises and depresses, while a judicious manage- 
ment of a few oats by another hand keeps the mouth of the horse 
coutiuually bobbing up and down to dve it a sort of undulating movement. 
While this is going on, that “well-known property,” the old theatrical 
“bird of prey,” who flapped his wmgs for one hundred successive 

1 nights m ver Freischutz, and who having lost all his youthful buoyancy, 

1 is obliged to be supported in the air by wires ; that feathered member 
who looks Like a couple of funeral plumes fastened on to a small hearth- 
broom for a body ; comes and bovers over Mr. Hicks, to represent the 
“expecting raven” who is supposed to be waiting to pick a bit of Me, 

! Hicks at the earliest opportunity. An apropos display of oats at the 
wing, sets the horse once more in motion ; until at length a storm 
opportunely comes on, which knocks down a tree, behind which four 
grooms are enabled to tie the animal’s lejgs, hold mm down by bis tail, 
and otherwise prepare him to show the effects of “exhausted nature” 
when the tree is cleared away, and a tableau is discovered in which the 
horse is seen thoroughly worn out, with the exhausted Me. Hicks still 
secured to him. The horse has, it seems, found his way to Tartary, 
where there is a poor old Khan in a very tottering state, who ought to 
be called a water-khan, for he is constantly in tears, which flow still 
more rapidly, when he discovers in Me. Hicks his “ child !” his “hoy ! ” 
his “long-lost son !” who is recognised by a “jewelled star” on his 
“boosom,” which though so tremendously snaken, has never heen taken 
away from him. The Khan has two conspiring generals, who want his 
throne— a small camp-stool brought ou by a stage-carpenter— and his 
sceptre — a sort of dusting-brush made of feathers, and used for dusting 
picture-frames. The Khau has a court of three faithful elders with 
very long beards of very white tow, and rather scanty cloaks, evidently 
made of the same piece of stuff, as if the elders had bought between 
them a cheap remnant. 

The conspiring generals have got twelve soldiers, who say “ We Wfil !” 
to everythiug that is proposed ; but when a dispute arises between the 
Khan and the rebel chief, the former orders a curtain to be drawn aside, 
and the very same twelve men— we know them again by their high-lows 
— are standing ready drawn up to assist thefr Sovereign in some unin- 
teUigihle plan for “invading Poland,” Mr. Hicks himself, now. the 
acknowledged, heir of the Khan, is placed at the head of the cavalry— 
a body of six in chintz dressing-gown's— and mounts the “Wild Horse,” 
whose wildness has all been taken out of him by a good feed, and he 
becomes instantly civilised, falling into his place in the pcoce^mn, 
keeping time to the music, and conducting lumself in every way lake a 
decent member of Me. Batty’s company. 

The Khan and his subjects proceed to invade Poland with the ten 
horse, the twelve foot, and several young had seen 
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before at tbe Court of Lanrensldj and wlio are now leading a zebra, wbo 
goes to every battle at Astley’s, a couple of locdniatnre poneys wbo were 
certaimy at the siege of Moulta^ and a refractory stag, wbo is obliged 
to be kicked, pnsbed, and pincbed, to Kiake him go quietly anywhere. 

On aiTiving in Poland, Olimlcd^^ bridal festiv^ — bavir^ been put ojff 
all this tune for dramatic effect — being celebrated by a chtracteristic 
when Mn. Hicks, appeaadng at tbe top of tbe staircase, claims bis 
beloved * and as be is not allowed to take tbe lady, be proceeds to take 
tbe whole kingdom^ which i^eedily effected by the twelve bigblowed 
mercenaries who said "‘We Will!^ to all tbe propositions of fte rebel ^ 
gener^. Poland succumbs, in tbe midst of blue and red fire— a large 
shovelful of which is suddenly thrust out from a bole in tbe front of the 
^age — and Ito. Hicks, clasping Olmsha in his arms, with tbe poor old 
Khan overbr imm i ng with emotion at bis side, waves a Tartar and 
tbe curtain falls on tbe 

TitllJMPH OP MAZEPPA. 

We ought not to teminate our analysis of tbi.q AsMedan edition of 
Pyron without addmg that it is brought out iu splendid style, like 
eyeryttog else at this popular place of amusement, and that Mr. Hicks 
gives tbe utmost possible effect to all tbe words set down and the situa- 
tions prepared for him. Though tbe Mazeppa of Astley*s is uot exactly 
that the poet, it is a great deal more effective than tbe latter coula 
have been for the purpose designed, and we should have no objection to 
read Byron aU through with the aid of Mr. Batty’s brilliant spectacles. 


THE GOYEBNMENT AHD THE PABHS. 

Cut up tbe Parks ? And wherefore not. 

To ^eaae an iiifl.uential taste ? 

Pear we tbe Peojfie F Hot a jot. 

They’ll see their “ Playgrounds” aUdefaced,. 
And only raise a fut2e growl, 

An empty hiss, a bamless bowl. 

Tbe People? Nonsense! Who are they? 

The ifibbble, Populace, and Mob ; 

Think you we care for what they say? 

What can they do to stop our Job ? 

Why, we’U shut up their “Playgrounds^^ next,^ 
They’ll only grumble if they’re vexed, 

Tbe Press ? And what ’s tbe Press to us ? 

It tells us what Phblic think. 

Well—let it make its daily fuss. 

And waste its weekly foods of ink; 

It only pelts us with its wit. 

And we don’t feel fM when we’re bit. 

Tbe Statue upon Burton’s arch, 

Not merely the Duke’s monument. 
Commemorates a glorious march 
Stolen upon Generai* Discontent. 

And 5K) we’d treat tbe Parks, in spite 
Qf clamor^, just as we think right. 

We know we ’re safe — ^there ; that ’s the fact. 

No Opposition we ’ve to dread. 

Were we from Office to be pack’d. 

Whom could you have just now instead? 

The Court won’t mmh blame what we do : 

And for the Nation— pooh, pooh, poch ! 

As long^as in the People’s House 
The People have their presenfci shaie^ 

At least we will not stick to chouse 
Them out of exercise aud air; 

And with their pence play ducks and drakes 
To fid their omameutd lakes. 


Headless Hoax. 

The boldest of the Irish gentlemen who have described tbe Sea- 
Serpent, mfi^kbat it is a great electric eel, from the circumstance that 
an individual of his crew received a shock of electricity from one of the 
sprats disgorged by the nauseated monster into the boat. If tbe same 
sensitive person were to pick up a partridge just shot, it is to be pre- 
sumed that some of the charge that kided the bird would bit hhn in 
the hand. 


The Austrians say that thrashing women is perfectly adowable in war; 
for Eredebick the Great notoriously thrashed Ma-rta Theresa. 

Why did Napoleon thrash the Austrian Generals when he said so 
many of them were old women ? 


THE EEENCH IMPEOVING. 

To M. Scribe. 

Y DEAR Monsieur, 

I ASK you, as 
a great Operatic au- 
thority, whether the 
usual conduct of 

S our people on pub- 
c occasions, is not 
precisely like the 
acting of chorus- 
singers and super- 
numeraries on the 
stage of a theatre ? 
Whether your in- 
surrections — revolu- 
tions — political de- 
monstrations — are 
not, in fact, so much 
melodrama ? I think 
g)u wid reply, yes. 
You wid probably 
confess, also, that 
this melodrama is a 
dttle too serious. 
Real bloodshed— 
firing with actual 
bad, vou wid admit 
to be somewhat 
over-melanoholj^. .^d besides that, as compared with our Adelphi per- 
formances in this kind, you wid own that those enacted in your streets 
are remarkable for an absolute want of fun. You have plenty of 
O. Smiths, but no Mr. Wright or Mr. Paul Bedpobe. Your horrors 
and sentiment lack the redef of drodery. I speak generally ; and very 
^ad I was to observe a case of exception to this nil^ which occurred 
the other day ou your President’s return to Paris. Whdst your mob 
was hadoomg and bawling with their usual enthusiasm, says the Tim^ 
correspondent, — 

"An omnibus passed, or tried to pass, tbrough tbe dense crowd, and tbe driwer, wfto 
must haye been somewhat of a wag, stood np in bis seat, and taking off bis large and 
yellow glazed bat, bowed with the ntmost gravikf and politeness to tbe right and left, 
to the windows on both sides, and kissed his band to tbe women who were waving tbeir 
]^cket-banidkercbiefs, just as if be were fnlly convinced that the cries of * Ywa U 
I jPrSsid&nt J ’ ^Jlve NapoUon ! ' and even * Vive la B^ymibUgue / ’ were solely intended for 
bimseK This incident restored every one to his g^ood humour; 'inextinguishable 
laughter’ met bis improvised dignityjand the only unanimity that was observed on 
the occasion was when the shout of ‘ Vive U Cosher / ’ followed him to the end of the 
street” 

This bit of jovijil buffoonery is delightful, after one has been nauseated 
by reding of maddens in white offermg bouquets to the President, and 
such Hke imbeciKties. The whole occurrence is the most hopeful iadi- 
cation that has been evinced by your public for some time. Such an 
appreciation of burlesque, ou the part of Ereuchmen, is Hke a touch Of 
compunctipn exhibited by a supposed reprobate. I am veiy much 
deHghfced, indeed, to find your countrymen begiuning to laugh at the 
'mock-pompous susc^tibuity of that kind would have saved them from 
many sad fooleries. IbeHeve that they have acquired this perc^rtion 
from us; with whom, to the immense diversion of everybody, a royal 
procession or any other grand display, is uiwiably closed by a butcher 
on horseback. Tbe omnibus-driver— capital fellow, whoever he is — 
must^ have been imbued^ with English ideas. International commu- 
nication is already benefiting you ; British Jtuimour is correcting Prench 
melodrama ; and with the assistance of the submarine Electric Telegraph, 
we shall, in time^ make yon jolly good fellows. 

Accept, Monsieur, the assmance of mjy distinguished consideration, 

Destruction forr the Million. 

Public indignation ought to be violently excited by a flagrant wrong 
which is inflicted on the proprietors of powder-mills. The other day. a 
fireworks-manufactory in SpitaMelds exploded, and blew up the greater 
part of three streets. Similar occurreuces are by no means rare. 
There is no law, it would seem, to prevent fibreworks-mafcers carrying on 
their business in the most crowdecf neighbourhoods ; subject, of course, 
to these casualties. It is most unjust that au adventurous individum 
should not be suffered to work a powder-mill, under tbe same circum- 
stances, and at a similarly trivial risk of blowing the surrounding 
district into the air. 


THE matrimonial KNOT. 

. Why did the Siamese Twins get married ? 
. Because they could not remain single. 
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“TO EER IS HUMAN.” THE INCOME-TAX BAISED TJNEEE. THE EOSB. | 

Maistes Ptoch, , . , cc^ Inhabitant oe Hammersmith,” describing himself as "a | 

^ . . Nab doot ye think ymselverraclevermyirickiii, and anthor,” has -written a letter to the Times^ complaining that, 

and jeerin, and I se no denybutwhatye Ye somerumeli^mshicn ahoot he returned himself, in answer to the income-tax queries, as 

ye, and that je ^^es ffi e the ncht n^l a chap on the heed : but, .assessed dt £300, at which 

n ^her day, whm I saw yon rate he -will be diddled out of nearly one-fifth of. Ms earnings by the 

aboot the caUant that wud steek himsel to the Q^ens tails, that Qoygrjjjriei^t. Prom other information we have received, we believe 
morm she gaed to t^ her bit waOc on oor bo^e hill. , that an extra vnrench, generally, has been given to the vice of income- 

•c^ j 5. taxation. Now is it, or is it not true, that the following .bommunica- 

jraZffl SiS " a -ff- 


machines choke fa’ o* nobility, and juist needed to be touched to send 
,it aff, dirlin’ through his finger-ends, chappin’ at his elbows, and 
kittlin’ him into a’ kinds o’ dalt-like ecstaeies : odd I whan I read it. 


’Mttlin’ him into a’ kinds o’ daft-like ecstaeies': odd I whan I read it, ‘"You will please, in the first place, to understand 'that your 

my face bleezed up bkp- a fluff of pouther, to think o’ siccan like on- situation, will depend On your keeping this memorandum a profound 
gawns, i’ the great capital o’ the Scottish Empire ; and then it was secret, ^ , . , , . 

verra gallin’ to see yir comments on the snbjec, noo that ye did think “The exigencies of Government imperatively remnre that the 
ance, that naething could hate the T-nglish for flunkeyism : hut noo ye Income-Tax should he rendered as available as possible for the mcrease 

had discovered that the “Snob o’ Snobs” (I ken that word means some- of tlm Hevenue. ■, .i. -j- r j • 

thin’ verra impidenfc, thoi^h its no in my dicshonary) ; but, as I was You are aware that we are under the necessity of re(mcmg om 
remarkin,’ ye said that the royal snob actually lived at Edinburgh, and embassies and consulates ; that we cannot unord :EAU0U lor the compie- 
added muckle mair sic like, castin’ refl,ecshions on the weel earned tion of the Criminal Law Digest, and are obhged to ui^e the veter^s 
character for proper pride and independence, wMchfrae time immemorial whom we decorate, hny their own medsds. Eurther, that we have had 
has aye belanged to the Scottish nation. Noo, it juist happened that I to incur the hea^ expense of Mrs. Waghorn s pension, whilst -we 
was oot at my tea last nicht, and on expressin’ my indignashion at the have been unable to allot n^re than ^e pittance or £12,000 a-year to 
a&ontpit upon oor.counliy; somethiag was whispered that set me His Eoyal Highntess the Duke OE Gamboge. ^ ^ocnAA 

spierin’ and spierin’ the day, till what do ye think 1 fand oot ?— tliat “ It is also well kno^ to you that we shall iseqrae aboW £26,000 
this “Snob o’ Snobs,” tMs king o’ flun]des„this callant that lives in Edin- for the altyrations lu fh& Parks, aud a consider^le suin besides to 
burgh, and corresponds wi’^‘the Scotsman,” is nae countryman o’ buid tke P:pTCE OE Wales a coach-house and st^^ ^tovnsh is 
i mine but an Inglishman after a’. so to effect these important objects as, whilst giving full ^ii^tion to 


“ ]^oo, Mcdster I ken ye ’re a guid hearted cMeld, that wadna illustMous personages, not to incur the unpopularity of pfoposing a 

hurt the character o’ ony siugle man wrangfolly, let a he that o’ a new impost. . i s 4 .x, 

nasMon; sae, for the sake o’, truth and justice, for the credit o’ Auld , Our end would he g^ed at once by a dipct of the 

Beekie, and the gude name o’ Scotland, juist stand oot manfully and income-tax. But, wurned by experience not to attempt that, we must 
teD. them, that for ance in yir life, ye ’ve ta’en the wrang soo by the lug. have recourse to its -vixtual augmentation ; tor wJucn we require your 

assistance. , 


THE PBEMIEE AT PLAY. 

~P-^ HE 2^orth British Mail, in allusion to our 





“Yours, verra truly, “You vrill therefore please to have the goodness forthwith to raise 

“Saunders Mo Sawney.” your assessments of aU incomes derived from trades and professions; 

and, in cases where a return has been made^ to assess the mcome of 

the party TTnaki-ng the return as considerably higher than that stated 

x»T A-^r therein. It is needless to add that zeal in the performance of this 

BEMIEIli AT PLAY. service, united with discretion, will not be forgotten, 

m Ncrih Snm Mail, m allosion to oor “ Tou aie not to exercise my neeto ^utm m advmce 

recent M^-popdar cartoons of thePre-'on yonr assessmmt of profession^ persons or tradesmen, to 
mi hniif^a-vq aq thev reaHv are and as MAJESTY’S Ministers are emboldened to impose almost any exactaon 
thevare sunnosed to he obs^es ’that we income-tax on those classes, by the consideration 

lave mde random int, and ’that the that wmt pf time, o-^ to the reqimements of business, makes it 
“ simm^on” tos the coraect desorintion practically impossible for such persons to appeal ag^t an oTerehmge. 
for tff “ LonTjora wm one Also, that the^Bke, or dangers, of reveal^ their pecumary affairs, 

^y S weekTeen mjo^g himself with will indnw thm to mhmt to what, under different mrcumstances. 
his children in sending up paper balloons nu^htnerhaps he c^ed the grossest extortion. 

into the air, and ch^mg them oyer the , ^ We haye, moreover, a stroimrel^ce on the patience of thiMe Who 
» rni,|. i. g_ o5iiiafv uersonaee s® lor®— unresistingly, if not uncomplamn^ly^uffered theiT 

would uo doubt he a uursuit Ssueakiue a casual earnings to he taxed as highly as the interest of fixed Capffd. 

SafaremTai SlSpM^th , 

Iv tSi^Ar4yiiS,^m^der sStdukD. tte-GotSmS 


lawn.” This in an ordinary personage , s® long— -unresisLmgiy, n 
would no doubt be a pursuit bespeaking a eammgs to be tmed as big 

mind at ease, and wholly unoccupied with Her MirasTT s Mimsters ca 

araver ohieots : but is it not auite clear, favour of loyalty md order made 


graver objects; but is it not quite clear, tavgm ot ioyaltv ana oraer maae on tne ever-memOTra^j^sw^ 

liat in tfc oa.se of Lord John Rpsseiil, t^i® das®®® tkt pay af>f®-tas: imder ®®l‘®'i^.p-, 

thespiidmfi' im nieces of naner is to be has no doubt whatever that they will repeat tbm adpoitfaBle l^viom 

looked upon as balloon-fiyi^in sS^mle^statesmaiiiip in earnest? 

E k dways essential for a iSremieTto know which way the windblows, desire you to aument them assessm^ 
md S Se throwing uu of a straw often determin^ the course of Mentthat ®earcdy my pwrocaton ^ 


and as the throwing up of a straw often determines the c’ou 
events, why may not ike despatching of a balloon lead to the same 
important cWliaion? The fact of Lord John’s chasing the breeze- 

wJted objects over the lawn would he called by his om)onents a most Dtike oe CAMBEimGE, to ^ rrmce Consort, and 

eharactermtic proceeding, for they would say, a Whig J&Mster always provide for the Bbinge ©e Wales s recreation. 

wait's to see vrinch way the wind blows, only that he may endearour to (Signed) J ^n H— ss— sel.** 

follow it. — Do^mng 

(Jualifications for a ^President. - : ' .'■■■ — ■■■"- 

would recommend that the candidate for the ensui^^ Presidency should amusement, and got the ft 

be selected from the Equestrian company of the Hippodrome, or Mr. 

WO i j. _ j* Ji;. Au.- 


ndent tnat scarcely any provocation vmi overcome weir love uj. peauc 
and quiet; and that they will fte mare WiUfo^ endure the burden, 

ik I »i t .1 . . ,1 .*.h. ^ Xl- * ......1 J] A.ir XU A. 


be seiectea trom tne equestrian company oi tne jcuppoarome, or ms. 
Batty’s Circus. The chailces of success would he divided, we should 
think, amongst Mazma, Monsieur Dejean Auriol, and the Cmrrier 
of St, Betemttrgh, The latter making his triumphal entry into Parm 
on the hacks of " Six wild steeds ” would he sure to carry everything 
before him ! 

Tee Austrians could not thrash the Hungarians, because the Magyars 
would not show them their hack's. 


WOMEN^tnffiASHiN& is considered in Austria so ntbiA sport 
than man-thrashing, that the Austrians in Hungary disdiimbd ifhb ktter 
amusement, and got the Bussians to thrash, the men,, 

tlie Wild Huntsman of Africa. 

Mft. p-rtUAYvfvtr (SfeiDON Gumming tells us bf the sundry rifles and 
guns which he used to kill Ms lions, elenhants, aud sea-cows ; but he 
says nothing of that Long Bow wherewith he is reported to have shot 
the greater part of them. . 

“ Going the ENTIEE Animal;”— Hunting the Hysena. 
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SUNDxiT TRAINS. 

“Mu. Punch, 

' “I AM very glad to see the Bishop op 

Gloucester said his Clergy have taken the 
Sunday trains in hand ; and are preaching against 
the wickedness of railway directors who, in the 
pursuit of the root of evil— which grows as I 
have heard, all the stronger in a sulphur soH— 
lower their fares to tempt men and their wives 
to rush from their neighbourhood to see Bath. 
Bristol, and so forth. Sir, it’s infamous — ana 
something is sure to happen. 

“ I have kept the Cock-and-Bottle for twenty 
years ; and I have never known such a season as 
this summer. Where I used to sell a gallon of 
beer and a pint of gin on Sundays, I don’t now 
sell above half-a-pint and a quartern. And why ? 
Because the workpeople in the neighbourhood 
save up their money to take their wives and 
children a hundred miles from home, coming back 
to go in time and sober to bed. Therefore, 
I beg to thank the Bishop op Gloucester for 
what he ’s doing, preaching against Sunday ex- 
cursions as being ruinous to 

“ Yours, Bonipace. 

“P.S. Do you know where I can get the 
Bishop’s picture, as I should like to hang it up 
in my parlour ? ” 


Blind Competition. 

We see that is the intention of the different 
Blind Asylums throughout the country to con- 
tribute works of Art and Industry to the Ex- 
hibition of 1851. The prize, however, must 
he carried off by Government, if it only thinks 
of sending in as its contribution the Window 
Tax, for tiiat is universally looked upon as the 
most perfect specimen of Bmdness that was ever 
1 put before the eyes of a nation. 


PENNY-A-LINING UNDER DIEEICULTIES. 


I 

THE CELESTIAL EAMILY. . I 


The impertinent snobs who are employed to eaves-drop under the 
windows of royalty, complain very bitterly of the difficulty of getting 
near Her Majesty ^d Prince Albert at their retreat m Scotland. 
An unhappy penny-a-liner, writing from “ Cr athib,” says : — 

'^BalnKHcal Gsstleis well sitoated for fleduaion. It is a work of time and lakour to 
approach 


It seema there is no iim nearer than two miles off, and — 

" These two mHes give no idea of the distance to be tiravers^ "between the two 
places, because, the Inn being on the o'ppoSite side of the Dee, when yotxhave gone the 
length indicated, yon are omy oppoawef not> the. Castle; yon must continue your 
journey until you reach a bridge— a rather rickctty suspension— which will be found 
at Crathie, a mile fartheryin; that.crossed, you have then of course to retrace your steps 
anoGisrfuU so- that the real distance between the Royal residence and that of 

any stranger is somewhat more than four miles.” 


We eon^tulate the Queen and Prectcb on the inaccessibility of 
mejr posinon,^ which has doubtless been cbosen for the purpose of 
' those impertinent imbeciles who would otherwise waylay them 
hTthetr 'walks, and dodge their movements, in order to contribute a 
colthnn or two^of trash to “our own reporter’s” department of the 
newspapers. Hianks to the judicious selection of their retreat, the 
royal pair supplied xhatenal to the baffled penny-a-liner for nothing but 
tbe remark imt— 


" This wedc has been wholly {pent by tbe Court in the enjoyment of quiet.” 

We are rather amused at the idea of the “ricketty suspension bridge” 
^ shrewd suspicion that the bridge alluded 
to has iwen purposely placed there as a piege to the audacious penny-a- 
mer, who, lu his ardour to force his way mto the family circle of the 
Mght be tempted to trust himself once too often to the 
nctetty bndge, and JSnd himself the victim of a well-merited ducking. 

We wish that ^me ingenious mechanist would prepare, to exhibit at 
the forthcoming Exposition, an article on the principle of the steel-trap 
to seize mtruding noses, as the latter article catchi hold of trespassing 
for 'W'e are convinced that a Kttle machine of the kind would com- 
m^d the pateonage of Prince Albert as a sdrt of corrective to im- 
pertinent curiosity. ^ If any artist should be successful in inventing 
something of the kind, we would suggest the Anti-Proboscis as an 
appro^te name for it. 


The newspapers ought really to open a new department of Births, 
to chronicle the frequent and almost daily increase which the stars 
are making to their already numerous family. We find from a recent 
letter of Mr. J. R. Hind, who writes to the Tims from the “Inner 
Circle of the Regent’s Park,”— which is perhaps a “ ring ” of one of the 
planets overlookmgthe vicinity specified— thatne has to record “another 
interesting addition ” to the solar system, by the introduction of a new 
member, of which the constellation Pegasus has been safely delivered. 
This “ new member ” is announced as “the twelfth of the group,” and 
tbe third in reference to which Mr. J. R. Hind has been, as he says, 
“fortunate enough” to act as a sort of astronomical accoucheur, or 
scientific man-midwife. 

We have made enquiries at the Greenwich Observatory, and are glad 
to hear that the great planet Pegasus, and the little one, are both 
going on very favourably, and are^ indeed, “ doing as well as can be 
expected.” The planetary population has increased, lately, to such an 
extent that the starry census, ^ when next taken, will show a vast aug- 
mentation, and the astronomical observers are constantly complaining 
that their celestial apparatus is continually growing obsolete, unless 
they keep painting in or picking out a score or two of new comets, con- 
stefiations, and mmor stars, at the commencement of every season of 
their exhibition. 


Am 9 Ng the products of Austrian mgenuity which are to figure in the 
Exhibition of 1851, there "will be exhibited an ingenious instrument 
(patronised by H. M. the EMPERpR and King), for flogging ladies. It has 
been found highly useful in the Milanese, and most efficacious in Hungary. 


The Rights of Englishmen. 

When Drum-Major Cattlin, of tbe 150th, was told thal^a Hun- 
garian lady had been flogged, the Drum-Major, who is an enlhusiast, 
asked what business they had to waste flogging on women P “ Blog- 
ging,” says Drum-Major Cattlin, “is the privilege of British soldiers 
and sailors.” 


An Escape eor the Rhine. — General Baron Hatnau was not 
ducked at Cologne. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


ST. PEOPLE^S PABE. 


Mr. Punch.-— I, for one^ 
■will not beKeve in 
the wicked report 
that some enemy to 
the House of Guelph 
has set afloat, that it 
is the intention of 
the Queen— snp- 


— * thcrs mi inters 

_ ejijoy the bit 

of ^ aea|idte.f I won’t beiew 

a people-^yes lk*i have ever 
loo&ei aife^iionately upon cmt li#le Queen. Blie pin an acre or 
twe-of l2®4 bnt it-woSdd: be at -Uhe cost of alkr^M of the nation’s 
heairt. IWi of ce^ert motiiming ; w^, Mr. ^ portion of 

St. People’s Park taken from the People, I womd! eeaftiMy advise a 
people’^ ffisoorning^; ribbons black and green at ev^ ma^fs button hole, 
on ev^ woman’s bonnet,, on every defraftidsed iAaf s But k 

cannot be— I won’t bdieve if. 

Again, would the Whigs strike such a coward’s blow? Is it likely 
that the chivalrous Eussell would wait until the House of Commons 
was left to the nocturnal mice, and he, the Minister, was far away on 
the everlasting Scottish Mils, before the attempt to purloin the people’s ! 
moperty was made, in the name of the Queen ? Is it likely that any 
Enelish Minister would incur the charge of such flagrant injustice, 
masked hy such pitiftd poltrooneryF I won’t believe it. 

Further: would the Duke oe WEmNOTON accept the EangersMp 
of St. People’s Park, only W Ms valiant name to authorise court pillager 
^‘Why, fhat’s' it,” says dhartist — '‘that’s exactly it. 'Hie Minister 
believed that u^n any attempt to defraud the people of their property, 
the people •Would rebd ; and the Duke was, of course, made Hanger th^ 
he might brMg Me ary gemuB to the aid of the Crown, and by ^ 
meansj awe am |fa 4 cbwa the discontented mob.” So says Chartist, 
but-^l won’t bei^e if,* 

And, Anally, in it liMy that awise r^ard for the growing fame of the 


And, flnafe is' it liMy that awise r^ard for the growing fame of the 
Prince or Waxes wcMdpc^MB innocent boyhood in a Mse position, 
making him and his'broth<^ sisters the despoilers of tens of thou- 
sands of brothers and s^tere, the bom inheritors of the greensward of 
the Park of St. People ? Su<^ a feegintflug would be sullenly accepted 
as an. evil omen. Folks' looking ■tiufough tne magnifying glass of time 
would be ah too likeiy to behold in little Prince ASbNrt a future 
bloated Georxje tee Fourth!, of gold-frog memory. No, Mr, ^mck, 
is impossible that this^ can be : and to conclude, 

I WoN^T BtHliyEEVE It. 


THE lEISH SEA SEEPENT. 

{M'om "BuneWs own Corresponded^, 

^ On my arrival at Kinsale, faithful to your instructions to get a 
sight of the Sea Sei^nt at all hazards, I took a vessel, and put out 
instantly, in spite of wind and weather, both of wMch were dead 
against me, determined, as Mr, Eoger W. Travers says, “ to go any 
lengths ” to satisfy myself and your readers of the existence of that 
monster. 

My desire was soon gratifl^. An object resembling the letter S, 
after the lapse of about three quarters of an hour, appeared in the 
horizon, and gradually neared us, getting larger as it approached. At 
the distance of a mile we could plainly see that it was an enormous 
reptile, but whether of the opUdian car semrim class we could not 
teD. till it had come dose to us. Even then our zoological knowledge 
proved inadequate to its exact classification, in your scientific opinion 
I think it would have appeared ve^ Bee mm of the cetacea, Mr.. 
Travers is mcorrect in stating thal is father over than under thirty 
fathoms long. The reverse is the m&e, I should say, by an inch and 
sk-eighths. In diameter it may he about seVm I will allow. 

But the length and size of the Sea for serpent, on the 

whole, it appears to he— are not half so wcnmerfyl as its conformation, 
wMoh sets every canon of natural history at defiance. Depend upon n 
that comparative anatomy is all a delusion; and that Proeessor Owen, 
although he maybe a resjjectable ma% deceives MmseM completely if he 
believes in that imposture. 

The head of tMs anomalous inhabitant of ^ deep, being covered 
•vtith^ scales, in some measure resembles that of a reptile, and this 
similitude is heightened by the form of the snout, wMch is that* of a 


in the upper jaw. But the latter are like the canine teeth of a huge 
ape, and this mark of alliance to the simia extends to the cianium, the 
frontal portion of wMch is as elevated as it is in the chimpanzee. In 
spite of the length of the jaw, therefore, the facial an^e is considerable. 
Unlike any other reptile that I have ever seen or heard of, the Sea 
Serpent, moreover. Has undeniable ears, which I can affirm, from close 
obsmuitbn, are as conspicuous as those of an ass. Its eyes are fbr- 
ni^d witii regular Ms, as it proved by continually wmkmg the left 
one whilst it stopped looking at us. From the bloodshot apt)earance of 
tlk ey^ I have no doubt it was that which Mr. Travers and Ms 
friends nred their four bullets into. The crown and nape of the neck, 
are surmounted^ not with a mane, as has been erroneously stated, but 
with a crest of feathers, and from above each eye protrude a species 
of horns, which the creature draws in and out'hke those of a snail. 

Its body was certainly not that of an eel. It had no gills at all; 


THE SABBATAEIAK POST. 

Whereas, certain clergymen and others are known to 
perambulate their parishes, carrying with them skins of parchment, 
pens, and inkhoms, lor the purpose of obtaining the signatures or marks 
of the ignorant, the uifreflecting, and unwary— 

This is to cautioh all' persons so called upon to consider weH before 
they affix tbeir names m mpks to the sheepskins aforesaid, inasmuch as 
there are individuals who, in their weakness and darkness, believe it an 
act of self-assertion to sign cir make a mark to any Petition soever. 

Honest and guileless petopl^, beware of sheepskin, pen, ^d ink. 
YrvAi Eegina! ^ 


marked by a libose ol a greenish hue. Above tMs line, and over the back, 
the integument had aleatiw^ appearance ; below, it consisted of scales 
of a silvery whiteness. Between the spiracles, of wMch there were 
forty in^ each row, were situated the organs of locomotion, being an 
alternation of flappers and fins. Its tail was of a spiral form,, ite a 
corkscrew, and terminated in an apparatus of loose bones, the ot^kdon 
of wMch, should have mentioned, proclaimed its approach when at 
least two miles off. It remained stationary on our starJjoard l&w aiicut 
ten minutes, and then suddenly dived and disappeared* 

'1^0 large mamma, situated between the peefed seemed to 

indicate that the creature was a female. 

From the above deserMon the scieatilb BaffcurMisi isidl discern that 
the Sea Serpent— the IriSi variety at leasifc^is a- combiaation of the 
lizard, the elephant, the ape, the cockatoo, the snail, the fi.sh. the por- 
poise, the rattlesnake, and the caterpillap:. On the anatomical oiffilcurties 
involved in tMs compliqated stmetM^ Sneed not dilate, but, commend 
them' to the consideration ol th© of Sffl?geons. 

Whebber- ficar otre amusement, or ffe own, the Sea Sei?pent, whilst 
Iiander oar inspection, kept alternately tyin^ itself up in knot^ ®ad 
'untying them, accompanying each contortion with a peculiar- -whMe. 
T had a capital opportumty of shooting it, wMch I waived, aware lint 
! you disapprove of the wanton destruction of animal Hfe. 


If Hatnau gets a Marshal’s Whereabouts ought he to get it ? 
and who ought to give it to Mm ? 


Frmce of Wales’s Studies. 

The Court Circular every evening informs us that "the Frinoe or 
Waxes enjoyed Ms usual exercise,” We have been ^ven f^understand 
that his "usual exercise” is half a page of "Laim Delectus,” and it 
is a proof of Ms Edyal Highness’s relish for study, that Ms exercise is 
matter of "enjoyment” to Mm. The Prince takes great paks with 
Ms translations, and has already, it is sai^. asked* Ms tutor when the 
progress of Ms studies will bring him to the "translation of a Bishop,” 
which the royal pupil has heard spoken o£ 'Rie tutor, it is beHeved, 
looks forward naturally enough to becoming himself the subject of such 
a translation at the proper period. 



ATJSTBIAN SOLDIERS RAMPANT. 

Although tlie stripes of Haykau have heen s^ved by the sympathy, 
and washed with the tears, perhaps, of his Imperial Master and aompa- 
nions in arms— their smart does not appear to have derived much allevi- 
ation from the unction of popular commiseration on the part of his 
countrymen. IVom a Vienna letter in the KUner Z&itung, as quoted 
by the vre leam that, 

“Ovrin^ tO iLeTsibate of "siege* the news of the outrage’ cemmitted ttpon Gbneeal 
Hatitatj met with a favourable reeepMon by part of the population. ^Tlxree ^eers 
for Old England’ was px^bposed in the cofifee-honses.” 

Rut the decorated of Ebattcis Joseph will perhaps care little for 
public opinion— not impressed as it was the oth6r day on the drubbed of 
Baeclay and Perkins’s Draymen, And what are the sentiments of 
bis vulgar countrymen to the horsewhipped hero against the condolence 
ti Ms brother braves? one of whom, according to another account from 
^ ^ve sources, thus characteristically expressed Ms indignation at 
toflji^ging of the woman-flogger. 

"In, ihe CS^<S Daum, which is haunted by our oflacers, there was, amidst the portraits 
of other royal personages, a portrait of Queen Victoeia. I say it was there, for it was ; 
yesterday assaulted by a Croatian Officer, who, drawing his sabre with a volley of 
imprecations, smashed it into atoms, while his comrades cheered him and cried ' Bravo.’ ” 

Bravo I— bravissimo ! ^ Gallant Ofoicer — gallant gentleman ! A sword 
drawn, with a voUey of imprecations, on picture, is an improve- 

ment upon the peculiar gallantry of the Austrian army — a gallantry, 
doubtless, equally peculiar in regard either to a woman or a foeman. 
The valour of heroes of the Haynatt breed really seems to consist in an 
instructive antipathy to the fair sex. Should there ever he a genuine 
“Bevolt of tU Harem these would be the fellows to quell it ! They 
would prove a veritable scourge to the rebellious Odalisques. One more 
specimen, in continuation of the foregoing, of the manhood of these 
(unaclaiowledged) sons of Mars *. — 

" They rattled their swords in a most alarming manner, and tjiey curse the islanders 
' whom they cannot get at,’ and whom they long to ’shiver,’ as the officer did the picture 
of their Queen.” 

Should they ever have the misfortune to*' get at” the denounced 
finders, the sMvering, it may be pretty confidently expected, will be 
mi^paUy on the side of these warriors who are such Tartars to the 


THE MALEDICTION OE THURLES. 

To Mr. Tunch. 

"Sir,— We understand that the Msh Roinan Catholic Synod at 
Thurleshas condemned by a majority" of one the ‘Queen’s Colleges,’ 
instituted for imparting to all creeds indifferently what all creeds in- 
differently in Ireland want very much ; that is, useful knowledge. As 
the Colleges are intended to purvey mere intellectual provender, leaving 
the supply^.of spiritual nutriment unobstructed to the legitimate vendors,, 
to anathematise them is, on the part of the priests, equivalent to cursing 
butchers’, bakers’, or grocers’ shops estJablished by protestants, even 
whilst 'their reverences are at liberty to consecrate, 'or purify if need be, 
the beef, loaves, te^^sugar, and butter. They might as well have ex- 
^ copamunicated the Indian meal and other provisions which Government 
sent to Ireland to relieve its physical destitution. As Pius the Ninth 
—Ms Holiness apart even— is well understood to be no booby, we do 
hope that he will withhold his sanction from the decision of the Thurles 
Synod, and not confirm that monstrous Bull by one of his own. You 
may be surprised, Sir, at our venturing to address you; but really the 
absurdity of bauning Latin and Greek, mathematics, history, the natural 
sciences, geographv, astronomy, and the use of the globes, is so gross 
that we could not help crying out. 

"We are, Sir, &c., 

“The Stones in the Street.” 


The Lungs of London. 

The inhabitants of London are naturally rendered very anxious and 
uneasy by^ certain proceedings in the Park^ which seem to threaten a 
stoppage in the lungs of the Metropolis. We are not among those who 
seriously apprehend inflammation of the lungs by the excessive cjdrcu- 
lation that will be next year thrown into Hyde Park ; but we look with 
somewhat more alarm to the congestion of which there are symptoms 
in the St. James’s lung, where a slight stoppage is abready perceptible. 
Unfortunately the attack on the lungs near Buckingham Palace is 
attended with considerable expense, and consumption is a disease of 
wMch poor John Bull’s chest is painfully susceptible. 


^*3aSwA ^ Church Rov. stoke Newinjfton, both In the County of Middlesex, Printers, at theTi 

la Jioaqyaxa ntwet. ttt «e rreciuot Of Whitefifiarsin the Cityof London.and published by them at No.8», Fleet Street, inthePanahofSt.Bride’s.inthe City of London.— S axuk»ax, SErraMME 28th, 1850, 
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THE PoTJETH duly planted^ may demand of tlie ariast an improved touch* 
STATDES OP THE GEEEN AND GOOD. And so the gaideiier.sonlpto]>- 


The' Good Duke oe Cahbeidgb shall have a statue ; an enduring 
memorial of the cheerfulness and greeimess of his old age. A statue 
in much cheaper, and far more significant material than stone or 
bronze. A thousand pounds or two would he demanded hy the sculp- 
tor tasked to produce a vera ^ies of the distinguished diner-out : 
fifty, or a hundred pounds at most, would purchase the material, and 
liberally reward the artist proposed by launch, to enshrine the memory 
of the virtues of departed royalty. 

The reader has, probably, among his oldest acquaintance, peacocks cut 
in yew-tree ; with, possibly, a dr^on or so, in box ; original crea- 
tions of the Dutch mind, flourishing in our gardens in the time of 
Dutch William. Adam and Eve in hornbeam, all alive and shoot- 
ing, were often found in the Edens of England. We have somewhere 
read of a pig grown in lavender, that exhaled its sweetness in the 
garden of a London citizen. Now, ah that Funch proposes is, an 
immediate return to the good old custom of growing the figure — as om: 
great father was originally grown— -from the earth itself. The mode is 
cheap, and beautifully primitive. Certain commentators on the Koran 
make a fanciful affinity between man and trees, declaring, that from the 
remainder of the clay of which Adam was formed, were created the 
coeoa-tree, with its black nut— “on which all the parts of a man’s 
head may be seen, mouth, nose, eyes, eyebrows, hair and whiskers ” — 
together with palm trees, and other arboreal benignities. There is a 
beauty m the fancy, a reverence for palm and cocoa in the grateful 
superstition. But to proceed with our Man-Trees or Tree-Men of 
verdant England, fi 

At the present time, there is a magnificent opportunity for Lord 
Seymour — our new sylvan Minister — ^to distinguish Mmself. Let 
him lay out what remains to us of St. James’s Park with an eye to 
the planting of yew, box, holly, and other vegetable statues of men who 
have deserved well of their country. Let him show how the Dutch 
mode of clipping trees into peacocks and monsters may be improved 
and elevated, by turning his creative shears to the cutting out and 
pruning of men. Let us suppose that George the Third and his 
sons the two Eourths with, if you will, the Duke oe York, flourished 
in monumental yew in St. James’s Park— should we not gain^ by the 
change from metal to vegetable ? Any way, we may .begin with the 
statue of the Good Duke oe Cambridge, and the statue7-or rather, 
the tree for the statue — might be inaugurated with a pleasing serious- 
ness, a glad solemnity, due to the gravity of the subject, and highly 
satisfactory to the reelings of the noblemen and gentlemen of the 
Committee. 

And first, what tree shall be planted to grow, perennial statue, of the 
good-natured Cambridge ? Yew-tree ? No : it is too funereal ; even 
the bees reject and shun it. Nevertheless, upon occasion, a statue in 
yew may be found desirable, symbolic : namely, when ^ an English 
Sunday shall be put in deep black, and an Act of Parliament shall 
dumb-found the very birds on the Sabbath, and stop the flow of the 
Thames on the seventh day — ^then may we have a statue in congenial 
yew of the noble, bilious Lord who shall achieve such glory, to eternise 
his fame : — 

Nor ■wilding green, nor woodland flower, 

Arise within its baleful bower.” 

No, we will have none of yew for our Cambridge,— hut a holly-tree, 
hoUy, and no other. There are thoughts and recollections of Christmas 
and Christmas fare— beef and plum-puddiug— that, as other trees are 
sacred to certain heathen heroes, as the poplar to Hercules, make the 
holly the especial tree of the Good Duke of Cambridge. It is decided 
then. 

Our first green statue in St. James’s is that of the good Duke, and 
the tree, the holly. 

We cannot in our present page draw out a programme of the cere- 
mppy'of planting the dncal tree; but the rite may be performed 
with many significant meanings. Cicero — on the authority of Pliny 
—would often irrigate his plane-trees with wine; and, in our day, 
animals ^e buried under the roots of trees to make them fruitful; 
witness the’ renowned tom-cat deposited under the gooseberry-bush 
that, ever after, bore hairy gooseberries. Well, the holly planted— the 
holly that shall afterwards bear a monumental resemblance (when 
artistically cut) of tbe Good Duke of Cambridge, may be irrigated 
vsith port or claret, poured forth by Benjamin Bond Cabbell, from 
an historic wine-cooler of the London Tavern. A haunch of venison, 
from the larder of the same hostelry, may also be deposited under the 
roots of the hoik to enrich and stimulate its sap. BLoUy, fed by claret 
and venison ! Is it possible . to suggest a more fitting, a mpre trutb- 
speaking monument to a man who . has eaten thousands of dinners for 
the good of his country? 

Well, the holly is pknted, and the gardener-artist goes to work with 
his shears ; in proper season producing a strong, leafy resemblance to 
tbe Duke of Cambridge. This done, George the Third and George 


Prom bolly wood 
Clipa Cajibeidgs good. 

And then he trims tbe obi! 

And here we may briefly ask, whether the custom of plauting and 
cutting tree statues of great men may not give more fitting employment 
to much unregarded genius, doomed to the stone^yard, or we should 
say, the stoue-cupboard of the Eoyal Academy ? Many a man who h^ 
no chance of making a figure iu marble, might flourish for years m 
holly, box, or hornbeam. There would be work two or three times 
every year upon the same effigy. Eor instance. Here is 



CAMBRIDGE IN THE SPRING, AND IN THE WINTER. 


Thus, vrith memorial effiries cut in trees, there would he a very 
wholesome demand for surmus sculptors ; and when St. James’s Park 
is green and alive with budmng, shooting heroes, when it is an arboreal 
WalhaUa with the Georges, for instance, as green as were their subjects, 
economy will have embraced beauty, and much ill-used bronze he sent 
to the melting-pot. Again ; if any of the tree-statues outlived the 
reputation of their originals, the trees might he suffered to run vrild — 
to grow at their own sweet will — ^for a year or two, and then be clipped 
into another and a better hero. Thus, a George the Pourth might be 
suffered to outgrow even his own abdomen, and then he cut close to a 
Shakespeare or a Newton. And so, the sap that gave viridity to the 
spendthrift king, may feed the necessities of the poet or philosopher. 

Nor do we see any difficulty in the matter or inscriptioh. On the 
contrary; the inscription may be in admirable harmdny with the 
material of the effigy. Let us take our first holly statue— the Good 
Duke op Cambridge. On a given piece of earth, at the foot of the 
statue, may be grown, cut. and continudly renewed, a record of the 
Duke’s many excellent qualities iu dress and mustard. They would be 
symbolical and pungent of the tavern salad. Or, indeed, the inscrip- 
tion might be pricked out iu civic parsley. In the old heroic day we 
know that parsley crowned the temples of the hero. Yery well; with 
us it is said hero-worship is turned topsy-turvy ; so let our great men 
have the parsley at their feet. 


A Common Councilman on Lending. 

Mb. Common Councilman Anderton opposed the motion made to 
lend books from the City Library. He was quite against such free 
circulation of knowledge. The wizard further observed, “the worst 
thiug a man could do was to lend.” Anderton is wrong— ^ievously 
VTiong. The very worst thing a real man can do is to— borrow. 

entomology and therapeutics. 

Spiders are mentioned in Notes md Qperks^l as an old woman’s 
remedy for ague. The principle of them administration, however, is 
perfectly scientific. It is simply that of coimter-irritatioii— a crawling 
m the stomach is occasioned to cure a creeping of the skin. 
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THE PAitKS AND THE PEOPLE. 


B PEOPLE. I^MATjE BAEEISTERS. 

TTom u o»»™o tiiB attempt is made, every now and then, by an energetic lady, the 

incarcerated barrister, to appear in the courts of law,.and 
M difSfdrX* ^^g^ebefore the judges, meneverins lady p^serrts hersdf in 


flt duets and drakes 

+V.O connseFs place to make a motion, a terrible com-molion is tbe conse- 

^*^ss tt Mnears that ^a ?“®”ce. The learned judges are naturally opposed to the principle of 
l&SneceS^ a^L- coort ; for the precedent wdSd be dangerous indeed, 

ffmimd as a fair pleader would, as a matter of course, make her own rule abso- 

^~nto sS we ^ bar would, no doubt, soon restore to Westminster 

^ reputation for eloquence, and the name of “utter baitrister ” 

n^f>r to maS "HTde Part become appropriate indeed to a sex remarkable for its abundance 

sffies’l^d of utterance. The bono^ of the prfession would not 

Park, another Park should ^'^“Sbt after very eagerly, for every female barnster would remain a 


ilace to make a motion, a terrible com-moiion is tbe conse- 


; liff lli/’ii: 




a few ^bs mme or less 

boarii^. We do not see 

wby a Bangersbip with a 
"tremendons saiaay” sbonld not be attaeked to Wketstone Park, 
and as to “atotaitois” designed for tbe purpose of giving jobs to 
contractors asael oHieiFS, Wketstone Park, tkona^ Ibaasted m space, is 
quite large to admit of tke erection smd polling down of 

arckes, the (^ging oafc and filing in of groim^ tc^gefcker with suck 
I otker costlv o^rsiicms as are occasionally carried cm in Parks more 
frequented by the public than Whetstone, and therefore more deserving 
of jgotection aganm ^e pranks of tke Woods and Porests, 

We could easily "hit off” a little plan for applying to Wketstone 
P^k a great deal of tke^ expense—and consewent patronage— now 
bmg occasioned by what is going on in those Parks that have been 
cadled emphatically tke play-ground of tke Londoners. 

Wg would b^iu by tkrowmg up an esplanade, commencing on tke 
soutk^ side of Little Turnstile, and terminating at a point exactly 
opposite to tke northern end of the pump-kandie in the neighbourhood. 
There would be no difficulty in throwing up an embankment, for tke 
elevatmg tke level, for tke materials are all on tke spot, as 
the wgnbourhood abounds in oyster shells, old shoes, and otker simolax 
artitd^ We vTOnl J in fact, pledge ourselves that there shall be no 
enganeeiii^ diffictdcies ” in the way of raising tke ground if the public 
w only raJ^ m'ctney. At the Gate Street corner of Whetstone 
Park we woma ^ofc a cistern, so that the gutter, now running through- 
out the entire centre of the Park, may be concerted into a piece of 
ornamental water, which iu parity, if not in extent, wo^d be very 
superior to the Serpentine. We would then lay down a "rotten row ” 
f^m east to west, and a portion of the materials would be supplied from 
the articles cast from their windows by tke inhabitants. i 

.When we reflect that all this and a great deal more might be done in < 
without cutting up tke green turf, of which we have ' 
3 l(iWwOt too muck for tke recreation of the smoke-drifid Tinnrlnnisit' i 


Park, another Park should Darrmxer wouia remain a 

be set apart for tbe Woods ^ T aad tbe idea of being ranked as a 

and Forests to play tbeir /®TV msnpportable. P^baps, however the offer 

pranks in. WitbaTOwto of » silk gown might MOasionaJly be fonnd uresisttble, tbongb we 
rairying out this arrange- vr forensic costume could be preserved, maamuA as a 

ment, we have tbe pleasure ^ f>® expected feom a 

of s;ibmitting om own female advocate. 

Whetstone Park to tke — 


THE GOKDON IS CIJMMING. 

A. nOAE PROM A WILD BEAST. 

The Gobdon is Gumming-, ok dear, ok dear ! 

Tke Gordon is Gumming, ok dear, ok dear ! 

To slaughter us wholly; tnat^s clear, quite Okar.- 
(I ^ve abuUet of his in the rear, the rear). 

He ’E cut us all up, branch and root, and root. 

No creature he spares from pursuit, pursuit : 

The King of tke Beasts he will shoot, wiE shoot. 
And the antelope, also, poor brute, poor brute ! 

He blows out the elephant’s brains, his brains, 

His hand with giraffes’ blood he stains, he stains. 


^e sea-cow he peppers^ pop, pop, smash, smash ! 

She flounders and rolls in her gore, splash, splash ! 

At last goes a baE through her skuE, crash, crash ! 
What a mercy it settles her hash, her hash ! 

Perhaps we were made with intent, intent, 

That baEs through our sides should be sent, be sent. 
Our nerves were contrived to be rent, be rent, 

And our bones to be shattered were meant, were meant. 

If that is why we were sent hero, sent here. 

Of course ’tis all right — though ’tis rather queer — 

And to put us to use in our sphere, our sphere, 

Hr. Gordon is coming— oh dear, oh dear ! 


THE ATHOL PASSPOET OPEIGE. 


ram east to west and a portion of the materials would be supplied from An office wiE shortly be opened in Edinburgh fe the piarpos^ of 
b^icles cast from then ^ndows by the inhabitants. issuing passports to Glen TEt and other impassable p«^ses oAhe Athol 

m 52 ^ we renect that all tins and a ^eat deal more might he done in estate. It is to he called the Athol Passport Opppce. Travellers 
-t^ark, without catting up the green turf, of which we have w^be expected to give their names, addresses, andi occupations, and 
JJ^chfor the recreation of the si^e-dried Londoner, for traveEing, besides Ending two sureties for their respect- 


. ... >a T, -1 I .V I, iVM. jjvju.u.uii^x, *?* vxvvr v-jj.iu.5, wvfOAUuo UJUUliiK UWU » lUC WTSO IW I/UCIJC respect- 

° J-^® S 0 “SS OJI m file West End Paxks, W abdity and good bebaviour. Anotber stipulation also is, that they are 
i 2 ^dressed to the public, who are carry neither gun, nor fishing-rod, nor fowling-piece, nor stick, nor 

grass,’’ were respect by sword, nor Me, nor jiencE, nor sketching apparatus, as the Duleis 
waggons, their determmed that nothmg, not even a view, shall he carried off his estate 
pickaxes, ^ then homrdmgs, would "keep off the grass” for the -at aE events, not tif a Gourt of Law has thrown it opeV to the 
* , . ^ public. Evepr passport wiE have his Grace’s signature and seal, and a 

~ somewhat less than what is charged by Lord Palmerston for a 

Haynau’s Entire Honours. I oreigu Passport, wiE be demanded for it, so as to keep the country 

en_._ m. 1 , „ witJnn the walks of the very highest. This measure wiE nave the effect 

sbo^ts^mDatb^ov’fhp’^toTr Antrim government vdll of moreasing tbe Duke’s inTOme, even though it should close and make 
^ a ^ ^^®^ at once to still narrower the respect that is universally felt for tbo narrowness of 

?^®. ^ ^^® imenlightened selfishness of bis views. 

May we not tke UfiWe rank of Haynau till we 


J- id. Z • * 1 aiw-UXU XCUilJV Vi AXOiViiilU. tiiU WC 

issuing from a bungl(^l WMi conquest in battk hmnot 
tfcffle, a r^at^m a brewery b» effected.- He who is not rewarded Haunted tfhi.rch.a.^c 

for standing lead and iron, IS mafe»Ma**ai&r running from pewter! . • .1 . “abated Churchyards, 

■ — ^ li IS not p^ha|n generally known that churchyards in ibis ootmtry 

SHiMTooHfs MADB MVj are mimed by otouIos and vampyres. One “ Justiiia,” however, 

^ new^SltM 


SHAMPOOING MADE BASVi 


/mwIaW L eio uuutmensai vvai'cnams 

cas^i^Mes, wJiKn the practice of s®affebaig tiie, person for contra- tomb, the 
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HATOPHOBIA. 


There is a society organising in favour of the heads of society against 
the hats of the same. Never was there a movement which deserved a 
profonnder sympathy or a more universal adherence. The Bed Bepub- 
Hcan demands “ amnlion heads f the Hatophobist contents himself with 
demanding “ a million hats,” and that demand we beg to echo. 

The history of hats is enough to shake one’s faith in human progress. 
Instead of advancing, we have been retr^^ding, or, to make the most 
of it, we have not yet got beyond the w^awake. It appears on the 
frieze of the Partteoan. (IJo. 1.) It is wcm by the clod-crusher of 
Wiltshire. (No. 2.) 





Pat letween "^tlfeese two extremes of i»tet we may call the 
a dacline and fall do our heaoUsiiiTjers exhibit ! 

There was the ksiod of the Saxon lieM its ground to the of the 
thirteenth oentury. (No. 8.) Its was oit np and twiNod lo^pd toe 
head, into the honiaet of the fomiteeisdhL. 

The hidaan was 

Fifth, Pepenth Hestos. ^o. 4) 





One side of it yielded under Charles* the Second, and one seg- 
ment gone, the others speedily followed till, under William the Third, 
the brim was turned up all round, and vaimy endeavoured to make up 
by its brim and feather-edge for its lost breadth of shadow and sweep of 
line. (No. 9.) It was no use — all forms of the cock ” were odious — 



nobs, bob^ steinkkks, kevemimllers'— or by whiijkever name they are 
kpiowaa. With the Flinch BeNdutm ML the uncocked hat— but, alas, 
only to^soe the odious chimney-^ nd our qwn day ato place. ^ 

has struggled under m hat- its jimeasiness it las trted all 
Pfeodi&ations of th^ central jCfBijiier, saidL towered m WW ’^th 


mmxom. a laainre. un o. iul^ "jeme numan ajeaa-iBosw eas sswi 
to res^ble a triwata^ sraisi{a!^ of wn ppiiijg» (No- It}, ispii^aieem 




The Eighth Henry exhibits the iSrst development of brim. ^ (No. 5.) 
The crown and brim broke out into more luxuriant proportions under 
Eliza;beth. (No. 6.) 


The same development was at work under Mart and James— till, in 
Charles the First, the Hat reached its apogee, and stood revealed 
in the cavalier’s head-gear, the most graceful that has ever shaded 
Endish Heads. (No. 7.) From that moment we have to date the dedine 
anofall of ihe Hat. (No. 8.) 


s&i to lie under the disgrace of the ugli^ I# iW world has yet 

seen, unless a vigorous effort is made to oC l^). 

Such an opportunity presents itself in the Exhibition of 1851. 
lict the ikiopeian m^iMofinvEntprs be called upon to come forward 
hat in hand, and try what can be done to crown humanity in the nine- 
be^aibh oentiny with soaneiltog less like a dlaimnef-pot. We know of 
iDycKthiiog that fcam ^ ssaid in favour of the article wHitm we are forced to 
wiear on -our heads-^ is hot in siiujoiner, it is md: waim in winter; ^ 
does not shade us hrom the sun, it does not ^^eltear ins from the rain; it 
is ugly and expensive ; you eannot wear it in a^ amLway carriage, it is 
always in your way in a diawi^-roam ; if you. sit upon it you^ cnash S, 
yet it win not save your skull in a fall from your horse; ft will not go 
into a portmanteau, you are sure to forget it when snspeiided fiwit&e 
straps of a carriage roof. It iatoo Iwd to rod up, ibw soft to «stia^ 
upon; it rusts with the sea-air, and spots with ram,; iifcis^geod, 
yon are sure to have it taken by nuistak© at a if you are 

set down for a swindkr^in short, it has ft© biid^Tiiwtjes hhat a 
thing can iiwe, and not tme good one to s@t at iMm. 

Bally then against the Hat of the .nmetiieielh ;€®atiiiry i If you ask 
what is to be substituted in ite phuae, 

Not the bonnet fouge of ; 

Not ihe while feit ^ dl?!®' hi ^rmany ; 

Not the bfoefc steq^-erowned ditto in Borne ; 
but a hat that may recall the grace of the days of Charles the Fxrst 
without awakening the remembrance of their dissensions — a bat which 
eombiues, like our mixed Oomstitu^on, King, Lords, and CQm?po?jts— 



the crown of the former, the oayalier grace of the second, and ithe 
semoeable substantiality of the third. ^ 

We would not have revolution in dres® stop here. 


We have something to say on coats apdc^Eitiirua^ORs. 

And thm comes the profoundedly^i@s«etic ^luestion of Bonnets, and 
hmT ^ Bikers in (SteneraiI " 




JENNY LIND AND THE AMERICANS. 


Trm our mon Reporters. 



CORONATION 01 JENNY THE EIRST-QUEEN OE THE AMERICANS. 


The moment it was known by what vessel Jenny Line was about sight, the only mode the police had of keeping the enthusiasm of the 
to cross the Atlantic, we dispatched an efficient co^s of reporters and crowd within decent b 9 unds, was to check their cries by knocking the 
correspondents on board, who were present in various disguises about breath— as far as practicable — out of their bodies. Millions had their 
the shipL for the purpose of watching every movement of the Nightin- heads turned, and hundreds had their heads broken, but all was of no 
gale, tme of our most esteemed contributors might have been seen avail ; and in spite of the exertions of the constabulary to stave off the 
flitting about in a dreadnought and sou’-wester, from spar to spar, people with their staves, the quays were in a state of dead lock from the 
and yard-arm to yard-arm, dodging the delicious song-bird, as she throngs that covered them. As the vessel entered the harbour, the Night- 
hopped from paddle-box to ^dole-box, utterly regardless of wind and h^ale was seen perched on the deck-house, supported on either side by 
wave, while a juvenile member of our extensive establishment was on Iosses. Benedict and Beletti. Me. Baentjm, the enterprising show- 
board, in the humble disguise of a lob-lolli-boy. man who has speculated in Jenny Lind, as he has already done in Tom 

It has been erroneously supposed, that because Mademoiselle Thumb, and other popular idols, was running a race along the pier with 
Jenny Lind was seen to leave Liverpool waving her white handker- a Me, Collins— perhaps a rival showman— each holding an enormous 
chief from the very top of the deck-house over the companion, and was bouquet, and a fearful struggle took place as to which should be the 
seen to enter the American harbour waving the same white handker- first to clamber up the paddle-box. Baenum made a desperate spring 
chief from the top of the same deck-house, — it has been, we say, erro- on one side, while Collins took a terrific leap towards the other, and 
neously, though naturally simposed, that, from the time of her starting the latter being the more fortunate, or the more active of the two— or 
to the moment of her arrival, Jenny Lind was constantly employed in perhaps he had been taking lessons in gymnastics beforehand of some 
the way in which she is represented to have commenced and terminated Indian-rubber brothers— succeeded in being the first to stand at the 
her journey We are enabled to assure the public, on the very best Nightingale’s side, and to present her with a nosegay twice the size of 
auMionty, such is not the case. that which Baenum pushed into her hand a moment afterwards. 

The tune oc^eu^ied in the voyage passed very pleasantly. Every Either to see better, or to escape from the energetic Collins and the 
evening there wals a concert for the benefit of somebody or other, frantic Baenum, “ JennY Lind moved to the larboard wheel-house,” 
concludmg mth otfe^ for the benefit of the crew, which was somewhat and seeing the American flag, the Nightingale— with a sly sense of 
marred by the boisterous state of the weather. The piano was soon humour, no doubt, and a general recollection of aU she had heard about 
sent up to an inconvenientiy high pitch, the glasses insisted in joining the slave-trade, and the treatment of, Me. Eeedeeic Douglas, the 
in, as musical glasses vnthout mu^ regard to harmony or effect, but “coloured” newspaper editor— exclaimed, “There is the beautiful 
keeping up a sort of jmgle dunng the^ whole time, there was an standard of freedom, the oppressed of all nations worship it.” 
occasiODM ^compamment of wind ^d stringed instruments by Boeeas As the ship neared the pier, every mast seemed to be made of eyes, 
playmg fearfully on the ropes of the rigging, and every now and then noses, and mouths; every window was a mass of heads, and the roofs 
everything was rendered a great deal too flat by a too rapid r un n ing up of the houses looked as if they were slated with human beings, and had 
01 the ascendmg scale ^d coining very abruptly down again. men and women for chimney-pots. The Nightingale was so struck 

The voyage haying been safely got over, we, now come to the pro- with the respectability of a Yankee mob, that she asked “where the 
ceedings in America; but we are bound to say that our contemporaries poor were?” — ^intending, no doubt, if there had been any poor, to have 
nave so fully occupied the ground — and their own columns — ^that room sung at once — sung out from the top of the paddle-box— for their 
*13 scarcely left even for us to say anything. benefit. 

Eorjso3|ie days befqre the steamer was expected. New York was in a It now became time for Jenny Lind to land, and at the pier gates 
state of Mntense excitement, so that when the ship actually came in was drawn up in readiness Baenum’s carriage. When one hears of a 
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showman’s carnage m this oomitry one’s mind naturally travels to a 
van into whidi the public are invited, indiscriminately, to “ walk np; ’’ 
bnt snch was not the vehicle in which Babotm was prepared to receive 
his Nightittgale. The horses were figged ont in a s^e well ada^ed 
to advertise the mnsemn of which Babotm is proprietor; and, though 
the trappings were well calculated to act as traramgs, and catch the 
eye of the vulgar, good taste could not help feeling that the “ capari- 
sons" were odious." The N^htingale entered the carriage with the 
assi^ance of Bahijtibi, who tben moimted the bo^ ordering his 
servant to make a circuit towards Irving House, it being very clear to 
all what he and Ms eojmhman were drivn^ at. The progress to Irving 
House was one teemendous crash of beings, so densely packed together 
lhat an exceedmgly ripe cheesy in spontaneous mofeLon, is the only 
thing to which it would beasr comparison. 

The Times, having devoted a first lead^ of nearly three columns to a 
dkest of the proceedings— including the telegraphing of Mbs. and 
Miss Babjstijm, who were coming up from Cmcinnati, the rush of 
Bishops and Clergy, the crowd of “fasMonable ladies," the deadly 
scramble for tbe stone of the “identical peach,” supposed to have been 
eaten by JEionr Lnan at dessert, the search for a “ sensible old horse," 
who must be a rare animal among the tribe of senseless donkies in the 

isj j J.T; j-T.* 1 1* 1 1 ij 


are, howev^, expecting to receive telegrapMc dispatches of a some- 
what startlkig character, nor should we be surprised if the next 
^'Latest from America” shonld announce the dissolution of the 
RepubMc,^ and the proclamation of Jenny Lind as Queen of the United 
States^ with Babntjm as cMef Secretary for Boreiin Affairs — a post ! 
for which Ms long acquaintance with snch foreign affairs as Tom Thumb, 
the Sea Serp^t, and other contents of his museum, rendm Mm fully I 
qualified. 

Our anticipations are realised, the following is the 


LATEST EROM AMEBIGA.— JENNY Lim 
By Electbig Teiegbaph. 

Mr. FuncKs Office, 85, Meet Street. 
Within a minute of going to press, we have received the following 
important intelligence from Liverpool : — 

“ The Tarnation, Captain Smabt, has iust arrived from New York,, 
after five days’ passage, and brings the following authentic informajatio®. 

“ Jenny Lind does not return to Europe. On the conclusion cff h^ 
engagement (wMch will be considerably shortened) with Bajknum, 
Jenny will be crowned Queen of the United States, the actual IW- 
sident politely retiring. Jenny accepts office under contract always lo 
ring, in so many airs, to the people of the smartest nation upon eaapi^ 
what has been hitherto printed as Presidents’ Speeches, 

Two stars and one stripe harro been added to tbe iag : 

the stars are Jenny’s eyes, and the stripe a loek ol Jenny’s haiaf* 


AUDISCOMBE GEESH 

We received a fetter last week from a Corporal— not iu the Guards^ 
but in the Honourable Compaoiy’s Establishment at Addiscombe. This 
communication is signed ‘^^Ieim,” — ^ wMch betokens an acquaintance 
with literature that we are glad to meet with in a young soldier ; and 
there is only one grammati(m error in it ; but even that we believe to 
be a mere slip of the pen, not at all deserving corporal^ punishment. 
Our correspondent wanted to know how he was to divide one goose 
equally between ten cadets,— a problem wMch the liberality of the 
Honourable Company would require Mm to solve on Michaelmas Day. 
Could we have answered our young Shandean friend in time, we should 
have advised him to cut the goose into small bits, and serve them out 
by spoonfuls ; by which means he would at least have afforded Ms com- 
rmes the satisfaction of a perfect mess. Not five East ludia Directors, 
we will venture to say, ever sat down with but a single goose at table ; 
and it was shabby to expect twice that number of young men to dine on 
a bird wM<ffi ^oi^h “too much for two" is “not enough for three." 
We are not^ however, altogether sorry to hear that there are ten cadets 
at Addiscombe only one goose among the lot., 


Complete Facifiicatioia of Irel«ind. 

The wisdom of of Thurles — a wisdom denouncing the 

godless colleges'^ wisd©i%. m doubt, as wisely, as sincerely, and, 
withal, as reverent!^ admitted by Me. Gavin Dueey, of the National -^ 
bids fair to stir up the ^sio&Sieif. the land, renewiug the ferment that 
hopeful folks beheved about to be* sffled. Nevertheless, there may be 
grounds of hope for the ulfeimsetestraMuillity of Ireland, in the prophecy 
of Gibaldus Cambkbnsis, wte©> deslares that that country sh& be 
tranquil a Httle before DQomBd£Ey-^“ na pmlh mie dmm JudAcii! " A 
little before Doomsday ! After alb* Gekajdus Cambbensis be 

a little too sanguine ? 


LEADING AJ8TIGLE ON THE ADMTBALTT 
AND THEIR IRON STEAMERS. 

We never thnak of Cindebelia without being reminded of the Lords 
of the Admiralty, because an iron war-steamer is an invention so 
analogous to a gkss sHpper. To dance in glass shoes, it is manifest, 
would be about as practicable as to fiight in iron vessels; and either 
material would be equally likely to stand a ball. Cindebella’s glass 
dancing-shpe, however, is a harmless fable ; but the Admiralty's iron 
fighting-sMps are serious fabrications. As to the slipper, the young 
lady nev^ put her foot in it, wMch cannot be said cff my fords in regard 
to their iron stumers. 

Surely it might have occurred to any being but an animal which 
shall be nameless, that a vessel made at a foundry would be certain, to 
founder. We cannot conceive how anybody could think of using iron 
, to build vessels of war with, unless in consequence of having taken an 
' over-dose of a chalybeate, of which the iron got iuto Ms head. Did the 
Admiralty distrust the valour of the British sailca:, and think to depend 
on the metal of the sMp, instead? Doubtiag, it would seem, the 
strength of our naval bulwarks, they changed them for defences wMch 
I are mere bulrushes. The harmony with which they united in the per- 
petration of their Iron Follies can only he explained on the supposition 
i that they are harmonious blacksmiths. Indeed, their unanimity^ iu 
snch absurdity would induce one to believe that they had but one mind 
— ^and that a disordered one— to share among their whole number. 

Of course, the iron vessels cannot exist a moment before any gun 
I hut a pop-gm. ^ Had this not been demonstrated by experiment, the 
I iron determination of the Lords of the Admiralty would doubtless have 
j soon converted our whole navy iuto a material which can only stand fibre 
in the shape of a kettle or a saucepan. In fact, we should have thought 
that to construct a man-of-war of suck a substance could have occurred 
to ®obo^ at all connected with naulaeal affairs;, except the son of a sea- 
cook. The same ingenuity that would have built iron line-of-battle- 
sMps, would probably have fumisbed iiiem with thi sails, cotton 
cordage, anchors of gutta percha, and woadien cannon. 

The idea of puttiug to sea in a wasfetub ia quite distanced by that of 
going into action in an iron pot, as wu®]^ scon have been done when 
every dockyard in the country had b^ ©adverted into a marine pan- 
tecimicon. 

We hope the Admiralty will m ^ their ss^d with a view to 
supersede the oak, if they caa» produce better for that 

^ pasepo^ ^an iron filings. We trusii that they wSl have no more such 
irons iu the fire as iron war-steanaers^ but wnl rather commit all their 
plans and designs of such monriarosities teethe devouring element. If 
' Mfcended &eir ireak ia naval fer their amuse- 

’ JMm merely, they hsre bei^ anniasmg niost unj^iffiably, at 

tlie expense of Ae in a sk& of Miter irony, & too severe. 

. Fbrtunatety, te^ed none of our biaw safe® in their war- 

I kettles; biA ]»e mmk a mint ot capital. ’ We wirii they could 
\ eoBveirt thriar koaiia«mgery haek into gold; but such aidiemy is far 
beyond those, who, quacks though they may be, are no conjurors. In 
the meantime John Bull rues the blunders of these ship-smiths. 
The iron has entered Ms soul, and the money has gone out of Ms 
pocket. 


MR. PUNCH’S GAME LIST F03R 1850. 


In the Game List of tMs year, we do not meet with the familiar 
name of Mb. Punch. TMs is an omission, almost •amounting to a 
mxbMc insult, for it must be confessed that no one provides the United 
Kingdom — ^the United World, in fact — ^withsuch capital game, and such 
a constant supply of it, as 

' MB. PUNCH, " 

DEALBIt IN ALL SOBTS Off G-AMB, 

85; Fleet Street. 


The following is a correct list of the gentlemen and pubH© ho^s, 
who have kindly consented to find Mr. Fmich with Game durii!^ the 
ensuing year : — 


Colonel Sibthobp, Diuooln. 

The Ahbbioan ^a-Sebbent. 

Me. Barey, Houses a^Pi^rliameRt. 

Mr. John O’CoNNBiHL, Coneiliatlon Hall, 
(if still exis^tila«). 

Madame TuSsAWe Chamlber, and all 
other Horr^p 

Mr. Pare, Mb. Holloway, and all 13^. 
quacks. 

All. Chowlbbs, Pebeands, Agitators^ 
and Howlem 

All Haynato, and tyrants, and women- 
fbgger& 


Hqbd Bbougham, Brougham Pen- 
rith, and Cannes, France.. 

The Hoyal AeADBMtoiw, NaMtonal <Sfal- 
lery, 

Mb. Feabghs 0’G&3thob, Snigg’a-Euid. 

The Dean and Chapter of St. Paul’s, 
and all nSier puhlio exhibitions. 

Smithfibld Market, and every other 
kind of City nuisance. 

All Sinbohbists, and Pensionists, and 
© iDHtfOV OamBridgbists. 

^cr.P3b®br IjAbRiE, and all those who put 
te pint everything down. 


And mmerem others, fif!t%o feAAom to mention. 



I 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


I 


WOMAN AND THE CAT. 


It seems tken that, with onr thiunh ia oar mouth, we 
the dictaou of certain of our contemporaries that it is a of 

Authorities have heen sought out to find cat cpmpanio^ for Jger on 

we^Xof the army ; Moll Maggons, who plundered and piltoed, and in many cases did jot qmetty 
Ilf th^WoM wait aldose the Vs of the foimded before they possessed 
of the personal effects of the dyin^watohes, P™^e»{ 

booty/’ says SuwAHROVir, m his Soldier^s Gatemsm, booty w a holy ttoa . rif 

murderesses were flogged by the Iron Duke in Spain : the truth of this is ^own bj^ ifj if ®1 

a Highlander; evident quoted in Scott’s ™s 

of o£um for fl-ogging Mabamb Mabbusbaoh, a matron of spotless honour, whpse only c^e was 
sympathy with the Hui^rians. Meo Donaibson “the best woman m our regiment, 
stoVht take she did im keep it all to herself’’— Itoo, the hberal tluef, takra rai^ ® vfi 

high-«(&ed woman, whose husband, maddened by the mfamy wr^ed upon hm^e, blows out hm 
bi^, learing the outraged lady a desolate widow. And these are the ex^ples set forth m defence of 
Hatnatj! why not go further? In his time, Calcrapt the hangman has. we doubt not, flagellated 
female thieves and wantons. Why not produce lus example in extennafeon of the acts 1 

There would be some sort of fitness m pairing the hangman and the butcher : but we protest against 
a^use of the Duke in aid of the Marshal: Haynau must not be whitened by the pipeclay of a 

WbUjINGTON. 



Ceremony oe presenting the B.iTON to the “Warrior” Haynau. 


* ; ^ LAYING ON THE CAMBRIDGE BETTER A LITTLE TOO THICK. 

Me. OoiiN Mackenzie assures us, in a letter to the Times, that none of the subscriptions for 
tbe proposed testimonial to the “good Duke” oe Cambridge have been drawn from the funds 
of any Charitable Institution. We would not contradict the word of any Secretary, but we will 
swear that, amongst the printed subscriptions to the above object, we saw the following line 
, "Drury Lane Theatrical Fund .£10 105.” 

This sum is drawn, not from a flourishing fund, but from one that is’ rather struggling for means. 
Have the Cambridge Testimonial Committee accepted the £10, and, if so, do they intend to keep it ? 
Do they mean to go upon the principle laid down at the bottom of the Drury Lane play-buls — 
when Drury Lane had play-bills— of ‘^No Money Returned?” If so, we propose that at the next 
anniversary of the Drury Lane Theatrical Fund Dinner, at which, of course, the present Good Duke oe 
Cambridge (“ good” for about £26,000 a year of the people’s money) will preside, the above Committee, 
with Mr. Colin Mackenzie at its head, be made to walk round the room of the Freemasons’ Tavern, 
in penance with the plan generally followed out at public dinuers by schools, and other recipients of a 
charity. Really, this erecting a monument on a poor-box is bringing disgrace on the very name it is 
Vrished to honour. It is taking the bread of the living to give a stone to the dead. 


Gk)OD News tor the Kitchen.— We find, from the astronomical intelligence of the month, that^ on a 
given day, “ the moon will enter Aries.” W e have received several commumcations from cooks and others 
in tbse domestic interest, who are anxious to know, whether, as the moon is likely to enter Aries, there 
is any chance of the sun entering underground kitchens, to which that Inmmary has long heen a stranger. 


A TESTIMONIAL TO MR. 

WALKER AT LAST! 

Ie any manly breast is tbe better 
for a badge of honour, there certainly 
is one specisd case in which that part 
of the human body ought to be de- 
corated. The thorax within which is 
a heart truly philanthropic should, of 
all chests, have a Star on its exterior. 
Sanitary heroes in particular— the men 
of "intrepid souls and indomitable 
stomachs, who face typhus and nose 
sulphuretted hydrogen, who brave 
Death in the mouth of his own 
gravepit — deserve to be adorned as 
to the pectoral region. A great con- 
queror m the^ field of filth might be 
most appropriately invested with the 
Order of the Bath and Washhouse. 
To which might be added — ^in case of 
need, which generally is the case — 
another order ; a cheque on the Trea- 
sury for a certain annual sum, not less 
than £25, nor exceeding £12,000. 

It is .contemplated by Government 
to accord some such tribute as that 
referred to last, to that really enor- 
mous benefactor of his species in 
general, and 9 f the metropolitan va- 
riety thereof in particular, the author 
of “ Gatherifige from Qramyardsp and 
of all the good there is in the Inter- 
ments Bill, Mr. George Alebed 
Walker. Ynlgar incredulity need 
not echo this gentleman’s surname. 
We have stated the fact. Government 
is about decreeing a Testimonial to 
Walker. 

Be it, however, understood that the 
Government alluded to is not the firm 
of Messrs. Russell and Co., Tax- 
masters and Providers for the Royal 
Family. That concern has quite re- 
linquished the higher departments ^ of 
State-business, such as the promotion 
of political and social reform, and, 
witn a view to it, the reward and en- 
couragement of eminent merit. Their 
patronage, of late, has been confined to 
that comparativelyunimportant district 
of^these dominions termed Flunkey- 
dom; and they have nearly limited 
their operations to the aristocratic 
estate and agency line. The Govern- 
ment which is going to grant Me. 
Walker a Testimonial is the Govern-* 
ment of His Majesty the Public^ to 
which the Downing-Street Cabinet 
leaves the consideration of all matters 
of higher consequence than six-and- 
eightpence — except, always, the salaries 
of Royal Dukes, and such like. 

No other tax will be imposed on 
account of the Walker Testimonial 
Fund than a small per-centage of con- 
silence-money, In addition, it is only 
necessary to state that the sums now 
due for this object from national grati- 
tude may be paid to the credit of LorD’ 
Dudley Cqutts Stuart, at the Trea- 
sury— Messrs. Coutts and Co.— or at 
the branch of&ces, which are all other 
banks in town or country. 


A Warning to Small Sovereigns. 

Hesse CASSELremains quiet, although 
the Elector remains away 1 Should not 
this fact be a warning to little kings ? 
“Affairs,” say accounts, “are taking 
their every-day course,” no doubt to 
the wonder of the Elector. The wheel 
contrives to go round, although, to the 
astonishment of the fly, the fly is 
whirled into the dust 1 
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THE POAOHEE OP WESTMOEELAND, 


•THE GOVEENESS-GRINDEES. 


Dedicated to Lobd B—m ajjd Y—x. 

?IEST began as a lawyer; in 
time I was made a Peer, 
And I served my country 
faithfully for more than 
forty year, 

Till I came down to poaching; 
the truth you soon shall 
hear: 

Oh, ’tis my delight of a hazy 
night to fish with net and 
spear! 

As me and my companions 
our nets a laying were. 

The water bailiffs was watch- 
ing us, but for them we 
didn’t care; 

Tor we thought we should be 
a match for them if they 
dared to interfere : 

And ’tk my delight of a hazy 
' night to fish with net and 
spear! 

There was nmand the or Douno, and our lady-folb and Bill ; 

Likewise. Jomr Wkcte the gardener, renowned for art and sldH ; 

And Eobson too, ard Abmstkong, both old hands well known up here : 
Oh, ’tis my delight of a hazy night to fish with net and spear 1 

AH in the river Eamoni our nets we scarce had laid, 

"When down the watchers came on us with Peebith at their head. 

And arter us they boldly plunged in the stream so bright and clear : 

Oh, ’tis my delight of a hazy night to fish with net and spear 1 

They tried to seize our tackle, which we wouldn’t stand, in course. 

And our side puHed away ’gin theim with all their might and force ; 
Whilst me and noble Douno did our companions cheer ; A 
Oh, ’tis my delight ci a hAzy night to fish with net and spe'ar I 

There was Snc Geoboe Mu&gba.ve’s gamekeeper a pulling for his life. 
When what does Pbeeith do but helps him to a knife ; 

By which means^ of our tackle he cuts off eight yards, near : 

Oh, ’tis my dd%ht of a,hazy night to fish -with net and spear ! 

John E(TO)N, nolmtetlanding, held on to it so tight i 

That they &ag^ fblte side, when he offered them to fight ; 

Come on! ” he ^I^reaidy for the best man standng here 
And_,’tis my delight cl, a iiszy ni^t to fish -with net and spear.!' 

The skrimmage being ended, afore the beaks we went, 

Por to have the case decided, which wam’t to our content,^ , 

As they gave it dead agiu us ; yet stiff we ’ll persevere 
Oh, ’tis my delight of a hazy night to fish with net and spear ! 

Bad luck to fish-preservers, all that dwell in every shire. 

The same to water-bailiffs, who won’t let us drag and wire ; 

Success to every poacher, by river, brook, or mere : 

And ’tis my delight of a hazy night to fish with net and spear ! 


Thid Cambridge Monument. 

Leeks, the iSm. to the embryo Cambridge Monument ("the' 
nature of whid^ wheiier a charitable institution or otherwise, will be 
decided” when the money is eoUected, which, we take it, is giving a 
pretty long day)— IiEBKS has called another meeting of fie General 
Committee, to count the haJ^tee up to the present time^ subscribed, 
and to sohcit further contributions. AH we nave to say is — " Gentle 
Public, take care of your pockets.” Leeks is evidently not a moving 
hand at a beggiug adverfsemwft Why,' then, does not the Committee 
cashier Leeks and try Onions P 

'V . t'"- 

The "AUNiyoLB Wbitek.''’— James. 


We were taught from the nursery songs of our infancy to have a 
decent horror of those monsters whose practice it was to "grind the 
bones ” of their fellow-creatures to "make their brea^” but the process 
of grinding down human beings is not unknown in these days— the 
scene of the operation being often the nursery itself, md. the victim the 
nursery-governess. We are sorry to say the purpose of this revolting 
process is not so justifiable even as the object attributed to the giants 
m the fairy tales, who were iu the habit of griuding bones, at all events, 
to " make their bread,” but the governess-grinders of the present day 
resort to their inhuman practice for the pu^se of rendering the 
task of " making bread” so irksome and dimcult as to be alimist 
impossible. 

We are determined to "put down,” wherever we can detect it, that 
mingled mass of pride and meanness, that base compound of affectaf on 
and cruelty, whicii is to be met with amongst people who like to boast 
of "keeping” a governess, when th^ Imow they are insufficiently 
maintainmg an educated person to do double the work of the domestic 
drudge, at scarcely the wages of the lowest menial. We beg leave to 
ask any one not belonging to the governess-grinding class— and even 
some of them would blush to be found out m such an affair as we are 
I about to disclose in the following well-authenticated case — ^whether the 
person making the stipulations set forth below, is anything better than 
an impertinent humbug, if, having got a poor wretch to enter the 
domestic Pandemonium implied iu an attempt to fi^ the annexed 
conditions, she, “the lady” — as one of the contracting parties is^^in 
these cases, by courtesy, called— has the impudence to boast of "keeping 
a governess ” ? The following proposition— tie truth of which has 
been re^ectably guaranteed to us— was mada not long* ago, to a 
well-educated young lady who had advertised for the situation of a 
governess. 

" She was to sleep 'm a room with three beds, containing herself, 
four children and servant ; to rise at a i to 6 ; give the children their 
baths, dress them, and he ready for breakfast at a J to 8. School, 
9 to l2 ; i past 2 to 4 ; and besides this, to give two hours’ lessons 
in music. To teach drawing, rudiments of Prench (speaking it as much 
as possible), and general fiiowledge. To be proficient in plain and 
fancy work, which she was to spend her evenings iu doing, not for 
herself, hut for her mistress. She was to have the baby onner knee 
while teaching, and to put all the children to bed. Salary 10 guineas 
per annum, and to pay for her ownucashmff^^ 

Putting aside the downright brutality of this proposal, 'there is a 
degree of ignorance perfectly characteristio in the bare expectation 
of Tbeing able to meet with a female Obiceton, who should com- 
mand all the qualities required, and execute the educational part of 
her duties “with the baby .on her knee.” Perhaps the "lady ” wishmg 
her "governess ” to be a model t© her children of all the virtues, is 
anxious tg place her in positions wliiel must bring out the attributes of 
a saintj if she is fortunate enough to be possessed of t^m. Patience, 
Humility, Endurance, Industry, and fifty other admirable qualities, 
would be necessary at every hour of the day for the proper discharge 
of the various tasks set down for this paragon of a ten-guinea govcmess. 
She must have no pride, for she is to sleep as one of six in a room with 
the servant ; she must discharge the duties of a uurs^, but she must be 
satisfied with far less than a nurse’s wages, and she must i^nd her 
evenings in needlework, -without even the paltry eamhms of a needle- 
woman being paid to her. She must give separate I^sons for two 
hours each day in music, and, in fact, do music^master’s work 
without gettiug one farthing of the music-matsbris mcxaey. 

In addition to this, a certain atoitness in the art of leger de main 
will he essential; as, "while teaching she must have the baby on her 
knee;” a piece of manual dexterity that must require some experience 
in the science that "Pboeessob.” Eislet and other posture-masters 
are in the habit of practising. 

We will simply ask what the parent deserves, who consigns four 
children mentally and hodily from morning tiff night, beginning at the 
wash-tuh, passing through the primer, the piano, the exercise-hook, 
the Prench language, aid tenmnatiug at night in the lath— we ask 
what does a mother deserve who consigns four cMldreU lor all these 
purposes to "one paarof haitds ” at ten guineas per anriiosii^ Would 
she not be rightly pcolfeised if the unfortunate brats yrm&i t# le half- 
washed- half-taught, and occasionally half-killed, by or by 

each other, owing to the confusion existing in the bewilteed teaiu of 
the less than haJf-paid "governess” employed to ntia^e,,«dtcaib, and 
otherwise completely "cb” for them ? 

We admire the affectation of such persons as the w6Uld-he ddntract- 
ing party iu this case, who, when they really want a very humHe descrip- 
tion of maid-of-aff-work, have the audacity, to . insult the educated 
portion of the female community, by advertising for a "governess.” 
Let things be called by their right names: and henceforth, let the 
words, "Wanted a Domestic Db-togh be placed at the top of all 
simffar advertisements.” 





No. 13, Upper^buTO Place, in the Pariah of St. Paupras, and Frederick UuUett Evans, of No. 7» Churca Eow, Stoke Nevriairton, both in the County of Middlesex. Priattwnh at thfllr 
Office, in Lombard Street, in the Preoinct of Whitefiriars^ in the City of London, and published b7the4natNo.«S,Fle©cStreet, In the Parish of St. Bride’s, In the City of London.— SaTvsnar, Ootobxb ^h. IW. 







PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 163 



MLjntDirTSPDWN AP Tkitcwdm, the Celebbated Welsh Habpbb. 


THE GEEAT WELSH EISTEDDYODD OE 1850. 

HERE lias just been held 
at Rhyl, among the rills 
and mountains of Wales, 
a great Congress of Bards 
to celebrate a feast called 
an Eisteddvod. Theoridn 
of this feast, though the 
learned have had a tre- 
mendous hunt after it in 
the forests of antiquity, 
has not been found; and 
the learned might just as 
well have indulged their 
antiquarian s^rtsmanship 
by hunting a Welsh rabbit. 

An irreverent inquirer 
has pretended to ascertain 
that the Eisteddvod was 
originally a feast of Eisters 
— ^now written Oysters ; 
but as Wales never was 
the source of Oysters — 
for who ever heard of 
Whales with oyster source 
— we rgect the hypo- 
thesis. Better authorities 
tell us that Prince Grue- 
PUD — ^an Irish Welshman 
or Welsh Irishman — 
having a tolerably deep 
voice (acircumstance which 
has^ no doubt given us the 
word Gruff, from Grueeud) invited some Hibernian minstrels to Mbemise or pass the winter 
in Wales, and practise their music. TMs led to a triennial meeting, when degrees were con- 
ferred, a Master of Music being called a Disgyblaidd ; and from these blaidds or blades, thev 
selected their Mus. Docs, who were called by some name, which is consonant no doubt to Welsh 
feelings, but consisting of nothing but consonants, is not at all consonant to ours, and we 
therefore beg to take the privilege of omitting it. The Welsh Mus. Doc. was supposed to have 
“muzzed” to such an extent, as to know^ among other matters, 40 cwlwm^ 20 cydgerdd, 
with a smattering of the 3 miochwl, when, if he was tolerably well ‘/up” in all these un- 
pronounceable affairs, he was himself pronounced competent. In the infancy of the art, the 
Welsh Bards’ favourite companions were their pipes ; out the advance of improvement soon 
put their pipes out, and the hards adhered stringently to stringed instruments. 

Giraxdus Cambrensis tells us, that formerly all their music was in one key ; hut unless it 
had been a street-door key, we doubt whether it would have been sufficiently capacious for their 
purposes. _ 

If we thought fit to parade our learning, we could tell how Twm Bach— poor Tom Bach, 
the ancestor no doubt of our old friend Sebastian — ^was a celebrated harper in^ Elizabeth’s 
time, and how one Powel, who lived in the reign of George the Second, has gained celebrity, 
or rather got a handle to his name, by the notice and friendship of BLaotel. Coming, however, 
slap down upon the Bards of 1850, we find them in some old ruins at Rhyl, where they 
have planted themselves among the crumbling brickwork of the ^apidated Castle of Ehnddlan. 

The Welsh are sufficiently EngHsh to be unable to do anything without a dinner, and there 
was a sort of picnic in the ruins. There were some patriotic speeches of such a stirring 
character in the W’'elsh tongue, that it is a wonder the teeth of the orators were not cracked^ to 
pieces by the rush of consonants, which was so terrific, that in the utter absence of anything 
uke 2 iXLaeio oxu,ii was quite refreshing to meet with even a stray w ; and when the excited 
auditory burst out with roars of “ Glywch, Chjwch^^ the ear felt relieved by having something 
pronounceable to dwell upon. 

Those who could not understand the speakers had a fortunate escape, for the Welsh rant turns 
out to have been an appeal for ramming the Welsh tongue down all our throats, insisting on 
“the leek, the whole leek, and nothing but the leek,” as a great political principle. It is 
evident that the leek — unlik e the onion-ias no affinity with the sage, at least m the mouths of 
the Welsh orators. 

The contest for the prizes was the real business of the Eisteddvod, and ten Bard*? were com- 
petitors for a gold medal, to be given for the best variations on ‘^Pen Ehaw ’’ but most of 
them deprived the Pen of all its pith and point, besides completely spofimg the Ehaw materM. 
Judging by the effect of the Welsh harp on ears not naturalised, or having had their sensibility 
destroyed by that offious nightcap — suited only to the dark ages — ^the Welsh wig, we should 
say that the Welsh harp ought to be bung up for ever in Tara’s halls, if Tara will allow of such 
a nuisance at the bottom of his staircase. ^ Ii the Welsh can have an Eisteddvod in Wales on the 
strength of their instruments, the Jews might certainly get up with their harps in Holywell Street 
a kind of Ouldclousiodd of an equally interesting character, nor do we see vmy the Scotch should 
not come boldly to tbe scratcb and hold an opposition gathering by virtue of their Scotch 
fiddle. 

We can ima^e the installation of Smouchee, the Rag-Pair Bard, executing in a minor worthy 
of the Minories, a strain like the following, which is at all events more intelligible than the 
song beginning, “ Gwell rCar gwin g%dr Medd per hidlard^^ sung at the Eisteddvodd. 


Clow, Clow, Clo, Clo, gentle CugooE, 
Vasht you visht to buy or seE ? 
Yat if I should loosh a joey/ 


Shelp me, I shall udge ye veil. 

Yy, vot’s tliis — a coat yer call it, 
Lookey ear, and ear, and ear;!, 


Yen I comes to overhaul it, 

Plesh me — ^tuppensh would be dear. 

Yell— I musht do bishness vid yer, 

Ave yer got a vescut old ? 

That vun— veil — I’ll sixpence bid yer ; 

[Hemds Cfoer the sixpeMSy end Xoola encemort at the 
articles. 

Plesht, if now I’ve not been shold. 

Tbe Eisteddvodd was unpleasantly brought 
to a close— though every one had thought 
that its coming to an end must always be a 
subject of conCTatulation— by one of the gal- 
leries sympathising with the surroundmg 
ruins, and tumbling to pieces. Happily no 
one was seriously hurt, and tbe only wonder 
is how the timbers stood so long under the 
infliction of the v erj heavy mxLsic. Its weight 
might have crushed a more substantial struc- 
ture in half the time ; but, though it stood 
the affair as long as possible, wood and brick 
—like flesh and blood— may be taxed past 
endurance ; and if there were any doubt as 
to walls having ears, the point was settled 
at the Eisteddvodd, where the walls exhibited 
sufficient ear to refuse any longer to listen to 
the twangs and moanings of the Bardic com- 
petitors. 

After the harping was all over, there was 
held a Gorsed Gwpnmdd, or Assembly of 
Druids, where a Yiw^wflt-like proceeding was 
got up in the Castle court-yard, with twelve 
mile-stones in a circle, and a couple of large 
stones placed on each other in the centre — 
as if the Druids were going to have a game 
at duck— just as we have seen it arranged 
on the stage of the Opera. There was no 
admission for anyone but the Druids them- 
selves; unless anyone had been fortunate 
enough to have walked out in his bed-clothes, 
when, in this curious specimen of sheet- 
armour, he might have been mistaken for a 
Druid— such as we have seen them in Norma 
— and gained admission among the mile- 
stones. 

Old customs are very good things to keep 
up^ when they are really respectable, but all 
this Bardic mummery appears to be so essen- 
tially heavy, unmeaning, and “slow,” to the 
eyes and ears of nearly the whole of the exist- 
ing generation, that we are inclined to re- 
gard the whole thing as a silly riddle, that 
ought to he “ given up ” immemately. 


THE DUCKS AND DRAKES IN 
ST. JAMES'S PARK. 


The public is requested by the flattering 
appeal of many signboards ‘ to protect the 
valuable collection of aquatic fowls in St. 
James’s Park.” We wonder no one bas 


listened to this appeal by scaring away tbe 
ducks and drakes which Ministers have been 
recently playing with that property; for 
though it may be most delightful playmg to 
them during their vacations, it can be any- 
thing but agreeable sport to those who are 
compelled to look on, and quietly witness 
the dam^e which their ducks and drakes are 
committing in every direction. It is time 
they were driven out, or else there may be 
no end to the mischief these villainous birds 
will leave beliind them, wherever they are 
allowed to play. “Play” is a curious term 
for that which is so serious in its conse- 
quences ; but in this instance it is perfectly 
well applied, for the ministerial game of 
Ducks and Drakes in St. James’s Park during 
the recess, when there is no possibility of 
stopping it, is certainly the greatest instance 
of “^fowl play” we ever witnessed. 


Yery Curious !— There has not been a 
fire at Gravesend this week ! 


R 
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PUKCH, TBE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 


SHESIPP CAEDEN 'ON “THE ABMY AND NAYY” 

_ Goose is saxjred to 

^ MidiaeJms ; and 

Alderman 

- ' fimcoln must haTe 

; raised tkemseives 

! ^itli vau-Iike flapping of a Imndred tliousand 'wings)^ oaSed~‘^o 
‘ Carden.” The sage owl was dedicated to Genghis 'Khan; let the 
^ge-and-ODion goose be henceforth quartered and tahen to the arms of 
Caeden. 

Mr. Alderman Carden, at -his inauguration banquet, gave “the 
Health of the Army and the. Navy ; ” thereupon declaring that “it was 
the interest of uU nations, he believed, to he prepared for war, for in 
that consisted the best means of preserving peace.” 

* interest of all nations to play at heggar-my-ne^hhoHr 


had once been in the service, and ambling along, bearing legs and 
shoulders of mutton, heard the wen-kno-wn trumpet, and forgetful of 
his later calling, gallopped to the ranks. “He was laughed at, and 
spurred, and beaten back. Therefore, let no stockbroker Carden, in 
the days of his youth a soldier, trust himself to drink “ The army and 
I navy.” There is, we allow it, a stimulating music in the syllables; 
and the civilian, in the fervour of port, is .all too apt to feel his neck 
clothed with a cravat of thunder, and to paw the no^^ogany, and to cry 
“hee-haw.” 


THE PTJKSUIT m JOURNALISM UNDER UIEPICULTIES. 

A KINDLY symp^hy prompts ns to*^er a hint calculated to meet the 
difficulty under which Erench journalists now labonx, in being obliged 
either to write tamely, or to expose themselves to prosecution through 
the law, which compels them to afiix their names to their leading 
^ticles. Here is a fragment of a model spirited leader relative to an 
imaginary ministry ; >an article which, as far as the authorship is con- 
cerned, would, we are bold to say, defy indictment : — 

“The consequences of Lord Motjntbushel’s accession to the 
■Premiership (Brown) are manifesting themselves with a vengeance 
(Jones). The funds — ^the nation’s pulse — ^are (Robinson) falling fear- 
fofly (Tomkins). Discontent is (Johnson) ripe at Manchester; fifty 
mills have already closed, and the Streets are thronged with (Snooks) 
frantic crowds, exclainmg (Styles) B®ead or (Nokes) Blood! (Hopkins) , 
‘A hundred thousand wm. have already assembled at Bhwingham, pre- 
pared, if need he, (Rrbggs) to march m London (S®®®^). Now is the 
time, or never (StHiBBs). Awake! arise! or be for ever fallen! 
(Milton). Raise the song of the patriot in every street (Dobbs). 
Britons never shall be slaves ! ” (Walker). 

Thus might Liberty — Goddess of the Erench Press' — dance a mighty 
pretty hornpipe in fetters. 


iiovcr oe launcue^ rne men never oe Drongnt mto the field, the camion 
never be &ed. Carden is for preserving peace ; hut then it must be 
peace at the m^e-ready” position. Afl, nations maybe at amity, if 
aU nations have their artillery at full-cock. 

Alderv^ Garden was, in bis early days, a soldier. “But the 
prospect of .p^ce soon convinced him ’’—said Mr. Bullock, Gommon- 
Sexgeant,Mand ^l^ial eulogist of the oallow Sheriff— “that the army 


. — — wwixjjig uiio uuu g V uuc juLums, uecame an 
emm^t member of the Stock Exchange.” Mr. Garden “employed 
inms^ m the monetary transactions of great nations in amity ” He 
teed gui^metaj, and^ subsided to bullion. Nevertheless, like 
a bit of oM cwaae^e^per, Garden — ^bhe financialiaaid peaceful Garden 
— contmues to smell woimdily of gunpowder. 

And yet Aldebman Carden has latent hopes of peaiee. /Yes— 

sr«at JndTistrxal Exhibito^f aJl Nations, Troild a«brd 
Lw ^ of peace than all the Peace CongrOTses, ivhether 

m any other quarter of -the'worldy J aU .the rhod^ 
montade sj)eeches that might be spouted in such assemblies.” 

la 1851 SHiEip Ci^EDBif, as an iinpQrta,nt civic officer, vrill donbt- 
l^fflave to entertain the representatives of the commerce and indnstry 
ome world, oomar^ into Paxton’s crystal palace, by the “mishty 
idea-devdap^” by Pbjcnce ApEni. Well, will the Sheriff, should he 
sn^ to er of ftese aaen, vnll he dilate upon the glorious manifestation 
or tne w<^kl SMug^ and commercial power, only as the preface to a 
martal Wfflhe, mthe fulness of his heak, disooS of the 
la^y ot-mM,^nfl-t>e oommcm interests and common blood of human 
nate • only to advise every' member of the family on his return home 
to buila ships of maintain standing armies ? Peace may grow 

implies OABnEN—^p a . sharp eye npon yom- grape and i 
rammster. We would ratto advise that nation should "tale sloek” i 
^ ^ Carden says no ; let every nation be armed to the teeth, ' 
only then, it may enjoy the perfect sweets of peace. ! 
a modem oounoillor of the (Darden class, “by 
we best hope tojwe our neighbour as ourself?” we 
expect th][s pithy answer^ Buy a blunderbuss.” A man once 
f9r omonseed, and waited in confidence 

Caeden; aerefore, we submissiyely < 

~ ! 

a^time, a butcher, with a basket on his arm, was carried \ 
at full gallop mto a^regiment of dragoons at a review. a!he old horse 


A'SKETCH OP CHARACTER BY PROEESSOR MILEANSOP, 
THE CELEBRATED GRAPHIOLOGIST. 


Gmtlmm < Intelligent ; strong Religious Peelings ; Pond 

OR LITTLE Children ; Loves Music, Poetry, and the Fine Arts ; 
m Reluctant to take Offence, Generous and Forgiving.’— Well, 
I M Blowed, ip that ain’t Wondereul.; why, it’s my Karactur 

TO A T 1 ” 

Sporting Intelligence. 

Gordon Ctjmmin6 is actively engaged fitting out a large boat, 
which, having eidiausted all the dangers of the Continent, he is 
about to brave the perils of the dee]). The object of his nautical expe- 
mtiou IS, as Tu:^tiT is too busy in circulating, to capture the Americau 
bea Serpent. He has been heard to observe, that he will either catch 
t®® attempt. His great wish is to bring the skin home 
with mm, and hang it in festoons, lilce an immense 'garland, round the 
walls of ks 'South African Exhibition, 
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BOARDER LIRE IN ENGLAND. 

OxJB feelings haye beenmucli shocked, aoado-ar Glauber Salts accord- 
ingly exhausted, ait the perusal of aui advertisement commencing as 
follows; — i 

I 

"pltOABD (Private and Snperior)l*----T^rB[iSj for single gentlemen, Foreign or 
-Ij' I^agiishi of good position, £irtHn2S&to'S0».'per‘weeil A Married Party, 45s. 

When we had got thus far, we could proceed no further, so shocked 
were we at the idea of a»“ married, party” being advertised for as 
^ates of' a British Boardn^-hcw^se. , A party” must, of course, 
include more than .two,;, m: a ‘Carried couple” would have been the 
term used; bui a “marriedj party” evidently points to the Eastern 
practice of a, plrality of. wives, and. the advertisement is clearly 
addressed to some travelimg Pacha, .cm other matrimonial pluralst, whom 
the facility, of communication with all.p^s.of the world may have 
brought to England. 

We trust this humiliating pjroposal does not reflect a true picture of 
the Boarder Life of' England, .^etosh, though, presenting soine- remark- 
able phases^ i% we hQp^.fre6>h:om that" pd^gamical tinge which the 
advertisement wfe * have • cfuoted^ would seem to attach to it. The 


that the “married party” is not very large, though we must protest 
agamst aary number* beyond two, as opposed to all our views of 
jroprietp 

' As a forth^- specimen' of the Boarder Life of Englant^ we may cite 
other advertrsements' in, the same paper, some of which are quite 

TT • XI..* ?_.X** X^ XI- *1 .1 ■|-•__X_3^_ 5, 



advertisers “are actuated by* a wish for soeie^ rather than for cas\ and 
one oeeupying. her. own cottli^,, with nearly half an acre of 

^rden,^’'' “is not accustomed to* hbarders;^^ but has no objection, for 
&e magmficenfe* consideration of ‘ a pound' a''week, to put up with “ an 
inmate.?’ We do not' envy the- Boarder;* whose position, of course, 
must be- that* of- a kind* or thing that the “lady occupying her own 
cottage” 'has “noiheen accustomed ta” 

There is occasionally a rich specimen- of the Boarder tribe themselw. 
in the advertisements, and we met with one the other day who wants 
to board for £60 a yeair in Bussell Square or one of the Parks, and has 
no objectionio “visit Italy, Germany, and France,” if the famil|'^. hap- 
pened to be traveling. He certainly might meet with a few resite^s 
m the Park, who take Continental tours— the noble owners of Stated 
House and other man^ons— but. we very mush, doubt whether it?v»OTid 
he worth the while of any of. the noble owners, for the sake oi’ ^ 
ax.yearj to receive the “ ^tleman. as “ anjinmate,” a»d 
the tours, he ‘expresses himself quite ready for. 

We wil conclude by expressing our astonishment at the, exceeding 
“sdect” character of the Boarder Life -of ‘England, for almost 
one of the. advertisers “mixes with the best society.”* We may^'. 
perhaps;, infer jfrom this, that, as^a late member of the ariaRtocraef^'Uisdi' 
to take inlSs ^ the hundred, .and rub in ointment by the poun®,t«OTe* 
“a .grace and a.glbiw” 'to a -certain Professor’s advertisementsi^.se^t&ft 
may he lords and mdies who “ go out ” to. attend Boardii^ Heusse 
dhmers, andimablAthe estaidLshmenta to .boast of the “h^ 


Case oC Conscieme for Teetotallers. 

Tse JmrhMramm tells a. stey^ about a.sewifattened by a fanner ai 
Thirsk, on rum and milk, in the proportions of three halt-pints of the 
former to a quiaaottity-^imt stated-rH^; the; latter daily. Upon this diet 
the;SOw*, becamej m habitual^ dMkMrd---€f3r^ to an extent exceeding 
the normal druukeamesa^of a sow«— as druinkLafi a sot. She increased in 
■we^hkiat the rate of' 5. stone 2.“poi!iiii(k‘iinjaife^ and when killed 
weighedi 43^ stone. 10 pi0.unds, without the. head, into which . probably a 
pod deaL“ of the rum had pt besides. Now, as the animal’s flesh must 
Bawe* been saturated with alcohol, it becomes a question whether any* 
person pledged to total abstinence could conscientiously partake of .such 
rum pork— except, of course, medicinally. 

THE G-IOMOUS' TEN^. 

^ Qis> te'‘’‘l0this iteiant the- tradesmen of the Dhice op Oambke^b 
dmed togeflheHio^ed^iBate't^^ payment* of thei first quarter’s salary, 
namelw paai^thati, ^y to & Royal Highness. The festival was 
held at the Geor^^sad teei 

American Cats. 

A New Yqjub: paper , says— i 

** While the pholera raged at Harper’s Ferry all the catsjli^ - tl;^ ptlace.j Thsgp went 
in. droves hy night” 

The^faotis, ad these mumik^ ©f a Penn-sylvanian stock-; and 
they adopted the oholera.«as^ subterfagaimeasaly, to repudiate their hids 
for cat’s-meat. 


MURRAY OR MxAC HALE. 

Ah Irish Correspondent wishes 
to know (what a strange 
wish to blow!) whether 
Father Funch inclines to 
the MuKiLAy or the Mac- 
Hale side hi the present 
episcopal row pending iu 
Ireland; and whether we 
are for mixed education or 
no education. 

You silly Padbt, how can 
you ask such a question? 
Don’t you know that we 
are^ English Protestants^ 
hating you hy nature, ana 
that our wish is to tyran- 
nise over you and* keep you under ? If your young men come to 
college with our young men, don’t you see, you idiot, that in the 
course of a few score years, your lads, being bom to the full as clever 
as ours and six times as numerous, may win the prizes and scholarships, 
get the govemment-iiaces and snug.-berths, fit themselves for the 
learned professions, and so forth, and turn ns out of what at present we 
hold ? Of course we vote-for Johh oe Tuam and Paul Culleh, not for 
poor D. Mukbay. 

Db. Murbay is a weEkaeaning* maOy hut he ’s a class lepislator, 
Pally, and that’s what werhate— e^eially wteis be^doesn’ti legislate 
for owr ckssr-whereas John oe Tctam and Paul aE^i^EBiAGg^ those are 
theiri^t sort 'of fdlb ws : they wantyou to remain igne»paaife; be c^sed if 
you 3iall go and leam grammar and language, or mathematics and 
astronomy, with Protestants andheatheiass Beheve, with Paul Culleh, 
that the sun isrskfeet in ckcnm&eaia^accoi^ mathematics 

to Ms Grace’sIC^ bkss his laosMBfevereBidLordship), and see how 
you ’ll get on asr an Engineer,, my rh<m 
"Why aare you, forsooth, tos kam mstory" gasad mathematics, law, or 
chemistry, from* the best profesaoirs.w?!?' can These things are not 
to he taught' to you by people sdeeted for their ‘ea^iahility, but by 
people c£ yosar” awn religious- way of tbrnkhsig': gewilemeiL properly 
trained atlShynooth, where thieymlliltaro^three-w and 

one-fourth science doctored orthoteacai^ we waaift' ar good surgeon 
or a good lawyer, we won’t ask wha#»refei®^ opinions are; we 
■wmkthe best . ol’ advice from the best' people, mo leam their business 
3Eib1teblest*way, teachit in the be^way, ,are ;^d the best^ price, and 

peer ragged- Itos® Iltwlt' look at the stars 
ask EI^theb Tim to lend 
■^34. if youfve. broken your leg, 

Protestant; get 
a little^- surgery 

aloas^‘ wih Imam’ dancing 

mtasteri feaiyouEr aaajii,., if* they' Isaam.' ta. for Don 
BAssliq. Qi course we aare fmn 'Ktam; 

In that way. we saiva@ft'Sa®oiaa shail-have no- BBedjtar’ferfaii'of you. 
'WMchi.has tfe'best ohanoieto leeam atMng, think.yoni^h^' wfe^has the 
best master, or he. whsohas. a, twentieth rate insfefeiite P Give^ us the 
good men. You take the others^, Bally. Give^uwsISfe. ndfc^vtrain to 
travelby— you wait to hear whether IbefMolyffiiifeai'PiBey^ of the 
m6de cf travelling, and (if you arenot-cursed offftle line and sent back 
to the wretched dd jaunting car) never get into a carriage, without a 
priest beside you. 

0, Pally, PAldt, you -poor o]ir%umhu^ed Hally*! 


jfiji XThnaturar Literary Parent. 

WKhave looked through the signatures of aU the articles in the 
Erench papers— since the author’s si^ture has been •mdAtz,d(g)na qua 
mnr-^ 2 ixidi nave not met anywhere with the name of ‘‘ Loms Naeoheoh.” 
H-as he left off writing;? ' Has he dropped, the gentlemanljr* aamusement 
of Editing?' ’What'&become of’ the celebrated rpmtmt* earned' so 
many “^^^ftSd5^'0^’*'ior*‘iLe^(i!h^ber.by the articles 
it was in* thelmbit' cowriting in the Jyt^oUon and* tie Sbimeir f Ik it 
worn oufe^ pith and ^ ? We hope not. for we wish tO' hear* that' Louis 
Napoi^oh is wieldw it again with ali the- streaagfe; of a Thiebs— or 
else it ■will look as if he were ashamed of Ms lrtera^Fy^oi®S|>I!ing-^so much, 
so, that he does not dare give his name to them. 


A HEW ®EELL„ 

A EB®!raiehemist.has -i]iYented'.aiL^ it .is said.’ “m a few 

miautea^ wil .send to the bottom u shb Will the shell he 

eiAbited in 1861 ? We hope ,so.x If is feomi such a sheE that time 
may hope to hatch the dove of peace— perpetual peace. 
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MB. BBIGGS HAS ANOTHER DAY’S, FISHING. 

He is so Foktunate as to catch a Lahoe Iei. 

THE GLASS PALACE AND ITS AECHlTECT. 

• The S ^ oj 7 of Mia Paxton’s glass palace has nm through DeknA Indeed, 

^ce tyG tale of the glass slipper, no glass seems so likely to become immortal in story. 
The Irish intend to contribute a modm landlord — a model tenant — a model farm — and a 
^odel Bishop (not from juries). Indeed, there will be an entire model Ireland, on a small 
scale, beneath the hospitable roof of crystal. Paddy gave a mighty greeting a day or two 
smce to — shall we say — ^the glass architect ? Hear the Oor^ Bje^ofter : — . 

Mr. Paxton being recognised just- as his caniage was going to start from the hotel door, he was cheered 
to the echo hy a sn^eat crowd who had collected there, as also were his fair daughters and his son, a fine youth who 
occupied a seat with his father in the front of the carriage.” j 


«A SEA OF HEADS.” 

Was it the Black Sea—the White Sea— or, 
the Bed Sea ? No matter, the sea was the heads 
of 6,000 persons — so no doubt a sea of all the 
three colours — ^that made the ocean of brains 
that Jekitt Lenp first sang to in New York. 
On that occasion Baenxjm offered a handsome 
sum to the governors of 4;he Madhouses of the 
City for the most incurable lunatic, to attend to 
report the proceedings. The poor fell 9 w was 
relieved of his strait-waistcoat ; and, being fur- 
ther stimulated with cobbler and gin-sling, pre- 
pared for the task. Be it understood, that to 
make the madness perfect— if perfect madness 
be allowed— the maniac dipped his iron pen in 
Ms flesh, and wrote as follows in his own red 
ink : — 

“A vast sea of heads swayed to and fro, sparkling 
beneath the starry lights in the firmament of song, here and 
there thickly sprinkled with the foam of beauty, anxiously 
expecting the Aphrodite of music to rise amid the waves, 
while the Tritons, with their horns and sonorous shells, in 
awkward groups hung around the scene, immediately to be 
graced by her advent.” 

The heads, sparkling beneath starry lights of 
song, were sprinkled with the foam of beauty ! 
Amidst this foam of their heads, Jenny Lind 
was to rise, like Minebva, from the brain of the 
Thunderer! As for the Tritons, we give them 
up, horns and shells, and all 1 

However, idiots are respected in the East; 
and, just now, madness has its exceeding great 
reward in New York ; for the hopeless maniac 
who penned the above, has been crowned with 
a diadem of straw in the Broadway. Should 
Jenny Lind refuse the Presidentship, it is be- 
lieved that in the present temper of the Union, 
the dignity wiH he offered to the lunatic afore- 
said., . 


THE HAT HEEOEM. 

Every one agrees that there ought to be a 
reform in Hats, but, after putting on our con- 
juring cap, as well as our considering cap, without 
deriving any assistance from either coiffure, we 
are still at a loss for the means by wnich the 
great result is to be accomplished. Can society 
go back to its original hatlessness, and begin as 
it were, da capo, by abando;ning the day cap, as 
it has already, in- many cases, flung away the 
night cap ? In the East, we know the Eez was 
forced on to the polls of the people by an arbi- 
trary power, which would not Jipe scrupled to 
take the head into its own hands, if the head-dress 
had been objected to by the owners ; but in this 
country such a course could not be adopted, even 
though martial law should be proclaimed, and 
a General ELats-ope placed at the head of the 
nation. 

A proclamation could never accomplish a batty 
reform ; but we are not prepared to say some- 
thing might not be done by shrieval interference, 
which would be consistent with those municipal 
.Institutions that all Englishmen cherish. Yes, 
yes ; something towards a reform in-hats might . 
perhaps be safSy attempted by a hatti-scheriff ! 


Curiosities of Government Economy. 

Riches, it is said, have wings. The treasures, 
however, of natural Mstor/ and antiquity, where- 
with the British Museum is crammed to repletion, 
have not wings enough; and, to be creditably 
disposed of, require one or two more, which might 
he added to the over-gorged edifice by Govern- 
ment, ff it did not prefer employing the public 
money in spoiling Parks and aggrandisingDukes. 


Many extraordmary. trees have been grown, and are flonrishmg in the Ohatsworth Cons'er- ment, if it did not prefer employini 

w I’f $ g^antio olive tl^t is expected to t^e monejia spoiling Paries and aggr^ 

rootm the Paxton Palace of Hyde Park; an olive strengthened, sheltered, and protected , 

^ the glass walls and roof that admit the commercial troj^es of all the world — a veritable 

Congress m^umetured by the many-coloured hands of the whole human family. An Open Question,— Babnum, the American 
We do not see why there should not be an Order of the Ohve, Will Pbince Albert showman, cans Jenny Lind ** an angel.” Is 
think of It ? I Babnto a judge ? 


I 

PUNCH’S MONUMENT TO PEEL. 






PUNCH, OR THE IjOKDOK CHARIVARI. 


159 


BABUS AT THE PLAY. 

season is novr 

a mission ol tfe British, baby 

Brit^h ^h 

.aii^reasoos is 

b^ roar of in^Sar jErom the 
^ ^ boxes, pit, and ^ery; but 

wimn listening to a play at one of the other houses, it is absolutely 
imbearable to have our attention disturbed by the shrieks of innocent 
helplessness echoed by angry recommendations to “take that child 
out,” or by more considerate, though equally noisy suggestions to the 
mother, to exercise one of the sweetest offices of maternity. 

People are obliged to leave their bonnets at the door when they enter 
the boxes, and why should not the same system be adopted with refe- 
rence to babies. There should be a sort of nursery attached to each 
entrance, where babies could be ticketed and left, either to be hung up 
in ^bv-jumpers, which would then be really of use, or attached to the 
umbrellas of those who had any to leave, until the ft’nd of the per- 
formance. 


ANOTHM CAm)rDATE BOB A STATUE. 

It a statue is erected to the Good Duke ” op Cambridge, the 
same subscribers cannot do less, upon the death of another equally 
charitable individual,^ than erect a statue to him. This gentleman, it is 
true, has not the high advantage of being bom a Boyal Ddse; but 
putting this advantage aside, his claims fora statue are, in every respect, 
as strong as those of the “ Good Duke.” He presides at public dinners 
as often as he is invited — ^his name is never denied to apublic charity, 
and, what is more, he not only gives his name but his subscription also. 


A COMING ETENT. 

Tee blackamoor, under the scmbbing of the Post and Standard, is 
fast becoming an albino. Me. George Hedsoe is about to return to 
the politest and the highest life. 

“ The actions of the just 
Smell sweet, and hlossom in the dusL” 

Especially if it be gold dust. There is in that auriferous soil, a trans- 
muting power that, after a time, turns hempseed into laurels. Let the 
world prepare to read simaething like the subjoined announcement in the 
Mwmmg Post : — 

“Magnibicsent Party at AIiBErt Gate.— Last night, OscmGE 
Hudson, Esq., M.P., on his return from Coventry, entertained a vast 
ai^emblag:e of ^on ton. Covers (all gold) were laid for 100. A ball 
followed in the evening, which the magmficent and ho^itable host 


man — and we mention it with proper respect— is Mr. Benjamin Bond 
CabbexIi. We maintain that if the Cambridge statue is erected,' every 
subscriber, and every charitable fund, and every charitable secretary to 
it, who sends his gmmea with the understanding that his name is to be 
engraved on the Duke’s spedestal, cannot do less than subscribe an 
equal sum to a companion statue to Mr. Benjamin Bond GabbeIiL. 
If they do not, ill-natumd people will immediately say that the differ- 
ence was caused by his not being connected with Boyalty. What is 
a virtue iu a Boyal Duke is but a common platitude in a private 
gentleman ! 

A Most Moving Tale. 

We see'a book advertised under the singular title of the Kharis 
TaUP This must be the adventures of the celebrated tin Can, wh ic h 
we all have heard of as having been so repeatedly tied to the unfortuuate 
dog’s Tail. If so, its revelations must he a string of the most exciting 
ups -and-downs, which cannot fail to make a great noise iu all circles. 
We think we may borrow for once the eloauent words of the Pfomma 


BOITEVIN’S last POLLY. 

It was annuuiieed *the other day that M. PoxTEtlN, the insensate 
aeronaut, was goh^ to make a bahoonHascent mounted on a live ostrich. 
The notion of the ‘wren soaring on the back of the Cagle is suipasssed 
by that of the goose.ascending on that of the ostrich. 

Glazing for the Queen’s Colleges. 

Those of the Irish O^maa Catholic Bishops who oppose the^Qur^N’s 
Colleges, seem to object to the simple hght of knowledge. Iliey 
would have all mstruction coloured with their theological views. These 
over-zealous Prelates would allow nobody a study unless it had storied 
windows. Their IprdsMps don’t considerthat tiiough “ a dM religious 
light ” may be the illumination most suitable. fe worship, plain sunshine 
is the fittest for work. 


ment, except the suavity and high breeding of the founder of the 
feast ; who, on his return from Coventry, was welcomed with a fervour 
and, indeed we may say, affection, commensurate with his expected 
dinners^ if not with his deserts. 

“The exterior of the mansion has been newly stuccoed with a pure 
and brilliant white, in which colour the just and thoughtful may recog- 
nise a touching fitness. The stags* horns and hooves have been 
indi thick ; and Btobr and Mortimer have orders to furnish the 
animals forthwith, with emerald eyes. 

“It has been steited that Mr. HuDsoN'had purchased of the Govern- 
ment the marine arch to replace the small stone erection at Albert 
Gate. It is true that overtures hare been made, and the subject 
entertained ; :the statement of absolute purchase is a little 
premature.” 

BrEE-BAEE ON BArLWAYS. 

The following startling paragraph which ought to have been printed 
on the most delicate pink note-paper with scented ink, has recently 
appeared iu the London journals : 

Beightok Bailway.-— We understand there is a great outcry at Brighton against 
the Brighton railway for the "raff” it is pouring into Brighton hy its " travelling for 
^e million.” Respectable inhabitants are fast leaving their hotxses in conseq^nence, and. 
it becomes a question whether, if it go on, it will not presently much affect the season 
rickets, and the first and second class riders, Shoirid it -do so, theBrightcm policy will 
he to bring in pence for the present to lose pounds hereafter. 

The sensitiveness of the Brightonians is of a very peculiar kind ; for 
whfie it winked at,^ or rather gloried in, the doings at the Pavnion. 
i which caused the mqpoftiition into the 'town of less than doubtful 
respectability and decency, the ih^bitants are beginning to turnup 
then noses at the .poor, harmless railway excursionists, who are enabled 
to ^ enjoy a sea-bree®B on Sundays for tbree-and-sixpence. The 
Brightoiadans, perhaps, think that file sea was made exclusively for 
them, and regarding it as a portion of their capital, they will, pernaps, 
deny the “ 2 ^” the privilege of even dipping mto it. 

I The “respectable” inhaoitants are, it seems, "fast leaving their 
houses,” because once a week Brown,^ Jones, or Bobinson, may be 
met walking on the beach with their wives and families. Me should 
I like to see a geography published under the st^perintmieaee the 
Brightonians^ for the guidance of cheap exeuMonists, ’^teMig them 
where to go m consequence of the sea coast being prohibited. Bath and 
Cheltenham must,^ of course, be excluded from the Atlas for the use of 
the " Baff,” and indeed we see nothing hut the Isle of Dogs, as a 
watering place, in which they would be ^toleratefi ; for when Brighton 
begins to be squeamish about " respectability,” Margate and Bamsgate 
may fairly lay'daim to exdufiiveness. 


No of the Act. 

Every now and then we hear of laws being continued just as they 
were about to expire. We know there is a very wholesome objection 
to the taking away of life under any circiunstances, but there reMy are 
some acts of Parliament which we think might be allowed to die a 
natuisal death with^ata^proiongation of their misery. The renewal of 
their term of existei®e-is o^ften but a Zamiel-like sort of procedding at 
best, and the acts thus Allowed to continue their course '«kre frequently 
found to go at kst'to where they might just as well ha-ve ‘'been suffered, 
to go at first for any good that^has been got' out of 'tom. 

THE SPOONS OP WAR. 

A WRITER in an Altona paper calls upon the women to subscribe 
towards the wsa: betweeu Holstein and Denmark. He asks for the 
precious metals in any shape. “ Give up,” he ^says, “ one table or tea- 
spoon,” iButthe lames do not^suhscribe; they evidently think that 
war'has already had more than spoons enough. 
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Housemaid. — tell you what it is, Parker, I shall be very glad 
WHEN Missus has got tired of this Puset-usm. It hay be the Fashion ; 
BUT, what with her cohin’ hobie late frojc Parties, and getting up 

FOR EARLY SERVICE, AND THEN QOIN’ TO BeD AGAIN, WE POOR SaRVINTS 
HAS DOUBLE WORK ALMOST.’’ 


IMPEOYE YOUE WAYS IN CHANCEEY. 

We read that the Chancery suit of Attorney-General v. Tre- 
velyan, has already lasted 166 years. A great outcry has been 
raised about improving Chancery Lane. It is all very well, hut 
it strikes us as beginning at the wrong end. Is there not another 
Lane, as long, more tortuous in its windings, much narrower in 
all its ways, and which causes much greater obstruction, than 
Chancery Lane ? In fact it is a long Lane that has no turning,'' ex- 
cepting to the workhouse. The reader will already have guessed 
that we allude to the Court of Chancery. Does that require no 
improvement ? We should like to see a little agitation raised 
to pull down a few of the obstructions that cause the cruel delays 
which take place every^ year in it. 

Imagine being detained waiting 166 years I What are a few 
minutes lost in an omnibus, or a quarter-of-an-hour wasted inside 
a comfortable carriage, compared to a monster delay like that ! 
Chancery Lane is doubtlessly a great nuisance ; but it is swallowed 
m like a cork in tbe Maelstrom, in the whirlpool of the Court of 
Chancery. Improve your Lane by all means, but do not forget the 
poor people who are wandering up and down that narrrow Court, 
and have no means of getting out of it. In short, since public 
attention has been directed to tbe matter, our cry is, Improve 
all your Lanes in Chancery."’ 


FLOWEES OF FASHIONABLE SPEECH. 

L$ Follet, as quoted by tbe Morning Host, informs the fashionable 
world, touching the fashions for October, that 

" The morning dresses of white or pale blue cachemire, are lined with taffetas, 
which turns over and forms revers, showing the quilting in wreaths of roses, pinks 
and foliage. Small slippers of quilted taffetas, the same shade as the dress, 
trimmed with a plaiting of ribbon or narrow lace, are worn with this toilette, 
and form a complete chef-^cewore of coquetry and good taste." 

The context, carefully studied, will show that “revers” is a 
bit of untranslated Frencb, and not of fashionable orthography, 
meant for “rivers,” as might be surmised by tbe masculine 
reader, labouring under indistinct ideas about taffeta^ and con- 
founding that material somehow with watered silk. We should 
like to see the slippers that form a “ complete chef-d^mmre of 
coquetry and ^ood taste ”~a combination which, it realised to 
our understanding, would materially aid us towards the conception 
of a fried snowball. 


AMEEICAN ELECTEICITT. 

It would rather astonish the world if the Presidency of the British 
Association for the Advancement of Science shodd oe filled, at the 
next Meeting of that Congress of Philosophy, by Mr. Funch. All, 
however, that jI^*. can say is, that there is a corresponding 
Society, of wMoh he considers himself to be the fittest person living 
for the Chairman. The learned body here alluded to is tne American 
counteipart to our own, which blends am^ement with instruction, 
observant of the Horatian adage respecting seasonable tomfoolery. 
The American Association for the Advancement of Science trims the 
Professor’s cap with bells, and its President occasionally sits with his 
tongue iu his cneek, listening to a lecturer whose thumb is at tbe tip of 
^ nose. This is a statement requiring corroboration; wMch shall 
follow, on authority no less trustworthy than that of our grave con- 
“^mporary, the Atnenmm, given under the regular head of “ Scientific 
Gossip.” 

"•nie American Association for the Advancement of Science has been holding its 
? * Meeting, at Newhaven, under the Presidency of Prop. A. D. Bache. 

A communicataon was made by Prop. Loomis, of novel, and to us curious, 

I phenomena of electrical houses. His statement was as follows ‘ Within a few years 
I past, several houses in the city of New York have exhibited electrical phenomena in a 
very remaxkahle degree. For months iu succession they have emitted sparks of con- 
, “^t®u^sity, accompanied by a load snap. A stranger, on entering one of these 
elecmcal houses, in attempting to shake hands with the inmates, receives a shock, 
which IS quite noticeable and somewhat unpleasant.^ " 

The ^scientific reafier.-who may not seethe fun of all this, is to 
know that to be chargeable with electricity a house would require to be 
made of glass or resin. That the shock would be received immediately on 
touching the !mocker, and that as its force would be equivalent to that 
or a small flash of lightning, the recipient would be electrified once for 
ail. The next joke is more passable. 

“Ladies, in attempting to kiss each other, are saluted by a spark,” 

Ye^ likely, if l^es ■we// do such things in the presence of gentlemen. 

But to proceed with this tissue of shocking stories ; 

the hand is hroughtnear to the knob of a door, the 

When got n spark from the strii]^ of his kite, he inter- 


cepted its commmiication v^th the earth by a non-conducting medium, 
and precisely owing to such communication have lightning conductors 
hitherto conveyed electricity harmlessly away. 

Jerkinff of course his thumb over his left shoulder, tbe Professor 
continued, addressing his no doubt winking audience ; — 

“ In the house which I have had the opportunity to examine, a child in taking hold 
of the knob of a door, received so severe a shock that it ran off in great fright. The 
lady of the house, in approaching the speaking tube to give orders to the servants, 
received a very unpleasant shock in the mouth, and was ranch annoyed by the electri- 
<dty, until she learned first to touch the tube with her finger. In passing from one 
parlour to the other, if she chance to step upon the brass plate which serves as a slide 
to the folding-doors, she receives an unpleasant shock in the foot." 

Let the reader who has any doubt about the possibility of tbe last- 
mentioned fact, get an electrical machine, and endeavour to electrify 
any given brass plate let into any ^ given floor — except a glass or 
resinous one. The result of his experiment will be precisely equivalent 
TO that of whistling jigs to a milestone, or of remonstrating with 
Government on the inequality of the Lacome-tax. 

The funniness of Professor Loomis’s facts is nearly equalled by the 
drollery of his theory to acconnt for them : — 

“After a careful examination of several cases of this kind, I have come to the con- 
clusion that the electricity is created by the friction of the shoes of the inmates on the 
carpets of the house." 

Fmck need hardly observe that so extraordinary a consequence of 
^raikmg must he all Walker. In order to the generation of a quantity 
01 electricity siimcient to produce the alleged effects, by the means 
specined— sitch a mttin’ up stairs ” as mortal “never did see ” would 
j be indispensable. Professor Loomis and bis scientific associates 
imght test the practicability of the thing by an hour’s exercise on a 
ggantic treadmill, carpeted with wool or velvet — ^which, he states, are 
the materials of the carpets of his electrical houses. And if he can 
®^^tmy any house but an insulated one, Mr. Funch will eat him, boots 
pd all, or, what will perhaps he more pleasant to the Professor, his 
boots without himself, and wiU invite^pROFESsoR Loomis to Greenwich 
to dine at the same time off electrical eels. 

Poachers froi).— The l)erhy Mermy states that the Mansfield 
poachers have actually established a protective fund.” Funch is autho- 
nsed to declare that Lord B — — ^m has not been elected tbe treasurer. 
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GHANCERT AND CHANGEET LANE. 

HAjrcEET Lane has, pkmly enougli, got into 
the Court of Chancery: it is so iiaxro-wed 
in its circumstances— so rotten in its con- 
dition— so dangerous to all who deal with 
it — so unprofitable to all and everything 
that pass through it. Chancery Lane must 
be widened, is the deafening cry of its 
tenants and its daily passengers. The 
Court of Chancery must be widened too 
— widened, yes, thrown open to the light — 
exclaims the Chancery E-efonn Association, 
gathered together for the cause of the 
cheated, the bemocked, and the oppressed. 

“The suitors and the public ” (cries the 
Association) 

" (For all are concerned) are earnestly invited to 
send in their names and subscriptions to enable the 
_ Council to gather strength effectually to reform the 

monstrous abuses of the * Britisb Inquisition’ called 
Chancery, by which hundreds of thonsands will be saved to the suitors in their costs, 
and years of misery to them and their families be prevented.” 



thumbs in their mouths ; and with a wondering stare shake their heads. 
They “have no funds at their command for purposes 9f metropolitan 
improvement ; no, only of sylvan and rustic depredation. However, 
let Mb. Taylor persevere ; and next session the Woods and forests 
may obtain a parliamentary grant, by way of loan, for widening 
Chancery Lane only : when they have obtained the money, let them be 
vi^antly watched, lest they devote the fun^ to the enclosing of 
Primrose Hill, as a mushroom ground for the kitchens of Her Majesty 
and Prince Albert. Jn the meantime, should the cast horse-shoe 
still remain in the possession of Mr. Taylor, let him convoke a 
meeting of Chancery Lane inhabitants who, in solemn procession, ‘shall 
carry the shoe to the official abode of Lord Seymour; and there and 
then, for good luck, nail the aforesaid horse-shoe over the door of the 
Office of Woods and Forests. Our venerable ancestors had great faith 
in a horse-shoe so affixed : it scared away evil spirits. And that these 
are apt to haunt the councfls of Woods and Forests is borne in testimony 
against them by St. James, despoiled and wailing in his Park. 


At this moment (our authority is a paragraph in the 
Ckromck) the Chancery suit of the Attorney-General tj. Trevelyan 
is now one hundred and sixty-four years, old. Why, it is plain that 
that mysterious individual, the oldest inhabitant, is invariably a suitor 
in Chancery. 

One hundred and sixty-four years old ! In which time how much 
misery, how many anxietie^ how many wearying, hopeless hours, how 
many heart-aches, to the Lreveltans? Can Justice, with her ever 
true arithmetic, count them ? No : she won't try, and for very shame. 

.A^ain— hear the Council of the Chancery Eeform Association : — 

“ The Council also desire to effect the liberation of a large number of their fellow- 
■creatures, many of whom have been in various prisons for periods of from 20 to 40 
years.” 

The homes of me^ England ! The gaols, the Chancery gaols of this 
law-cursed land ! How dreadful, when the Bastille was tumbled to 
the earth, how dreadful the revealed pictures of wrong and captivity 1 
Old men, bliuded by the sudden light — white-bearded Ooptives, 
shrinking and tottering from the air of heaven. The prisoners of the 
Chancery Bastille— the captives “for periods varying from 20 to 40 
years"— are to the full as lastly; every whit as terrible presences, a 
crying wrong to heaven, against the folly and tyranny of fellow-man. 
Triily it is wel that Chancery Lane should he widened— hut it is better 
that we should so widen Chancery Court, that if a coach-and-six are to 
be driven through it, at least the vehicle shall have Justice, alias 
Equity, as the inside passenger. 

As to the narrow condition of Chancery Lane, many, and touching, 
and significant, are the daily occurrences iu that small vein of the Me- 
tropolis ; a veiu that certain folks would have changed into an artery — 
we presume that it might then lead to the heart of Justice; a heart 
that at present has no connexion with it. 

“ A tenant of mine,” writes one J. L., “told me 

“ That a short time back, a waggon met a ftineral in this narrow strait, and a most 
unseemly obstruction of some duratioai occurred.” 

Was the deceased, obstructed on the road to the grave, a late suitor 
in Chance:^? If so, the hindrance was in the finest harmony. Be it 
so or not, it is surely enough that Chancery has relentless hold of the 
living; it should sheathe its talons at the. dead. Or must Chancery, 
unlike the lion, prey on carcases ? 

Chancery-Lane is like a bottle, the nesek end towards Holbom. 
There is room enough to admit a coach or cab, but none to turn. A 
rat-trap might be constructed on this principle, and called the “Chan- 
cery B^t-trap ; or, Eveiv Housekeeper his own Eldon." 

Mr. John Egbert Taylor, of 64^ Chancery-Lane, supplies the 
most significant, the most ominous incident, bearing upon the danger- 
ous character of his whereabout 

“ During tbe racing which generally ensues after the omnibuses have been fairly 
unlocked at the Holbom end of Chancery-lane, about 2 o’clock this afternoon, one of 
tbe horses in an omnibus actually cast his shoe through one of my plate-glass office 
windows, which might have killed more than one person who happened to be standing 
near tbe window at the time. This shoe may be seen by any person calling here, 
who will scarcely credit such an extraordinary instance of the strength of the horse.” 

Au omnibus horse loses his shoe ou his way' through Chance^ Laue. 
What is thiSj but another, proof l^t Dothiug cau approach the Ccurt of 
Chancery without a sacrifice of metal? From bran-new gold to old 
iron, Chance^ will have it^enn^orth. Has Mr. Taylor yet sent the 
shoe to the Chancellor ? He ought ; for we understand^ that one of 
the immortal Six Clerks has a tame ostrich lliat, from its^ Chancery 
habits, can digest even bars of iron— always excepting prison bars: 
they remain entire : dedicated to the Chancery captives of “from 20 to 
40 years." 

Mr. Taylor has written urgent letters to the Babes of the Woods 
and Forets. The innocents ! They can do moihiig. They put their 


THE CONSCIENCE MONEY ‘MANIA. 

The public conscience continues to be visited by these intermittent 
or remittent qualms, which manifest themselves in the shape of Bank 
note halves, and are felt in that most tender of all places the pocket. 
The Chancellor oe the Exchequer furnishes Ms occasional 
advertisements a sort of conscience-ometer, from which we may ascer- 
tain the force and value of the scruples affecting the minds of the tax- 
paying, or rather the tax-elnding portion of the community. 

TMs attempt on the part of individuals to restore themselves to moral 
health by voluntarily resorting to a little pecuniary bleeding when the 
conscience is overcharged— and the pocket has been undercharged in 
the way of taxes — ^may be regarded as a vep( satisfactory omen. It is, 
however, to be regretted that this sensitiveness of the conscience 
should be limited to those who have, in some way or other, defranded 
the public resources, pd does not affect those who have victimised 
private individuals. We should like to see returns of conscience money 
in the shape, of overcharges made by tradesmen to their customers. 
Ima^e a visitation of conscience among the Eailway speculators or 
peculators, and conceive — ^if possible — ^the business that would have to 
be done on the settling day, when the account between persons and 
their consciences came to be settled, 

We hope this partial visitation of conscience may only be a precursor 
to a general attack, which will end in the ^ocer sending back con- 
science money for the sand sold as sugar, or ihe’ birch paid for as tea; 
in the milkmau returning tbe difference between the value of chalk- 
mixture and genuine nulk; in the doctor disgorging the price of the 
useless medicine which the patient unhappily never can agam disgorge ; 
and, in fact, in a general restoration of all cash improperly received by 
all classes of society. But perhaps, considering the generality, if not 
the universahtv, of the victimising process practised by one upon 
another, the 'snortest plan would be ’to grant a general amnesty to 
every body’s conscience for the .past, and let every one undertake to 
keep Bis conscience’ in a wholesome state for the future. 


Eeg:ister ! Begister ! . Begii^tet 1 

JuDGMU from the number of registered paletots, st^efegs, booib, 
hats, stoves, baby-jumpers, — ^iu fact, roistered eTerytMn^, frean a 
shirt to sa steam-engine, -r^we think -we' can pars^ythe’waiimingwln^ 
Sir Egbert Peel stole from Magmine^ jand exclaim, 

■“ The Battle of Puffery must be^ fought in theiEe^stration-Courts I ” 


“The Decline oe England.”— We offiy'know one instance, and 
that is, England’s dechmng to buy Monsieur Ledru Eollin’s book. 


England’s green woods and eorests. 

ALittle Book has been published under the title of 
Out a Bmall GardmP We beg to recommend to the notice of the 
W oods and Forests a similar litme hoOk, wMch we are thinking Of pub- 
lishing, called to Im Oid £12,000 inBpoilmg a Public QurSenP 
It wifl be accompanied wiln a large cut, viz., a diagram of the large 
slice of^ound which they have had. the impudence to cut off St. James’s 
Park. 


REMOVAL.— The Statue of ‘Victoria, which we pulverised in Pumcli about 
-Cb a twelvemonth ago, has been removed from Victoria Square, Pimlico, and has 
goiEe, no one can where. It is supposed that the large Gloheon which the ugly 
efSgy of'HxB Majesty stood, has Leen sold to a neighbouring skittle-ground, where 
it is said to be doing a world of mischief among the nine-pins. The Statue itself is 
greatly missed by the swallows and all the little birds of Pimlico, who used to make 
it their resting^laee during the fashionable season, whenever there was a review in 
Hyde Park. The inhabitants of Victoria Square illuminate their parlours every 
evening in honour of the removal of the uusightly lump of granite. It is rumoured 
that the vacancy will not be filled up, which will be a saving,' not only to the inhabi- 
tants, who could not look out Of window formerly without having a continual eyesore, 
but to the public in general. 
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THE GENUINE PEIZE SONG EOR JENNI LIND. 

(Ji iM service of 3tfs. Babndm.) 

1 AM glad I have come^ from my cwn northern home, 

Tar away o’er the wide rolling sea, 

Por I feel that I stand on the glorioxis land 
TOiere alone dwells a people that ’s free ! 

Never here for vile gold nnman beings are sold. 

Who the tint of onr brotherhood wear ; ‘ 

If that token they lack—if the creatures are black — 

Oh, why then that ’s another affair ! 

La^la^la! 

Yes—of conrse that ’s another affair ! 

Every man of each sect holds his head up, erect 
As the eagle that faces the sun; 

Ah ! you do not see here class o’er class domineer. 

Here oppressed or oppressors are none. 

In this natron sublime, wretches branded with crime 
Rue alone in base thraldom their sin ; 

And the guilt of all dies in American eyes 
Ear the deepest, is darkness of skin 1 
La, ia, la ! 

Yes—the worst guilt is darkness of sb‘n ! 

Here a fond wedded pair independently share 
All the joys of the conjugal life. 

There is no law to part heart united to heart. 

Wife from husband, and husband from wife. 

Such barbarity fell, as the offspring to sell 
^ Erom the parent, is wholly unbiown ; . 

But their Ups, if too fall, and their hair curly wool. 

Some have no child nor wife of their' own! , 

La, la, la ! 

No, they have no child nor wife of their own ! 

At the tyrant’s proud hand there ’s no scourge to command 
On this side the' Atlantic’s broad wave, . 

No American by' his own fellow man 
Be disgraced with the strmes of the slave. 

. Man is ^aered from.blowsr-by.the right of his nose. 

If it be not too broad and too flat ; 

Then you’ re licensed to thrash— then fall on with the lash— 
He;s only a Nigger, and bom to the cat ! 

La, la, la I 

Yes, a Nigger, and bom to the cat ! ' , 


back has got quite stale, and one fatal result in some fifty rejpctitions, offers 
too small a prohabiUty of accident for an enlightened public to part with 
their shillings 'and sixpences. The only thing to be done to keep the excite- 
ment alive— whether the aeronaut will be kept alive is another question- 
will be to make an arrangement for a balloon ascent, by some of the Greens 
or the Grahams, on the back of the Hippopotamus. 








■ ; THE NEXT- BALLOON ascent. , . 

Public Amusements’ may be' said to have been lately “looking \ SSC '' / 

up m one sense; for the eyes of Europe have been turned towards ‘'‘4 .,':i > 

the numerous baUqpns which have been in the ascendant during * 1 

the season now at its. close.. Announcements,, almost as inflated 
as the balloons themselves, have ‘promised all sorts of achieve- V 

ments by - ad sorts of aeronauts, who, 'goaded on By 'the greedy ^ 

appetite qi the unthmbhg public for dangerous displays, have , 

been outbidding each other for popularity, by a fearful competition : ' 

m the race uf foU^y and. ’audacity. Horseback, ponyback,' and ' ^Ir 'j# 

donkeyback, have all been resorted to, in turn, for the gratification T®W V''i V. 

ot the sightseers, who found the ordinary perils of ballooning • /X: i 

sMe^(^flatTOhout a little extra excitement; and, considering the I T ’-“S' ll t ' p/ / J 

tortoe mfticted on the qnadrdpeds,^ as well, as the My practised ,7\ i } iJ \ * <ir W'Z\\\ ' 

by the bipeds, it did not require a very great elevation from’ the u ^ \ "iV ' 

earth to render it difiGlcult to distinguisn the man from the brute, 

or the donkey from the aeronaut. ' ' • ./U 

One fatal -res^t ' is a providentially small per-centage on the rm p ' 
vast amount of folly— to dve it the mildest name— that has been , The following letter has been received by us from onr esteemed friend ' 
practised duimg-the last few months for the satisfaction of that '^he Porenpme at the Zoological Gardens 

the Wts of the. Zoological' ' 

whentheohaacesofsk^to a feUow^“e^e rXMlhe ‘M. Poitevis- the T^ell-kno^i aeronaut, asclads 

utmost mimmiim. Surely it "is time for authority to put a°stop requested, on the part of the boa-oonstnetor, to 

to these brutalising scenes, since it is not many yeLs ago that one j ° g° W ^7 gentleman prepared for 

poo 5 wretch committed suicide by hanging hmself^ a public ^ ^ the ' said boa-constnotor nas not had 

thoroughfare; for the diveraon of la giSg^wd- it 5 stffl “ lil'e 

more recently that “Professor” Som^ody broke a child’s neck to take a change of aar. He is ready to ascend, describing 

in Uie presence of an ignorantly applaS aXnce • ®d f ri person of the mronaut a 6 or an 8, as may be decided upon ; that 

: hut the other- ^ tlmtSiotherWSMfTS to ’thT pubho ^ , 

I , taste ^hed to' pieces, out of sight of his patrons, who ^ ^ brother of the quill, alias, 

Ifihis sort of thing is to go on next seas^ some new excite rattle-snakes that tied in a bundle, might 

l ^meutmust he foundf for an^amonaut on^geg fe tMJ^jha^ k°^t 






The following letter has been received by us from our esteemed friend 
the rorcupme at the Zoological Gardens : — 

“Bear Punch,— Being elected scribe to the tenants of the Zoological 
Gardens, and seeing that 'M. Poitevin, the well-known seronaut, ascends 
AW tt ^ requested, on the part of the boa-constrictor, to 

state, that he, the boa, is ready to go up with any gentleman prepared for 
the jotraey ; and further, that, as the ' said boa-constrictor nas not had 
so mu^ as a rabbit or a pigeou for more than a month, he is in the 
Jiveuest condition to take a change of air. He is ready to ascend, describing 
about the person of the mronaut a 6 or an 8, as may be decided upon: that 
is, according to the figure. * 

“I am, yours, a brother of the quill, alias, 

“The Porcupine.” 
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CONTENT OP THE BELGEATEANS. 




/ 
















TERYBODY who has a proper 
veneration for the reredos, and 
who, without holding extreme 
opinions on the subject of the 
dalmatic, feels correctly on 
that of the alb, who has a 
soul that can appreciate me- 
diaeval art, paAicularly the 
beautiful foresliortening of our 
ancestors, and who woiild re- 
vive their ecclesiastical prac- 
tices and institutions to an 
extent just tastefully Ro- 
manesque, will be “ ]^ghte 
gladde ” to hear that it is pro- 
posed to found, a Convent, on 
Anglican principles, under the 
above title. The vvdgar, who 
think that a minority is ne- 
') cessarily a sect, will, of course, 
% j call it a Puseyite Nunnery: 
• 11 - I that cannot be helped. ! 

' The Convent will be under ' 
the superintendence of a Lady 
M’ll'l Abbess, who will be a real 
Countess, at the least. One 




pjincipal^^ object^of ^the 

^ engagement of celibacy; but, 

to preclude them from con- 
tracting any rash obligation, 

only for so long as they may remain in the Convent, which they shall be at liberty to quit whenever 
they please, at a month’s notice — or the equivalent alternative. Each Nun will be required to con- 
faribute to the necessities of the Convent at least £10 a week, that sum being the minimum at which 
it will be possible to defray the expenses of the establishment, and keep it select. She will be, also, 
expected to brmg two silver forks, and all the usual requisites of the toilet. 

The vow of poverty, pro tern., is also to he taken by the Nuns, as it safely may, because, from the 
nature of the establishment, their whole incomes will be expended for conventual pui^oses. The sisters 
will all have separate cells, fitted up comfortably, combining the boudoir and the oratory. Each sister will 
be attended by a inale and female domestic. ^ it was at first intended that the former should be clad in 
the attire of an antique serving-man, but this apparel being likely to incur puerile derision, it has been 
deemed expedient, on the whole, that he should wear the Lady Abbess’s livery. 


the seemly distinctions of social rank may be observed. 

The usual diet of the Nuns will be optional— that is to say, of course moderate — in point of quantity. 
All fast days, however, will be strictly kept, by religiously eating red mullet and raspberry jam tart. If 
no red mullet is to be nad, John Dory, salmon, or any other fish in season may be substituted. 

The costume of the sisterhood will consist of a judicious admixture of the conventual style with the 
fashion of the day. The Nun will not he obliged to sacrifice her hair, bnt only to wear it plain, a la 
’Madonna^ and it will he permitted to be partially visible. 

Absolute seclusion will by no means be enforced’; indeed it will be incumbent on the Nuns to appear | 
in society, in order to display the beauty of sanctity. There will be no objection, therefore, but rather 
the reverse, to their going to flower-shows and concerts, or even to Her Majesty’s Theatre, whenever 
they please. At the same time, they will thoroughly renounce the world, in the Belgravian sense. 

The time of the Nuns will be devoted to practising the charities of life by making morning calls. 


and occasionally visiting soup-kitchens and model lodging-hcuses in a properly appointed carriage, or, 
if they wa k, attended by a footman. Otherwise, their leisure will be employed m ufuminating books of 
devotion, practising ecclesiastical tones, and working slippers for the younger clergy. 

A certain number of Bishops shall be elected Visitors to the Convent, and shall be invited to come in 
that capacity to all soirees^ of which not less than three shall be given at the institution every week — the 
company to be admitted by vouchers, on the principle of Almack’s ; so that none but the most eligible 
parties shall be introduced. 

No austerities calculated to injure the health or personal appearance wiR be permitted at this Convent. 
The sister who rises early to attend matins in cold weather, must submit to have her bed carefully 
warmed for her by the time she comes back. The inordinate indulgence in maceration, encomraged 
by Rome, will be disallowed ; and the only means sanctioned for the restraint of the flesh, will be the 
gentle and moderate compression of stays. 

That the Anglican Convent, thus constituted, will lead to "perversions’^ there is no fear, Alas! 
the hard multitude will rather say that the Puseyite sisters are only playing at Roman CathoKcs, and 
the vile punster will remark that their Convent is more a Monkey-ry than a Nunnery. 


A MEETING WITHOUT AN 
ADJOURNMENT. 

The Commissioners of Sewers had 
a meeting on October 11th, and trans- 
acted business for two hours without 
an adjournment! Such an accident 
was never known before, and the ex- 
citement it produced in the purlieus 
of this quiet little Court may be es- 
timated from the fact, that when the 
meeting was over there were not less 
than three persons present. TMs is 
extraordinary for a Court that can 
rarely enlist the attention of an I 
audience of more than one — and that 
one, very frequently, the usher 1 

We are glad to have it in our power 
to publish a pleasing little fact in 
connexion with the Court of Sewers. 
The great difficulty the Commissioners 
experience in transacting their busi- 
ness, is to sit quietly on their chairs, 
sometimes for three hours at a time, 
and. have nothing to do. An old woman, 
t^ing their forlom condition into con- 
sideration, has started a circulating 
library just opposite their windows. 
The omect ot this is evidently to 
relieve the heavy tedium the Commis- 
sioners who are present have to endure, 
in waiting for the Commissioners who 
are absent, and we must say it is very 
kind of the old woman. The books 
are lent at a very moderate rate, and 
when we mention that the price is only 
a penny a-day per volume, cur readers 
will at once see what a boon this kind 
arrangement of the old woman is likely 
to be to poor, suffering Commissioners. 


The Stat^ of the Serpentine. 

QxnDNTjNCS used to inquire What ’s 
in the Wind? but the question that 
rea^ waits for solution in these days 
is. What ’s in the Water ? The Ser- 
pentine is a subject that now invites 
inquiry, but we are not at all disposed 
to go deeply into it. Its bed is in 
such a duty state, that a clean sheet 
of water is thrown away upon it, and 
when the public apply to the Com- 
missioners of Woods and Forests, the 
only answer returned is a wet blanket. 
It has been proposed to draw off public 
indignation from the Serpentine by 
drawing off the water altogether, but 
there is something at the bottom of all 
this, which renders it unsafe to try the 
experiment. 

Temperance Wine. 

There is a wine advertised, called 
"Exhibition Wine.” This is an un- 
happy title, we think, for what man hi 
his senses would drink much of a wine 
that, with every sip he took, held up 
before his eyes the reproving word, 
"Exhibition?” He would naturally 
count his glasses, lest, from drinking 
too much, he should ultimately make 
an Exhibition of himself. 


CHARITY BEGINS APTER DINNER. 

That peculiar kind of Cbarityj which 
excels in eating a dimer and giving a 
subscription after it, has been ably 
characterised by a waiter at the 
London Tavern as " Thb-Knipe-and- 
Eork-out-Charitt.” 
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WHOLESOME PEEJIJDIOl. 

“Railroads, Sib? I hate Railroads, and I shall be very glad 

WHEN THEY ’eE DONE AWAY WITS, AND WE ’VE GOT THE COACHES AGAIN.” 


NOTES OT A TOWN TBAVELLEE, 


I AM a town taTeHer, for no particular house, and in no particular 
except the line of thxeepeDny oumibiisses, to which I always try 
to adhere, on account of the cheap fares, because in paying" sixpence I 
do not go SO far and fare worse, while, in paying threepence, I go 
further and f^e ^better. My trade, if any, is the fancy-trade, & 
products of the imagination are what I chiefly deal in, and, if lam 
interested m prices of anj kind, it is m the price at which I can 
pt the publ^hers to negotiate my paper. I contemplate doing a little 
Dusiness, if I c^, as a town travefler, and the sample I now offer w^d 
^ow the sort of article I am ready to supply at the usual prices. In 
the CQuip of my town tevelling I shaJl endeavour to select those 
ODjects that are either cimous and new, or curious and old, or that are, 
other quahty, legitimate subjects of curiosity. 

Ihe other day I scrambled on to the roof of an Atlas buss, and here 
X may observe hy the way,^ that these vehicles are appropriately 
designated : fo^ Atks carries all the world on its roof, as its name- 
sake of ^tiquity earned all the world on his shoulders : and I may 
remark howew, IMt Bmwmw was wrong in saying, ‘"fixed as 
preat^ Atl^ self, for I have seHom seen an AQas a fixture — or even 
loitering like some busses in a Liverpool thoroughfare. The Con- 
ductors, n^e Conductors in general, know how to conduct them- 
salves, and are conversant with many of the polite arts, which are 
us^y unknoTO among the thorougHy numbered but wholly un- 
iettered class of men who so frequently may be said to open the door 
TO abuse, and slam it to, with a terrific bang, against all remonstrance. 
Lr® Westminster Bridge— which has 

been tundfcg into bed— the bed of the river— for the last fifty years : 

L surprise, when we remember 

tnat to bndge has ^ways hada Committee of some sort to sit upon 
^ triumphs of surgery, wiiich cut off 

^ individual, who lived notwith- 


rc 1, ' iiB Blues, ira oaiustraaes, ana eTerr 

out a miserable existence, 
S?. ^bat it formerfy used to be. On the other 

wW oM Association asks for the Marsb Gate, 

member of the new .^sooiation— replies, that the 
hS ^® ^®“^ m M swmg-has been completely un- 

™ged by modem improvement, and has been superseded by the South 

“ on view,” raLog b^. 

V extends th^ [Now Gut, which certainly has thp mt rtf 

the whde business of the 
place seems to be earned on upon the foot pavement. Ttoe is a long 


series of counters along the entire line of the kerbstone, and across the 
footway the eye of the traveller is often literally struck by a piece of 
heavy merchandise dangling on a pole from the first or second floor 
windows. Here a mountain of linendrapery presents a sort of miniature 
Alp, snow-capped, as it were, with a lot of snowy white night-caps — all 
at 3^and the pass has scarcely been effected before the traveller finds 
himself buried under an avalanche of cheap clothing, that has glided 
down from the adjacent heights— the supposed fastness being in fact a 
looseness from which he escapes, only to thread the mazes of huge 
banks and barriers bristling with cheap ironmongery, or green with 
cabbage leaves and other low-priced verdure. The occupation of their 
homes appears to be the last thiug that the inhabitants care about, for 
their habitations form the mere back-ground of the scene, the business 
of life being confined to the thoroughfare itself, where many a bargain 
is interrupted by the tradesman, the customer, and the goods, being 
knocked down m one lot by the passing vehicle. Though the shop- 
keepers do not wish theic goods to be depreciated, they expose them to 
be run down repeatedly, and a coal waggon may often be seen wending 
its way over ® Boots for the Million,” “live thousand Parasols,” 

Gents' Pants,” "‘The Pashion,” “A Dinner Service of 40 pieces,” now 
smashed into a hundred and fifty, with a variety of other articles that 
“ must all be cleared off,” and which are now made to fulfil the decrees 
of their destiny, by forming the materials of one great “ Alarmin g 
Sacrifice.^' 

The residents of the New Cut have evidently taken their houses for 
the puraose of turning them out of window, a process which is literally 
(^med out— by the carrying out of their goods— every morning, on to 
the pavement, and^ the decoration of the front of their premises with 
perching belonging to the interior. The broker makes up his 
half-dozen beds m the iniddle of the street, as if to invite the way- 
worn traveller to turn in; while under every lamp-post there is a 
( TBstauTdntf to tempt the appetite ^ with the bearded oyster, the smooth- 
faced sheep's-head, the meat pie — containing a piece of something 
mapped m paste, and wrapped also in mystery— the steaming potato, 

: the which popular superstition traces the presence of brandy, and 
the to% ^ch has put into nearly everybody's mouth the name of 
Everton. The foreigner who had been told that the English people 
never live out of doors, would be astonished at finding, by a visit to the 
‘ few Cut, h^ completely alfresco are all the proceedings of the in- 
. habitants. The frenchman who had heard of the dullness of a London 
• Sunday, would find everything proceeding in the New Cut as if there 
; were no day of rest or recreation, and nothing to remind one of the 

. epstence of a Sunday, except a church in the centre of the scene, 

placed there, probably, by way of contrast. The discriminating eye 
may detect, here and there, a member of the congregation of this church 
strugglmg tlirpugh to its doors, as well as he can, amidst the piles of 
mercMndise, the din of traffic, the noisy solicitations of the tradesmen, 
the vociferous bargaining of the customers. Any one who objects 
to the sober quietude and calm recreation of an English Sunday, need 
^"7 to the New Cut, where such a thing as a holiday or 

holyd^ seems to be utterly unknown to the iimabitants. iheir 

’^sk-dOT pnusements partake of the same open-airy character, for 
about half-way down on the right hand side is a species of penny 
theatre, or^ as the Erench would more appropriately call it, a Salle, for 
IBS salete is conspicuous. In obedience to the genms loci, which makes 
gtemals everything^ the outside of the theatre is plastered all over with 
the representation of a ^eat deal more than can possibly be seen within, 
and msappomted oe he, who, having paid Ms penny at the door, 
exacts to see one half of the tableaux realised. 

Even should his^ taste be gratified by the exliibition of the two coarse- 
loQkmg features mbed-goTOs, labeUed, ^‘Allthis Talent To-maht:^ or 
\ Stunning Miss Laertjr” having her 

(Highland) flmg m her Scotch costume, lie cannot expect to see sB the 
gl^ards, mcludiug ^‘Eere^a Larh:^ "'The Irfmt Female Stunner:^ 
Screecher” other miscellaneous 
promises fmthfully performed in one mght for one pmmy. 

easy to moraKse on the effect of this company of 
steers and screechers ” on the idle boys and girls who form the 
cniet patrons ot these places of entertainment, and some of wifom are 
tempted to become stunners” and “screechers” in their turn if 
nothing worse befals them. If the annals of crime were to be analysed 
how .much of it imght be traced to habitual attendance at a penny 
theatoe, is a question that may be asked, but cannot be answered — 
except at a guess^by 

A Town Tilavelleb. 


^overmnent Conscience Money, 

Me. Ptoch has to achiovledge the receipt, fcom the Osbmcbems 
OP IHE ExoHBQiraE, of £5, for A. B., beiiig an overcharge of last year’s 
moome-tax. Also of the sums of £18 18«. S^d., and £19 19«. 6M. on 
wount of P. Q, and X. I. Z., for acoumukted overcharges of the 
tax. Mr. Pmeh has pad over the amount to the 
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THE CHEEEEUL EARMER. 

An After-Dinner Song for Agrieultural Cluhs. To he sung to a pleasant 
melancholy Air, with a Fipe Accompaniment. 

QOD people, we will not despair of the 
State ; 

Although our expenditure’s awfully 
great, 

JoOT Bull, notwithstanding the 
National Debt, 

Is not quite exhausted— there ’s meat 
on him yet. 

Chorus. 

Too, ra loora loo, ra loora loo, ra. 
loora loo ! 

Too, ra loora loo, ra loora loo, ra 
loora loo 1 

’Tis true that the Batmer gets less for his wheat. 

And has a Imrd job ^nth the world to comj^te; 

Yet what with his science, manoeuvres, and dmis, 

A sort of a living he somAow obtains. 

Too, ra loora, &e. 

The Church is in danger, we hear some folks say. 

Because of a few parsons going astray. 

But the bells ring on Sundays the same as before. 

And weddii^s and christenings go on as of yore. 

Chorus. — ^Too, ra loora, &c. 

The Crown is not shaken, as ’twas to have been. 

But keeps a tight fit to the head of the 
The Peerage seems not very fast to decline ; 

I think it IS like to last your time and mine. 

Chorm.--^oo, ra loora, &c. 

Meanwhile, for the money, we’ve more bread and meat, 

And likewise apparel, besides food to eat. 

^ough prices must double, the Parmer to pay, 

We might be worse off than we are, I dare say. 

Chorus. — Too, ra loora, &c. 

The Sun of Old England’s not set, it appears, 

And won’t, I expect, for a good many years 
So let’s have a proper adjustment of rent;, 

And then we wul try if we can’t he content. 

(35c?m.-*-Too, ra loora, &c. 


THE GOLDEN BROUGHAM. 

We congratidate all those who are interested in Polk lore, on a dis- 
covery which will prove that not without reason do they hold the faith 
tmt there xe^y are " more things in heaven and earth than are dreamt 
of m your philosophy ” The Alta Calfomia has the following siugular 
statement: — 

“ Loei> Beouotam. ikt CUitiTB'®Bi5iA. — Our Mend and late co-laJbotyper, UdBSaT ^ 
WILSON, of Stockton, yesterday ^Mbited to ns a specimen, of gold, bearing tiie most 
striking likeness of tke caricatttres of Lord Brougham;. It is about two inches long, 
and the resemblance is most p«rfect.** 

Here is a fact which will take down that nose which Incredulity has 
been tumng up so long at the Eosicrucian doctrines. Statuettes are 
not made without hands ; and it is satisfactory to find the sylphs and 
gnomes asserting theu^elves. That there should have been found such 
^ image as that described of the noble and learned lord in elfin gold, 
is pecimarly gratifying to Mr. Fmck, as attesting not oiily the existence 
of a fairy world, but also the popularity of this periodi<Sai amongst its 
mhabitants. 


GHANCEBY LANE WORTHY OF ITS NAME. 

Seveim correspondents have been beating the gongs of the press, 
and making a ^eat noise, about widening the Holborn end of Chancery 
Lane. We a&iit the very great improvement that would be caused by 
one or two houses beiag removed ; but still we should be sorry to witness 
the alteration of a sin^e stone in such a venerable street, which is con- 
nected with some of our most venerable institutions, as Chancery Lane ! 
The street, as it stands at ^present, is a brick-and-mortar illustration of 
the ways of Chancery. It is broad at one end, and extremely narrow 
at the other; very easy to^ get into, but how difficult to get out of! 
It is the perfect history ©f a Chanofsry suit. It should he allowed to 
stand just as ifc is, wiifclL all its* difficulties and nuisances untouche*^ if itJ 
were only to serve as am emblea^tic corner-stone of the institution of 
which it hears the name ^to tdOl stu|pid people in the most practicable 
manner what they must expect to encounter, if fihey trust themselves 
in Okaneery. 


AN ERROR OP THE PRESS. 

It seems we have made a mistake, and we humbly beg pardon for it. 
Two weeks ago we said that the Drury Lane Theatrical Pund” had 
subscribed £10 IO 5 . to the proposed monument to the " Good Duke ” 
OE Cambridge. Mb.. Colin Mackenzie has written to assure us, 
that it is not the Drury Lane Theatrical Pund, but the Committee of 
that Pond, who has subscribed the sum in question. Upon the faith of 
Mr. Mackenzie’s assurance, we rectify our mistake, and withdraw the 
comments we made upon it. Will the Committee of the Drury 
Lane Theatrical Pund meet us in the same spirit, and rectify the 
mistake they have made; for is it not a mistake, we ask, to bestow 
money upon a monument, when living objecis are in want of it? 
Now, it is notoriously a fact, that the Drury Lane Theatrical Pund is a 
struggling fond. The Theatre is closed. It has not had a complete season 
for several years, which prevents the fund g^ng any new subscribers, 
whilst the claimants upon the charity remain just the same ; and the 
chances are, that they increase every year. 'Biu^ with a diminishing 
I income, and increasing claims upon it, the Drury Lane Theatrical Fund 
is in want of every little fraction of support which those interested in 
its continuance can give it. 

The Committee must know this, and we do hope thai^ upon second 
thoughts, they will withdraw their subscription from a monument, 
which does not require it, and give it to human beings who really are in 
want of it. Let them forego the little pl^ure of seeing their names 
en^aved upon the pedest£ of a statue erected to a royal personage, 
and devote their money to a good act of charity, such as the " Good 
Duke” himself, if he were ahve, could not fad to approve of. If that 
was all, the Committee might send it* in the Duke’s name. His sub- 
scription, of course, has ceased, but how pleasant it would be to hear 
Mr. Harley read out, at the next meeting, amongst the list of donations, 
an item like the following : — 

“ The Statue of the Ckiod of Cambridge . £10 10s.” 


LIGHTS AND SHADES of SCOTTISH JOURNALISM. 

The Ddinhurgh Advertiser, the other day, in allusion to the Queen’s 
expected arrival in Edinburgh, said that — 

" The arraagemeuts for Her Majesty’s reception at Holyrood, on Tharsdsy even- 
ing, are making satisfactory progi'ess.” 

One would suppose that the arrangements, the progress of which was 
! satisfactory to our Northern coutemporaTj, consisted m the laying down 
of cai^ets, airing of rooms and beds, and such like provisions for the 
Sovereign’s comfort. But the Caledonian journalist proceeds : — 

In addi&m to the other preparations, -we believe it han been proposed to light a 
large bonfire on the summit of Arthur’s Seat, vrhich will illumine the surrounding 
country, and have altogether a very striking effect.” 

The circumstance of a fire being lighted in the royal apartment, which 
would warm the surrounding atmosphere, pd have altogether a very 
pleasant effect, must of course be gratifying to the loyal subject to 
refiect upon. But what satisfaction can be derived from a bonfire on 
Arthuris Seat, considered in any conceivable relation to adult and 
reasonable Majesty? The Bdinburgh Advertiser ■vqicy pleased. 
In the next statement it is difficult to say which is the more wonderful, 
the ddight expressed, or the fact recorded : — 

“We are happy to hear that the subscription set on fb^t te defrays the expense has 
met with great success.” 

This in Edinburgh— the capital of Scotland! A subscription in- 
tended to be burnt up in a bonfire bass met with great success among 
Scotchmen, and a Scotch newspa^ier rejoices at the waste of capital. 
Perhaps the subscribers fried their watches in their bonfire. 

Euxtheumore, ssays the Advertiser of Auld Reekie 

“ It is also proposed, we believe, to iUiiuninate St, Anthony’s Chapel, and other parts 
of Salishury Cmig, with toe ‘Bmiomond laght;’ and other pyrotechnic displays are 
.spoken of for the occasion.” 

BeaMy this is the Scottish prod^l burning his candle at both ends. 

So much for Ihe joy ©f the Bdinhwgh Adoertis^-’-mw for the 
sorrow 

“ We regret, however, to imdeistand that the authorities have been obliged to give 
up part of their design wito’ the variegated lamps.” 

Regret— aathoritie9-*their design with the variegated lamps ! What 
is all t& about ? Scotland or Ohma— bailliBS or mudarins— the Edin- 
burgh Adowfimr or the Dekin Eo4oo ? 

The grief and gladness expressed in the forEgaing extracts may 
possibly be accounted for by the supposition of a tender solicitude on 
the paS of the writer for the diversaon <af younger hranehes of the 
Royal Family. According to Phrenolo^iT-'is it not so, Mr, Coivcbe ?— 
this wouJd imply excessive phiopregieBOTvenM and prodigious vene- 
rariou,. with a development of tke organs of the intelleet— about which 
tte less said the better. 
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[ A KHGULAIl CRAMMER. 

A RECENT advertisement in the 
Times commenced as follows : — 

A Lady of the Mg'h&st gualifications is de- 
sirous of a Tbed-room and dinner.” 

^ We presume the “highest qualifica- 
tions ” must be construed as applying 
to the “dinner,” and we may mfer 
therefore that the “lady” is blest with 
an awful appetite. Taking this into 
consideration^ we suspect that the 
advertiser will meet with very few 
who would not prefer her room — ^that 
is to say, the bed-room she is in want 
of— to her company. One might as 
well admit a young wolf into one’s 
family as a lady “desirous of a 
dinner,” and possessing the “highest 
qualifications ” with regard to it. 
When poor little Cuepey, the Chartist 
captive, was asked how he liked the 
prison fare, he candidly declared his 
abihty to “ dispose of more but the 
avowal of the advertising lady is still 
more to the point, and if we let lodg- 
ings. we should differ from Othello m 
thinking it a hardship to be able to 
“ call such delicate creatures ours, but 
not their appetites.” 


Ladies CM, we know, sometmes §o to very great lengtiis m dress ; but the gown has lately got to 
much latitude IS ton m the way of longitude, that there is no knowing where 
It wiU end. We have, found ocoMion^y, very great moonvemence in our walks, by following, as ex- 
OMsionists, such a tram m that which female fashion seems to entail on all its votoes. It savs as 
little for the a^es m it does for the understandings of the fair sex of the present day, that ttiey* are 
feet by at least one yard of superfluous drapery. InTtoSnTthe 
untidy and UMightly character of the prooeechng, the dust raised is so great a nuisance that every ladv 


Shall England Swallow the 
LeekP 

An attempt is being made to get up 
a sort of political excitement in Wales, 
in favour of the Welsh language ; and 
At Somebody, whose name begins 
with half-a-dozen gutturals, supported 
in the centte by three or four W’s, 
and ending with a rush of labials, wants 
to know, in reference to the adoption 
of plain English in Wales, “whether 
the Welsh tongue is to be torn out 
by the roots.” We have no wish for 
such an act of violence : but, all we 
have to say is, that the Welsh tongue 
does not at all suit the English palate. 


TWO EXHIBITIONS IN ONE AND IN 1851. 


We find from the papers that the 
authorities, fearing there will not be 
snjB&cient life and bustle in Hyde 
Pa^ at the Exhibition of 1851, have 
made arrangements for permitting 
the cattle shows of the Agriculture 
Society of England to be held in the 
place, at the^ same period. 
That the crowds, visiting the ob- 
jects of industry on one side of the 
Park, may not be tempted to get 
away on the other, the north-western 
angle is to be devoted to the col- 
lection of mountainous beeves, mon- 
ster mutton, and pork in the last 

ij i... yj „ 

the Park, necessarily mvaded on one side for the industry o! aU nations 
will be nnnecessanlymvaded on the other side for the fat of all England 
to stand simmermg in the summer sun, and effect a blockade of the 
0 ^ 41 ^ 1 ® sme of Bayswater. The introduction of a 

cattle sJlOW into tnft a.lrAflnTr o'WbnAn i i 




Tr;cn*+ wwarusine loreigners wno will 
to mfcodnee them at once to the fat of the 
Mi ^ough It ^ be, after all, but a Bamecide feast, for they will 
only be enabled to rarry away as much of it as “they can put ia toir 

of mooters, to be seen, as the showmen say, “Alive ! Alive * ” is annro 

pi^.eK>ugh called iie "Battery ’’for'^^saXaidbltteryw^S 
doubt, frectueutlymark the scene, wWe crowd will neoessSly meet 


CTowd, and the tug, tf not of war, of coat tails, pocket-handkerchiefs, 
^d purses, will be of daily and hourly occurrence. As to the poor oli 
rarks, they seem to he marked out, not only for the devastating pick- 
axe and ruthless spade, but — ^verest dig of all— for the hoof of the 
lat-bound, suet-stmck cattle. Can we wonder that the lungs of London 
S w +1? mflamed at hemg thus trampled upon ? Alas, we must soon 
K-n ® ofpe^ turf for the innocent lark, or 

ownbattlS^^^* sward without a single blade to fight its 

The Summit of his Ambition. 

Tii is.tttspractisMm climbing a mt de Cocagne. 

ine hoop pn the summit is festooned with legs and shoulders of ham 
nf ^ embellished with a beautiful garland 

of bottles of Champagne. The whole is surmounted with a glittering 
prize of the Imperial Diadem. Louis Napoleon practises sever^ 
hours a day m chmbing this greasy pole, which is stationed for his 

Elysde, but he begins to 
tod how hard it is to climb,” and that he makes but little way with 
attempts at progress. He still clings to the slippery 

nnS h the time the next Election for President 

comes on, to get to the top of the Pole ! 


Strange, but Truer 

We have been told-for really our ignorance of Debeett’s Peeraae 
atost amonnte to an mult to the Hme of Lords-to the eS 
fatie of the Ddm op Athoil is “Lobd Sieaege.” This is, to say 
• j j strange ; but, at all events, no one can call the liberal 

blocking up public 

thoroughfares, and dosmg everything — “Lonn Passing Sisaegb.” 
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THE BKITISH FOUNTAIN-BTJILDER TO THE WOOES 
AOT) EOEESTS. 

^ ^ ^ moimtaiii, 

Y/^ Some will dram you dry a sea^ 

Mvi \ / ^ I ’ll you such a fouutauL 

M '- 1 1 If you ’E trust tEe job to me I 

|0 \ \ I ’ll amaze the little fishes, 

r W ^ silver aud of gold, 

I W ^ thing that plates and dishes 

I -J ^ {i / W appear designed to hold. 

/f^’ 1 / ^PO^j ^ 1 ^ dumb-waiter 

Shall a jet of water spurt 
Of a volume rather greater 
Than the streamlet from a squirt : 
Or, as if in piteous trouble. 

Shed the slow and silent tear ; 

Or perhaps as briskly bubble 
As a glass of ginger-beer., 

I have only one petition, 

That my model and design 
In the monster Exposition 
May appear next year as mine ; 

That the fraVller over mountain^ 

And the pilgrim over sea, 

May admire the British Eountain, 

As devised, devised by me. 


^^VEEY SOEET, BUT WE HAVE NO EOOM.^’ 

We do not know whether any patents have been taken out in 
England for balloons, but in Erance all the savans are busy constructing 
and improving that fugitiYe department of science. It strikes us tlmt 
there must be some higher motive for this industry than merely 
navigating the air, and we at once jump to the conclusion that this 
sudden activity amongst our flighty neighbours must be owing to a 
desire to send over a prize balloon to the Great Exhibition of 1851. 
Depend upon it, this is the intention of Messes. Ajrago and Brno, 

I and the only question is, whether arrangements have been made to do 
1 ample justice to their idea. Have any demands been made for sufficient 
' space to accommodate bulky articles of the size of a balloon ? and 
^ again, what comer of the Exhibition has been put aside for their 
^ reception? 

; We have our misgivings about the poHcy of admitting them at 
j all, for supposiag a balloon was to break loose from its bearings, only 
consider the havoc it would produce amongst the glass and crockery 
before it could be caught again I It would be infimtely worse than a 
buh in a china shop. Then there is a great doubt whether the runaway 
balloon would be caught at ah. Is it not more probable that, after 
taking a large sweep of the interior, it might take a fancy to see what 
the exterior was like, and, rising with the thought, poke its head 
through the glass roof, and admiring the airy prospect of the Park, 
drag its heavy body through the big bole it bad made, and disappear 
from sight altogether. Such a freak is not ha the least improbable, 
and we hope the Committee, if they have resolved upon admitting 
balloons, will not ahow themselves to be carried away with the largeness 
of the notion, but consider a few of the inconveniences such an 
awkward admission is likely to bring down upon their, as well as other 
people’s, heads. We have seen the plan of one of M, Brno’s new 
inventions, and it is a large bunch of balloons tied together; like a stick 
of cherries. We axe sure that with one or two little articles like that, 
the Exhibition will have room for nothing else, and if all the balloons 
should happen to combine and rise together, the building can never 
stand agamst the outbreak, and must infallibly be carried up to the ; 
clouds, which would be a pretty break up for the " Congress of the | 
World.” We would recommend, if a balloon knocks at the Exhi- i 
bition for admission, that the door-keeper be instracted to say, as a I 
fashionable hotel-keeper says in the busy season, when he does not like j 
the appearance of his customer, “ Very sorry, Sir. but we are quite full ; 
we caamot take you in, you had better try somewhere else 1 ” | 

At all events, if balloons are indispensably necessary for the advance- 
ment of science, let there be a separate bunding, of cast-iron, for their 
reception, and let it have a practicable roof, so that the young charges 
may be taken out occasional^ for an airing, and have a little exercise 
in theic "native element.” it wiH be a curious sight to see a covey of 
balloons all springmg into the air at the same time. But if all the 
balloons now hatching in Paris and London only take wing next year, 
we should recommend the householders of our smoky metropolis to 
look to then: roofs. The mortality amongst the cbimney-pots wiU be 
something dreadful! 


ASSUEANCE AGAINST EAILWAT ACCIDENTS. 

We believe it is generally known— for the comfortable intelligence is 
placardedat nearly every terminus and station— that a passenger losing life 
or Imb on a Eailway can, if he goes on his journey with the agreeable sen- 
sation that life and limb are in jeopardy, effect an assurance before starting 
that vdll give him pecuniary damages for any personal damage that 
may be done to him. There is, in fact, a Eailway Accident Assurance 
Company, which publishes, from time to time, a list of its bonuses on 
broken bones, and tries to tempt the public, by showing how "a gentle- 
man shaken was awarded sk pounds”— no great shakes, by the by— in 
the way of compensation ; and how another gentleman, who received 
his mother-in-law unexpectedlv and forcibly on the point of his nose, 
was adjudged one pound for the disagreeable proxiimty. Now, there 
is scarcely a married man who would consent to receive a mother-in-law 
so completely chez M on these moderate terms ; and one pound seems 
a very poor equivalent for rendering stOl closer a somewhat disagreeably 
close relation^p. A wffe’s mother is not always the most desirable 
person to be brought literally face to face with by a railway collision, 
for there are in most families enough of domestic coDisioiis to render 
this sort of (xmtact quite superfluous. 

We rather think that the scale of allowances for railway casualties 
re^prire regulation, though we admit the difficulty of finding any fixed 
principle to go upon. The Eailway Accident Assurance Company will 
undertake to pay as much as £3,000 for the loss of a life, and will give 
a "proportionate compensation” for any other injury; but we do not 
see how the price of the life will enable ns to get at the value of a leg, 
an arm, or any other portion of the body. 

We cannot manage the matter by a rule of three sum; for if we 
state the question thus— If a life costs £ 3 , 000 , what will a leg come 
to ? we find ourselves in the old red-herring and sack of coffis fix, 
which leads ns to nothing satisfactory. Besides, legs vary in value 
according to circumstances; and the loss of a leg to a "fast” man, 
would perhaps deprive him of something more valuable to him than 
eyen his head ; while the loss of a nose to a person always poking into 
his neighbour’s affairs would deserve much less compensation than the 
loss of a proboscis confined to its legitimate purposes. There is one 
thing, however, that it would he utterly impossible to estimate by any 
rule, mathematical, philosophical, or otherwise— we allude to a woman’s 
ton^e, which, if it should happen to be lost in a railway accident, 
might be a calamity utterly irreparable to the owner, but a real blessing 
to all her friends and neignbouis. 


"BIRNAM WOOD EEMOVES TO DUNSINANE,” 

We have seen an a^cle in the Morning Fosty headed " Visit of the 
Admiralty to the Britannia Bridge.” This, we presume, is only a 
prelude to a regular exchange of cards and calls between the public 
eMces of this country, and that their movements will be chronicled 
with the same exactitude that the actions of Eoyal personages are 
noted down. We expect soon to see announced in. the columns of our 
contempora^, that “ the Mansion House transacted business with the 
Colonial Office yesterday,” or that " Stafford House gave a grand 
entertainment in honour of the first appearance of Bridgewater 
and that Bncldngham Palace had " condescended to be a parfiiker of 
tbe festivities, St. Clement Danes, Guy’s Hospital, Tcrole Bar, Mil- 
bank Penitentiary, Westminster Abbey, Horse Guar^ilrform Club, 
Waterloo Bridge, tbe Thames Tunnel, Devonshire House, and the 
Bauk being present to meet the illustrious guest ; the Eoyal Exchange, 
St. Paul’s, and other noble edifices, having been unable to accept the 
noble host’s iavitations to celebrate the pocasion.”^ 

Who knows how far these erratic propensities may be carried. 
Foreign structures,^ perhaps, will he on fhe move. The Invalides, 
for health’s sake, will be paying a visit to the Cathedral at Milan, and 
the Campanile at Venice ; and the Tuikries vrill be taking advantage 
of Me. Cbisp and cheap excursion trains to run over to London for a 
week ; King Leopold’s Palace of tLacken, or, as it should be cjaltei 
Larkin’, will come to this country, to have a spree with the Duke of 
York^s Column; and the monument in the ^tlacc Ven^m will stay 
with Apsley Blouse, to have a good view of the Exhibirion of 1851. 
Nay, a paragraph may appear to the following effect: — "The Taj of 

M a has arrived at Southampton, on a visit tp Windsor Castle, 
yrood, and the principal seats of the Empire. The is accom- 
panied by the Mosque of Omar and other di 8 tan^ 0 ;^ed loreigners, and 
IS attended by the Leaning Tower of Pisa, in the capacity cff 
interpreter.” 

Let us hope that humbler buildings will have the same privilege ; 
and that it may be a common thing, too usu^ to be pubhcly noticed, 
that the gaols of. England will give pLaoe for schools, and its work- 
houses mw intimate acquaintance with shops. 


"Prat, aeter you,” as the Glass of Water said to the Pih. 
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That sauce, which by cooks is considered suitable to the gander, 
is likewise deemed applicable to the female bird don’t let us 
cry out against P^ish bigotry, when we have among ourselves 
such a comfortable Established intolerance. 

Talk about toleration! 'Kcm can honest people be tolerant? 
How can Doctor Philpotts be tolerant of Gorham ? or Eather 
Ignatius of Doctor Philpotts? Each holds opinions which, 
according to his view, must send the other to the deuce : each 
teacher must bring up his young men in his own manner. Why, 
there are hundreds of honest English clergj'men now, who wiU not 
accept a penny from the Government for their schools, because 
Government desires to educate Catholics, Protestants, Dissenters, 
alike. These reverend gentlemen are not a whit more or less 
honest or intolerant than the pontiffs at Thurles ; and are we, 
forsooth, to cry out against the latter only ? 


^ ^ th Tth education 

^ *• jUi^ I'herefore, as they are always comminating each other (from the 

purest motives of course), and Gorham differs dreadfidly from 
1 Philpotts: and Philpotts differs fatally from Eather Eare- 

^ Eeverend Obadiah differs from all three : and 

eaciyi^^he ^clear right of educating Ms people,^ it is clear that 

Util ''il' each side putting implicit trust in its black-coaLd general, we 

ll!l it . !! JD I* will fight, and abuse, and oppress each other 1 

„ ,T A 1C "^hat will become of poor FmcA then ? They will take 

Old Lady. Now Arthur, which will vou havr ? Some of this nice ^own his booth, and gag him, and shut the poor old miscreant up 

JDDING. OR SOME JaM TaRT ? ” l.l l i._ j. v 1 


Pudding, or some Jam TartI” 

Juvenile. '^No Pastry, thank-ye, Aunt. It spoils one’s Wine so. T 
don’t mind a Devilled Biscuit, tho’, by and b?, with my Claret.” 

(fild Lady turns all manner of colours.) 


MELANCHOLY MUSINGS. 

{Bmy Mr. Bunches Subscription to the proposed new Irish Colleges.) 

Ip Education were beef, and Paddy were invited to partake of a bellyful 
alongside of Jack, Ms neighbour, would he not be very thankful to 
Eather MTIale who should come and say to Mm, ^‘Get out of that, 
Paddy, my son; that beef is cursed Protestant beef, and will be the death 
of you if you touch it. Give me half-a-crown, and try this good wholesome 
potato ?” 

^ The Thnrles prelates are waming^ Paddy off from the Government pro- 
visions in this way, and inviting him to pay for, and feed upon, some 
potatoes wMch are not only not grown yet, but for which Eather Mac has 
neither bought the seed nor got the land. 

Having cuped^ the Irish Catholic gentry and middle classes out of the 
Colleges, their Eight Eeverences should curse the poor children out of the 
National Schools and send them back to the old seminaries under the hedges. 

The best place for the new Irish University would be the centre of 
Connemara, where nobody lives, and, by consequence, no Protestants arc 
to be found. 

The Dish University is called Catholic, because Catholic means universal, 
and the universal university is to be founded on strictly exclusive prin- 
ciples. i 

^ In fact, if it were Oxford and Cambridge itself, it could not be more 
intolerant : and if the Bishops of Thurles were so many orthodox British 
Bi^igs they could not act more logically, nor would they, very likely, speak 
dmerently. 

The outcry about the Godless Colleges is only an imitation of the cry 
msed against the London University College (when founded by the late Mr. 
Brougham and others), which was accused of teaching atheistical surgery, 
hereticM chemistry, latitudinarian Latin and Greek, and was gracefully deno- 
mmated Stinkomalee. 

The Catholic Bishops have as good a right to make their students conform, 
^ we have to make our young men swear to the TMrty-nine Articles. If a 
Umtarian refuses to recite the Athanasiau creed, or a Quaker to wear a 
^rplice, nobody forces them. They must go and learn elsewhere than at 
Lambndge and Oxford. U a Catholic camiot take a degree at either of 
those schools, why should he not have a Universitv for himself? 

That wicked newspaper proposes that the Irish Catholics should 
nave Halls adjacent to the present existing Colleges, and march to lecture 
under coi^and of a spiritual sergeant, as soldiers march to church. But 
what, on the other hand, would they say at Eton at the idea of a Roman 
Cathohe boartog-house ? Would not her hundreds of little Protestants be 
hurried ^.way ? I should like to know if the Dean of Cliristchurcli or the 
Master of Dnmty^ would receive a squad of Roman Catholic gentlemen, or 
a body or Umtarians or Baptists into their tutors’ lecture-rooms ?— and 
wpMd welcome Eather Nbwmah or Mr. Paley walking in at the head 
! 01 their young men ? 


in his box. But the world has not come to that yet, though their 
Reverences are trying their best. 


How to Rise in France. 

The way to rise in Erance is to take your stand, early in life, 
on an inkstand. The shortest cut to the Chamber is through 
an editor’s room. To become a leader, you must have been in the 
habit of tossing off one every day, in some newspaper or other. 
The best plan of gaining a portfolio is to prove you arc possessed 
of a pen; and, the portfolio once gained, it depends upon the 
power of your pen how long you can keep it. Every Erenchman, 
as soon as he has learnt to write, carries a portfolio in his head. 


OFFICIAL LOVE OF MISCHIEF. 

We all know that the Ornamental Water in St. James’s Park is 
not useful for much, but if the Woods and Eorests are allowed to 
play all sorts of tricks with it, the w^ater in question will soon be 
neither useful nor ornamental. 

Fit President for such a Society. 

The Mansfield Poachers have been subjected to so many fines, 
that they have instituted a Protection Society amongst themselves. 
We recommend that stanch Protectionist and Poacher, who has 
lately distinguished himself by fishing iii troubled waters in the 
river Earnout, to be their Standing Counsel and Chairman, Eor 
further information, we refer them to Lord Brougham. 


NO thoroughfare. 

A Court is generally a cuUde-sac. This is why we call Chancery 
a Court; because when a person onco gets into the Court of 
Chancery, he never can find his way out of it. 

Loud Cries of ‘‘Name.” 

^ The Ercnch Government seems to be sadly bothered since the 
sigmng of articles has been made a sine qua non with the writers 
for the Erench newspapers. Some journalists try to evade the 
responsibility, by putting asterisks, or drawing a line between the 
^parate paragraplis of an article; but the law advisers of the I 
Government, when appealed to on the subject, are quite unable to ■ 
say where the line ought to be drawn, I 


I the leading french actor. 

A MAN ought to be a good actor to govern the Erench ; and 
some say that Louis Napoleon plays his part, as President of 
that meiodramatic people, pretty well. But, in his acting towards 
the Press, he is a vast deal too liberal with his “ gag.” 
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THE riSHMONGER-POBT. 

ATELY, tlie fishmonger-poet, Taylob, ^ho 
used to hang out his harp and ms live 
sole at Lombard Street, has removed to 
Brighton, for the purpose, probably, of 
getting his fish more direct from the sea, 
and his in^iration more immediately from 
Natee. Ke is in more close contact than 
before -with the Muses, as weU as the 
mackarel; for the former love the shore, 
as the latter luxuriate hi the deep, on the 
margin of which the fishmonger-poet has 
located himself. It is to^ be regretted 
that the productions of this mat pisca- 
torial, as well as poetical mind, should be 
confined to MS., and that we have no Taylobian Collection, par- 
ticularly now that the crowded haunt of Lombard Street has been 
exchanged for the breezy coast of Brighton, where the buds of 
poesy will become full blown by the invigorating wind, which does 
more for a poet than the utmost possible amount of artificial puffir^. 
The little mcident of Loed Brougham and the fish-pond has been 
turned to account by the fishmonger-poet, who lately sang as follows : — 

By Scotians river, deep and slow. 

His Lordship walked by night, 

Waiting the treacherous hook to throw, 

At which the fish should bite. 

But sure his Lordship might have found 
Some better fish to fry : 

At Taylor's, Brighton, they abound, 

Come— all the world— and buy ! 

The salmon, leaping up with glee, 

Caught in its joyous bound. 

At Taylor's, now, may purchased be, 

Bor fourteen-pence a pound. 

The solemn turbot, on its way. 

By cunning net-work caught. 

At Taylor's fish-shop, Britton, may 
Be reasonably bought. 


plished the following day — ^when the intrepid aeronaut and his daring 
bird had to pass a most uncomfortable night in prison, some fifteen 
lieus from Paris. The criminals were locked up in separate cells, so 
that they might not be able to communicate together. 

They have since been examined, and the origin of the accident has 
been fully explained. At the time that the lady received the blow on 
the back of her head, M. Poitevin was passing over that very portion 
of the Boulevards. He looked down, and noticed a large white sub- 
stance, not unlike an immense ball, faBing to the earth. It fell on a 
lady's bonnet, but he could notice nothmg further, for the balloon shot 
iuto the air immediately afterwards with such wonderful rapidity, that 
it required all his attention to attend to it. 

This story agrees with the version of the police. They examined 
the ground, and picked up innumerable little pieces of broken shell, 
with which the pavement was strewed. These were produced in 
Court, and they left no doubt upon the judge's mind that the accident 
had been caused by An Ostrich’s Egg ! It was a mercy that this 
modem instance of ostracism had not resulted in death ! 

M. PoiTEViN was condemned in a new bonnet, cachemire, and 
parasol, of an equal value to those so pitiably destroyed, and in 10,000 
francs for damages done to the lady's nerves. His ostrich was lilcewise 
bound over to keep the peace for two years. This will put a stop for 
the present to any more Uampagms d^Attiruche. 


ALAKMim BALLOON ACCIDENT. 

{from our own JParis Correspondent) 

It will be recollected by our readers, that a fortnight ago M.-l 
PoiTEViN made a balloon ascent in Paris on a live ostrich. We should 


balloonmg. 

Pive minutes after the ascent, a Madame Epinard, the wife 
of one of the principal bankers of Paris, was seen comiug out of the 
Prince de Nhaule, one of the first establishments for bounets and 
cachemires. She had on her head and shoulders, at that very moment, 
a handsome new bonnet, and a magnificent new cachemire, which she 
had been purchasing for 50,000 francs, the fruits of a happy speculation 
made by her husband on the Bourse, and presented by lum to his dear 
wife as a birth-day offering. 

She had not proceeded five steps towards the milk-white columns of 
the Madeleine, when she felt a heavy blow on the back of her head, 
which completely took away her senses, and sent her bonnet flying 
under the wheels of a passing citadine. The blow was so strong, that 
the lady had only sufacient time to run into a pastrycook’s, and sit 
down in a chair, before she fainted. In that helpless state she remained 
full ten minutes. When she was sufficiently recovered to look at herself 
in the glass, she was so disfigured that she could not have been recc^- 
nised by her bitterest enemy. Her new shawl was completely spoiled;' 
her dress waisrpined beyond the friendly redemption of either cleaner 
or dyer ; her parasol was a melancholy ruin, whifet it was found neces- 
sary to sacrifice her gloves, for which at least thirty-two sons must have 
been given, as it was utterly impossible to bathe her hands as long as 
she had them on. Surgicsd assistance was sent for, and the suffering 
lady removed at last, after several hours of hysterical fits, pronounced 
perfectly genuine by all who witnessed them, to her splendid hotel in 
file Chaussle d' Antin. , . « m . x -n 

Public surmise is at a loss to conjecture the origin of this terrible 
accident. It was supposed, at first, that some malicious hand had. been 
at work— but, no such thing ! It was the result of the most capricious 
chance. The police immediately proceeded to the spot, and soon 
collected evidence which justified them in instantly apprehending 
Monsieur Poitevin and ids ostrich. This difficult feat was accom- 


PUNCH’S BAILWAY TBAYELLEB. 

We have received the following from our Bailway Traveller, for 
whom we were about to issue an advertisement offering several 
thousand pounds— the amount we happened to have loose in our till— 
for his discovery. 

‘Mb. Punch, 

“ Sir,— You will have been surprised at not hearing from me, 
but the fact is, I have been occupied ever siuce I last wrote in trying 
to discover the difference between the second and third-class carriages 
— the great discrepancy in the fares raising the presumption that the 
former are some eighty to a hundred per cent superior to the latter. 

" The uninitiatea might imagine that the superiority belongs to the 
class for which the highest price is paid, but lam bound to say that 
facts lead one to a contrary conclusion. I find, Sir, that in each class 
of carriages there is a hard plank to sit upon; but in the second the 
passengers sit so completely face to face, and have so little space for 
their legs, that, unable to stretch out their contracted knees, they suffer 
wbat may be termed the knee plus ultra of uneasiness. We near a great 
deal about Bailway Extension, but the piece of Bailway Extension that 
ought to be first carried out, is an extension of the space allotted to the 
legs of the second-class passengers. 

"As far as ventilation is concerned, the thhd-class is much better off 
than the second, for the very small compartment in which the Tiabitues 
of the latter are boxed up, subjects them to suffocation if the windows 
are closed, and to the operation of having their throats cut by the 
sharpness of the wind if the windows axe open. In the third-class the 
ace is at least sufficient to admit of something like an adaptation of 
e admission of air to the convenience of the travellers. 

" It being quite clear that in point of comfort and convenience the 
third-class is superior to the second, there remains the question why 
any one is found to pay just double for a decidedly inferior article. 
Perhaps, Sir, it may be that the company is more select : hut now that 
the BHways have taken to the practice of shuffiing their passengers 
all together like a pack of cards, by stuffing third-class passengers mto 
first-class carriages, the distinction may be considered to foe at an end; 
and there is positively nothing to be gained, even in the ‘look of the 
thing,’ for which some persons axe fools enough to pay exorbitantly, 
by going in a second in prelereJice to a tfihd-class on a railway. 
There used to be a sort of advantage in the semi-civility of the tone m 
which the collector asked for the tickets of the second-class ; but since 
the railway officials have been curtailed in number, and cut down in 
salary, they have sunk into a state of sullen barbarism towards all 
classes, which vents itself in one gruff monosyllabic growl of ‘ Tickets,' 
addressed indiscriminately to all the passengers. 

"'My advice, Sir, is, that, until the directors make a decided .differ- 
ence in the quality of the accommodation, the pubHc refuse to pay the 
double price, but make a practice of avoiding me inferior second-class 
and going by the superior third-class carriages. I have no fear that 
the (Erectors will use my hint in order to make the third worse than 
the second, for that is happily impossible. 

" Your Bailwav Traveller.” 


Court Oards« 

It is sometimes questioned whether the Ministers kn 9 w sufficiently 
well how to play their cards. The "improyements” in the Parks, 
however, must convince any unprejudiced mind that tke Woods and 
Eorests, at any rate, are uncommoialy good hands at Cribbage. 
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Old Gent. “ Confound the Boys and their Tops 1 Where are the 
Police 1 ” 


the thieves, who would be nearer to them than we. And it will be as 
well, durmff the day, that the men and the maid servants should wear 
a serviceable dagger, and that you have one yourself at your side. 

have written to Chippings to take down the stair-case, and to 
construct a moveable ladder, easily turned with a winch, and drawn up- 
or let down at will. When the family have retired, this will be drawn 
up every night. 

'^Always have lights burning in the hall and the pantry window. 
They are barred, and the fulminators will preserve them. 

‘^As it is dangerous to have plate, 1 shall send all ours to the 
banker’s, and have bought everytliing in German silver. Money, 
beyond a purse to satisfy victorious rapacity, I need not say you will 
never have in the house. 

“ In box G., you will find three Chinese gongs and beaters, one for the 
maids’ room, one for ours (it may han^ in the bed between the cutlasses), 
and one for Tom’s, who will like to ^ay on it. The advertisement says 
that these can be heard for five miles round, and whenever you wake, I 
would recommend my dearest Bessy just to give a blow or two, to show 
any scoundrels who may happen to be in the neighbourhood that we are 
on the alert. 

‘^The other parcel contains locks, bolts, and chains, the arrangement 
of which Clinker wili look to. I intend to replace the Haha by a 
wall and spikes ; and you will tell Rogeiis that 1 expect the ditch to 
be complete by next week. 

“I have purchased two bull-dogs at Bayswater, very savage, and 
either of which is big enough to pin a man ; and I have engaged a 
stout fellow to take care of the dogs, which nobody can approach, but 
him ; and to sit up armed, with beer, and make his rounds all night. 
He and his interesting charges will sleep during the days. Do not let 
dearest Tom get near the dogs. Kiss him for his fond father, and 
beliere me ever, my dearest Bessi', “Affectionate Husband, 

“ Old Hummtms, Tuesday. H. Mupe.” 


THE COUNTRY IN ALARM. ; 

As every newspaper teems with letters and advertisements calling j 
the public attention to the unprotected state of houses in the country ; j 
to the audacity of burglars ; and the means of protection against them ; j 
such as gongs, bells, looks, patent albata plate, fire-arms, and other | 
signals and weapons ; we have ventured to print the copy of a letter 
which has been despatched to his amiable lady by a most respectable 
country gentleman now in town ; and which contains an account 'of 
precautions, which, if followed at the present alarming crisis, wili keep 
any family in the country secure from depredators and burglars : — 

"My Deah Bessy,— a parcel will be sent per railway, and left at: 
the Eunkington Station, for which you will please to send, not any of j 
our own people (for I do not wish anybody to leave our premises un- 
necessarily), but either one of Bull’s the farmer’s men or Clinker’s 
the smith’s, with our cart and horse, as the parcel is heavy. 

“Do not let candles come unnecessarily near it, as the package con- 
tains combustible materials which might blow the cart up. You had 
best openihe parcel in a dry cool place^ alone ; and put the packages 
marked fireworks into one of the bins in the granary, keeping the key 
and the secret, and serving out the articles when necessary. If Tom 
gets hold of them, his infantine spirits might lead him into mischief, 
and we should have him setting fire to his sister’s frock and blowing 
his own head off. 

“ The parcel marked A. is the Patent Exploding Detector, and Bow 
Street Mminator, one of which you wili jplease to hang upon every 
window of the house. The pyrotechnist informs me that it makes a 
noise eqtnal to a twenty-four pounder, that each Mminator goes off six 
times, and discharges death-balls, which will dangerously wound the 
robbers if they are nit. 

“ B. contains the Domestic Rocket and Country Beacon. When the 
fires are carefully raked up of a night, you will put one of these up each 
chimney, and from our bed to the fire-place communicating with the 
beacon, you will put one of the G, slow matches, so that at an alarm, 
by putting your hand out of bed, you may light the match, which will 
light the rocket, which wiH send up blue lights and fire-baUs, to point 
out the way the rascals take if they attack us, and to be seen all over 
the country. 

“ D. are canisters of gunpowder, which also, my dear, you will of 
course prevent Tomot from getbmg at. E. are buUets. 

“ The revolver, ^ with two cutlasses, in the parcel E., you will hang up 
in our bed. I think, my love, that you might as well take a few lessons 
in the first principles of the sword exercise from Sergeant Holster. 
A little dirk and pistol, for mere show, are for Tom’s room. Of course 
it will not be loaded, as the little rascal might make mischief. 

“ You will put the blunderbuss with the spring bayonet in Rogers’s 
bed-room, and let the maids ^ have a couple of stout cutlasses and a 
pistol between them.. There is no need of fire-arms anywhere except in 
the bed-rooms : having them in the lower rooms is just a premium to 


THE BROUGHAM ARMS. 

Among the various uses of heraldic honours 
is one that rather concerns the public 
than the possessor. The ’scutcheon of 
many a nobleman is the sign of a tavern. 
We hope, therefore, that a noble and 
learned Lord will not be affronted if we 
propose “ The Brougham Arms ” as the 
style, title, and visible indication of a 
place of entertainment for man and horse. 
As the artist who shall have to execute 
the required painting may want some 
directions for his purpose, we subjoin 
them. The reader will perhaps be inclined 
to believe that the estimation in which 
heralds were formerly held, was owing to 
their possession of a prophetic faculty. 
Thus, according to Lyson’s “Magna 
Britannia,” runs the description of the 
arms and crest of the Brougham family : — 

“ Arms— G ules, a chevi’on argent, 'between three 
fishes (luces) hauriant, proper. 

“Crest — A sinister arm emhowed, in armour, 
issuing out of a wreath, holding a fish.” 

Thomas Moulb’s “Heraldry of Fish” 
contains a cut of the Brougham Arms, 
representing them, together with the crest, enclosed in the mystical 
vesica piscis ; thus it is evident that the Brougham shield is icthy- 
olwus within and without — fish all over. 

It^ is needless to dilate on the relation between these armorial 
bearings and a recent transaction in the river Eamont. We cannot, 
however, refrain from noticing the particularly curious coincidence that 
the arm represented as grasping the fish is the sinister one. Could any 
thing be more appropriate "to the irregular sportsman — the Walton of 
the wire ? 

We must also call attention to the singular circumstance that the 
fishes of the Arms of Brougham are luces. A luce is a full-grown 
pike ; a pike is the well-known emblem of a pettifogging lawyer, a creature 
among whose tribe, we are bound to say, our great law reformer has 
been at least as destructive as he has to trout. 

Yes ; there must needs be established an hostelry to be called “ The 
Brougham Arms.” It must be situated not far from a pleasant meadow 
intersected with babbling rDls, well stocked, and having plenty of weeds 
in them: and it shall for ever be noted as “The House of Call for 
I Poachers.” 


CONUNDRUM EOR PARMERS. 

Which of the taxes is a perfect robbery ? 

The hop-duty ; because it is a downright picking of pockets. 
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BEOUGHAM HIMSELE AGAIN. 



The Sea Serpent Crossing the Atlantic, as seen from the Yacht ‘ Toby.” Capt Yunch. 

_ . . II Ji - ..s'U lYllTRTaTI 


Lokd BaorGHAM, as everybody hiows fr<nii Ms MtdsMp’s 

SSrS a.. a».i 

from all competition, saying to himself, There wiii not be room lor 

tilS 

S“fe “e tS’way, 


of Ms month, or the paragraph out of 

something like the foEo-wmg to be gomg the round of the papers m 
the course of next summer. 

“THE SEA-SEEPENT ONCE AO AIN. 

« Onp of the oddest fish that ever tras encountered, has latdy m^e 

whale,’ when the idea of the Great Seal suggested itseff. 

Such is the kind of aitide that may '’e jo°¥fj5-J^^®fl^erioa 
of Naval Intelligence when Lobd Bbotjgham is fairly off for America. 


ME. PUNCH TO PTO NONO. 

May it please yotje Holiness, . j • 

I am sure I have always behaved as a fnend ni my h™^l® 

fesJiS’ss asS‘5.'a’K“»=™{ 
s«f 

W Sd bcMed in Urrorm. I used to pooh pooh this rafaoci- 

Ltionl tat now, mfiess your HoinnEss ^ 

shall he as completely posed as CHtsHraii will. Both our mouttis wiu 
he stonned with the Archhishopno of Westminster. 

Then^ if vou confirm the condemnation of the Quebn s CoUi^^ 
how am I to defend the Maynooth Grant against Messes. SrooKua 


«ud Bltjmpikb f By what logic shall I attempt to pereuade the House 
aud^PLUMPiM itis reasouSble and right to vote the nation’: 

_ -C nwiocfo P.O nP.Tftfl.lj Llie 613.015 


I’s money 


of Commons that it is re^onaoie ana ngn. lo »u- 

iKSou of Roman Calolics to take degrees at Oxford or 

*^^He^^thouo-h of course, your Holiness understmds your ovm 

hutaelTbest-i ventoe to kY whether it will be quite politic of you 

that Homan Catholicity never contradicted itself. Will your iLOUNESs 
^Wtaff tates'^em liffered from lathes, and Connofls from 

S^-si9||3|SssSlss 

Muence your 

™ mHX I tKod of ?h6 mmd, what reply 

K“c^seXcooksf /ray,your Holiness. advise JO^Homness s 
sincere well-wisher, 

HISTAKEN identity. 

accosted the Duke of That Ilk as a gentleman. \ 
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A RETIEED NEIGHBOURHOOD. 

Mbs. Beow i,miing to Miss Smith. 

^ " The dramng-room from whicli I mite to you has the most chaiming 
views over the most delicious country, seen through, the most delightful 
Brench wmdows, which open on the most lovely; lawn, where Tottx and 
Lottt play ail day. Charles has gone out shooting, or he would send you 
his love. As I write to you, I—” 

Snter Tramp. 

“I beg your pardon, my good Marm. Could you be so obleegia’ as to 
tell me what o’clock it is by your watch ? ” 


“GOOD” ROYAL DOMESTICS. 

We learn that Her Majestt, in consideration of the wants of the 
domestics of the late Queen Dowager has, “ out of her own purse caused 
yearly bounties, varying from £30 to £50, to be awarded to those persons 
whose claims are most prominent/’ We are sorry for it; and are prone to 
attribute the advice given to Her Majesty to some spite in the breast of 
the ministerial cpuncillor against Mr. Benjamin Bond Carbell. We are 
not sure if that ill-used gentleman has not a clear case of damages, a case 
to be argued before the advertising philanthropista of England against IfORD 
John Bussell, who would not move an appeal to Parliament on his own 
responsibility, and who,^ by his ill-timed counsel, has deprived 1^. B. B. 0., 
of a very touching opportunity of coming forward in advocacy of the 
claims of the virtuous and the pampered. Had Her Majesty’s purse- 
strings remained undrawn, our eyes might have been rejoiced with an advertise- 
ment for another Testimonial. Such document was already agreed upon — 
drawn up — and would have appeared in the morning papers. However, 
as we have been favoured with a copy, it shall not be lost, and here it is ; — 

THE “GOOD” DOMESTICS OF QUEEN ADELAIDE. 

At a meeting held yesterday at the Goose and Gridiron, Benjamin 
Bond Cabbell, Esq., MJ?., in the^ Chair; it was resolved by a body of 
gentlemen too numerous to be nominally particularised, to appeal to the 
Breasts and Pockets of Englishmen, in behalf of the “Good” Domestics 
of Her Majesty the late Queen Dowager. When it was considered that 
all these “ Good ” Servants had devoted their lives to^the promotion of the 
best^ iuterests of themselves— when it was universally allowed that these 
admirable domestics had shown a rare example of sagacity, by dwelling in a 
palace when they might have pigged in an alley— that many of them, with 
the most extraordinary heroism towards the fiashy and beautiful, had worn 
scarlet and gold, when they might otherwise have gone in fustian or velveteen 


— ^when many of them, for the gratification of the public, had 
ridden on birth-days and drawing-rooms, behind a carriage, when 
they might have drawn a truck; when all these, and more than 
these claims of singular dismterestedness and self-denial are con- 
sidered, then may these servants be emphatically denominated 
the “Good” Domestics of the late Queen Dowager. 

Further, the Committee are touched with the hveliest happiness, 
feeling themselves enabled to assure a British Public, that the 
valuable and affecting epithet “ good,” is not the exclusive pro- 
perty of any two, or three, or half-dozen of the aforesaid Domes- 
tics, but all of them,— it would seem by virtue of large wages, high 
living, snug lodging, and handsome clothiug,— all of them, by 
virtue of such advantages,— being equally virtuous; that, in fact, 
one Domestic is quite as “ good ” as another. However, a few 
—not invidiously, but only as a sample of the otherST-are below 
described. 


No. 1. The “ GOOD ” Coachman. — A man who has devoted 
all his life to the promotion of humanity; a man who, in the 
most ticklish turnings, always “pried gee, and spared the lash ; ” 
— a man who, though filling a high position, handled the reins of 
power with the lightest grasp ;— a man who has condescended — 
from his very lox^ and that on a state^day — ^to grin at a chhnney- 
sweeper, and chuckle at Punch-and-Judy a man who, in the 
Eoym Kitchen, never touched neck of mutton, when venison 
smoked upon the board ;— a man who, without hesitation, would 
refrain from beer, resolutely reserving himself for port, — ^in fact, 
the “GOOD” Coachman! 


No. 2. The “ GOOD ” Eootman. — A most valuable member 
of the Human Family, standing six-feet-two and yet with no 
more pride in him than Tom Thumb, with his two-feet-six. A 
man who had devoted aU his life to the attainment and after 
nourishment of his own calves. His linen was spotless ; and the 
maiden’s cheek might have envied the blush on his silk ^stockings, 
upon levees and drawing-rooms. A Footman who, though pre- 
senting the rare example of being born to stand behind a royal 
coach, nevertheless knew “what wm taxes;’* for— and that for 
his own widowed mother— he once paid the water-rate ! Many 
words might be built — ^like cheeses, one upon anotlgr— to paint 
Mm; but one word, in its full-bodied fuUneas, is sufficient : he is 
the “GOOD” Footman 1 


No. 3. The “ GOOD ” Hall-Door Porter. — From his 
earliest days,^ from the time he first stood upon a stool to open 
the wicket of the royal back door of a royal garden, No. 3, the 
Porter, has devoted all his life to bolting and unbolting. And 
yet, though born to be a porter, there is, throughout his whole 
existence, abundant proof that he never slammed the door even 
in the face of his poorest fellow-creature, no fragment of a nose 
— ^not even of the humblest classes— ever having been found 
between the royal door and the royal door-post. He was kind to 
all, saying nothing but yes and no; and if he growled a little, 
never attempting to snap. Whilst, in his unceasing love of art 
and letters, he never, though often known to be aroused from 
Ms slumbers, by the importunities of artists and authors, ho never 
— ^though (as it could be proved) frequently advised so to do— he 
never kept a dog suspected of madness to turn loose upon and 
bite them! The Committee feel that if, in search of a word 
to declare the merits of No. 3, they were to open the Dictionary 
of the immortal Doctor Johnson, as often as No. 3 unclosed 
the portals of the royal mansion, they could find for him no 
epithet so abundantly expressive of his virtues as The GOOD ” 
Hall-Porter I 


No. 4. The “GOOD” Tiger.— Bom as he was in the highest 
room of a royal house, and weaned upon ass’s-milk, the property 
of royalty, No. 4 presents the singular spectacle of a Tiger devoting 
his whole hfe to the human species. A Tiger, nevertheless, of the 
most condescending and affable deportment, having been known 
to go heads-and-tails for bull’s-eyes with ever so many charity- 
hoys of ever so many schools— in which the metropolis abounds— 
and who, though a regal Tiger, has been seen more than once, 
yes, more than a good many times, eating kidney-tmddings with 
the most unpretending of his species. Let other Tigers desiderate 
the epithet Eoyal; the Committee call, and that emphatically. 
No. 4, The “GOOD” Tiger! 


No. 5. The “GOOD” Dairy-Maid. — ^The Committee desire 
to recommend the virtues of No. 5 ; who, though bom to a Hoyal 
Dairy, never watered the milk, never chalked it, and never was 
known, to the poorest of her species, to give a short ha’porth. 
It may be said of No. 6, in the words of one who knew the 
human heart, that butter would not melt in her mouth ; unless. 
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indeed, melted by blushing at her OTrn merits. The Committee may I 
further say of iJmr Dairy-Maid -^^hat Sik T. OTEKBunY says of Ms 
Maid— she dare go alone, and unfolds sheep f the night {and, there- 
fore a desirable toife for any single grader'] and fears no manner of ill, 
because she means none. In a word— the best word— the Committee 
confidently proclaim No. 5 to be — T he “ GOOD ” Daihy Maid ! 

The Gommiti ee might proceed with numerals up to 30 ; but conclude 
with 5 , thinking they^^have said enough to stir the hearts, and mibutton 
the pockets of a sympathising and liberal public. 

In the event (which by the way is not to be imagined) of there not 
being a sufficiency of funds subscribed to erect thirty statues in Tra- 
falgar Square to the honour of the 30 “ Good” Domestics, then— 

The Committee would recommend the establishment of a triple in- 
stitution for the benefit of the aforesaid Domestics— an institution of a 
character as universal as philanthropy itself. With this view the 
Committee confidently suggest as an asylum for the 30 an Hotel — a 
Cook-Shop — and an Mamode Beef-House. 

A. BEETB 00 T 3 Eq7z, Sec, 


THE MILL OE ATHOLL^S GLEN. 

AETER OSSIAN. 

{Vide Times of the \Uh and 'Xdth instant ) 


Burious was the Chief, and wfid, and aroused was the Under-Graduate’s 
monkey. Blow was exchanged for blow; lunge for lunge ; slash for 
slash ; nea\’y was the countering, and the knocks resounded. Loud 
shouted the gentlemen : shrill were the screams of the ladies. 

The Chief was overcome with fury, and hit all abroad. Wary was 
the Cantabrigian youth, well trained on the pleasant banks of the Cam 
to encounter in stand-np mill the brawny bargee. Sharp fell the stinger 
on the proboscis of Strange ; fast flowed the claret from the conk 
of Atholl. One, two, were planted on the optics ^ of the Chief- 
darkness swam before bim : then fell a stunner on his ducal frontis- 
piece, and he was doubled np by a finisher in the breadbasket. He 
staggered — he fell into the arms of his faithful henchman— eveu the 
arms of Sandy Maclarran. „ , 

To the rescue ! Donald of the tufted chm. PcODertck of the red 
moustaches, to the help of your Chief! Hamish of the Pipes— 
Dotjgal the breekless — claymore for Clan Atholl I 

The eight hands of the four bold grooms are at once on the collar of the 
Sassenach. As many more grasped the coat-tails of liis companion— 
the Heelandmen were hraw. h'rom before the bruised face ot their 
chieftain they drag away^the sons of (jrant^ . . 

Mourn; for ecchymosis encircles the ogIe_ of Strange iamen^t; lor 
the visual organ of Atholl is darkened. Haise the sound of wan upon 
a thousand baupipes 1 Closed is the eye of him who would close Glen 
Tilt to the traveller. (Contusion sits on the brow of the Chieftam: 
the countenance of the Duke beareth marks of punishment ! 



Why is thcpeeper of Atholl 
closed? Wlierefore is the eye 
of Strange surrounded with a 
ring of purple ? 

It is the print of the South- 
ron knuckle, — ^the fist-mark of 
the Cambridge Undergraduate, 
heavy-hauded bruiser. 

Cambridge Undergraduate, 
bruiser of the heavy hand, 
wherefore didst thou darken 
the eye of Strange? Why 
hungedst thou up the peeper 
of Atholl ? 

The Autumn winds were 
singing the coronach of the 
summer in Glen Tilt. A moan- 
ing, as of no end of ghosts, 
swept through the hollow glen. 
There, with the red and brown 
leaves falling around iiim, stood 
the Chief op Clan Atholl, 
with a party of ladies and gen- 
tlemen. 

Shrouded in the mist of the 
distance coineth Sandy Mac- 
LARRAN. With him behold two 
stranger forms approaching. 
Onward they come, with the 
sturdy tramp of youth; stout 
are the cudgels which they 
grasp in their nervous fists. 

Ho, there, ye that range un- 
bidden the (jlen of Tilt 1 Hadt, 
ye wanderers from the land of 
Cockney 1 Stand, ye jumpers 
of the counter! 

We are no jumpers of the 
counter : no wanderers are we 
from the land of Cockney. We come from the meidows that are 
watered by the Cam, — from the^ abodes where Leamnig dwelleth in 
her Colleges and Halls. Thither journey we on this beaten track. And 
who the deuce art thou that hinderest us ? « 4 . -u in- -n i 

Ken ye not the Chief of Clan Atholl,— the tourist- bafliing Duke, 

of the impassable glen ? • 4 . 1 . Tk i 4 ? 

For the Chief of Atholl’s Ckn we care not a dump ; the Duke of 
the impassable glen we value not at a fmthing. We have passed 
the Asses Bridge, wherefore should we not cross thy glen? Chief op 
Clan Atholl, get out of the way ! Duke of the impassable glen, 
stand out of the sunshine! , 

Fire flashed from the eye of Atholl ; wrath blazed from the coimte- 
nance of Strange. By the collar he seized the foremost youth. Back ! 
Heturn by the way thou earnest. Back ! or, by the beard of my ten 
thousand ancestors, ye shall rue the day ! Back, I say, ou your lives, 

ye sons of Granta ! - 1 tt -l a 

Unhand me, Chief of Clan Atholl, or whoever thou art ! Unhand 
me, I say, or I will punch thine head. Then wilt not? No? Here 
goeth, then; take that for thyself ! ^ ^ * 

Together they rushed ; the son of Granta and Chief op Clan Atholl. 


THE OAISIPAIGNS OE LOIJIS-NAPOLEON. 

(Written hy some doming THiEns.) 

The future Emperor displayed all his usual courage in the me- 
morable review that took place on the celebrated plain of Cramboli, 
in the pretty little village of Fiddeldeedee. There could not have been 
less than 25,000 soldiers upon the field, but nevertheless onr Eni- 
peror advanced boldly in the midst of them, and, seizing the glass of a 
Chasseur that was already primed, he put it deliberately to his lips, and 
drank it right off in the presence of his brave troops. This daring act 
of courage cannot be sufficiently appreciated, unless we state that the 
wine in question was a glass of Mapon, commonly known as the vin de 
trois sotis. The Emperor-ihat-is-to-be had no sooner drained the glass 
than he turned away his head, and tears were observed to come into 
Ms eyes. This uncontrollable act of emotion has been attributed to , 
the sourness of the wine, but such libels only increase our admhation 
for the object of them, and makes France love its future Emperor 

the mere. , , „ ,, , i v 

Towards two o’clock, when the heat from the enemy s ^itchen) 
fire was the hottest, and the batterie de cuisine, that was stationed on 
the brow of the opposite hill, was keeping up an incessant discharge of 
saucissons and roasted chesnuts, the proud youth who has the honom: 
of being the nephew of the Son of Destiny,” rode forward on his 
Arabian charger, and, dismounting, with the greatest coolness, picked 
up from the ground a marron de Lyon before it had tune to explode, 
and, biting it with his teeth as if were a cartouche, eat it, amidst the 
cheers of his enraptured army. . t 

“Our EMeror-Presideut surpassed himself that day m acts 01 
gallantry. The English Ambassador was endeavouring in vain to open 
a bottle of Stout, of the far-famed Monsieur GniNpss, ior the 
restoration of a party of ladies, who had followed the fortunes ot the 
French army all the way from the Bm Lepelletier^ wlien he was rudely 
pushed aside, and the neck of the recreant bottle was severed at one 
de sabre, that caused the precious liquid to pour forth m a flowing 
stream of the creamiest abundance. Need we state that the blow was 
levelled by the unerring hand of Louis-Napoleon, who immediately 
rushed from the spot to avoid the compliments that were awaiting him 

Whilst the slaughter amongst the chickens and cold ham was at its 
fiercest height, the noble form of a National Guard was seen galloppmg 
across the plain, surrounded by a dense body of dust. As the tom ^ap- 
proached, it was discovered to be the uniform of a captain ot that distin- 
guished regiment, and loud cries of “ Vive l^Lmperenr^' rent the air, when 
the captain was discovered to he no other than Louis-NafoleOn. Being 
in want of alight for his cigar, he had preferred riding a distance ot two 
miles right into the midst of the enemy’s fire, sooner than take it trom 
the hands of one of his own suite. Such acts of fearless heroism can^ 
their own eulogy with them. ^ 

“ The campaign commenced as early as one 0 clock m the aiter^on, 
and did not terminate nntO. three. For two hours our Emperor-Elect 
never stirred from his saddle but once, and yet he did not look m the 

“ Two thousand bottles of champagne were left upon the field, and it 
is calculated that at least six hundred cMckens must have perished on 
that fatM day. The Emperor that-is-to-be, some day, on ridmg across 
the plain, was distinctly ooserved to drop a tear as he looked upon the 
affecting spectacle of their mangled remains.” 
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EOOM rOR IMPROVEMENT. 

Dealer. ‘‘There. He ain’t a ’orse made dp pob Sale, He’ll go on Improvin’ every day 

YOU KEEP HIM— HE ‘WILL.” 


The Church on the Continent, 

The Queen has appointed Dr. 
Smith to be Archbishop of Rome and 
Primate of Italy. This appointment, 
whicli has resnlted from Her Ma- 
jesty’s benevolence, will be hailed 
with great delight in the Roman 
States ; and the Government will pre- 
pare a magnificent welcome for the 
Most Reverend Prelate. 

Mrs. Smith and her numerous and 
interesting family will accompany his 
Grace, for whom the Palace of the 
Vatican, or, as some say, the Castle of 
Saint Angelo, is to be got ready. 

The Reverend Thomas Brown has 
been appointed Dean of Saint Peter’s, 
Rome. The Dean’s residence will be 
in the Palace of the Inquisition. 

The Reverend John Jones will 
be the new Archdeacon of Babylon. 
Doctor Hills, and Doctor Scarlett, 
are mentioned as likely to have prefer- 
ment. 


The Last Protectionist Podge. 

We understand that there has been 
some difficulty at the Custom House 
about the reception of some cattle 
from the Continent, in consequence of 
the possibility of some of them having 
arrived from Italy, and their admission 
would be a contravention of the act 
of Queen Elizabeth against bringing 
in Bulls from Rome. It is intimated 
that a shrewd protectionist has sug- 
gested this difficulty to the Custom 
House authorities, as a sort of last 
kick against free trade principles. 


A THOUSAND JOKES IN A THOUSAND HOURS. 

This arduous task, undertaken by a veteran punster attached to the 
’Bunich establishment, was completed at 7 o’clock on Saturday night 
last. At an early hour Elect Street was crowded by persons of affi 
grades, who were anxious to see and hear the veteran punster make his 
thousandth pun. ^ The concourse was so great, that there was some 
difficulty in clearing a sufficient space outside the Bunch Office, to 
enable the veteran to proceed with the completion of his thousandth pun, 
which it was understood beforehand would be one of a practical 
character. Some anxiety was manifested as to whether the veteran 
would be able to finish his arduous task, and bets were made, a quarter 
before seven, that he would not get through the entire pun within 
twenty minutes. 

At a little before the hour, an apple-stall was placed at the comer of 
Bride Court, and it soon began to he rumoured that the thousandth 
pun would he in some way connected with the stall ; an impression 
which gained strength when it was observed that the stall was un- 
attended by any one in the character of proprietor. A few minutes 
before the clock was expected to strike, the punster emerged from the 
office door, amid the cheers of the bystanders, who were worked up to 
the highest pitch of excitement at the near approach of the moment for 
the completion or failure of the gigantic task that had been undertaken. 

Presently the police force, under the command of Inspector 
Waggles, cleared a way to the stall, when the veteran punster, throw- 
ing himsen across the top of it, amid several lots of apples, exclaimed, 
"Here I am, in-stall-ed at last as the Prince of Punsters!” The 
cheering was deafening, and, it still wanting a few seconds to seven, the 
veteran ran through a course of puns upon apples— including every 
appellation of which they are susceptible— with apparent ease, amid the 
tremendous enthusiasm of the multitude. 

The last pun was completed iu ten seconds, — a fact, we believe, that 
has been unprecedented; and the veteran must, accordingly, be 
regarded as the swiftest punster of this or any former period. In 
order to show that his punning strength was not exhausted, he conti- 
nued to make a pun every hour up to Monday ui^ht • and in the course 
of the day made four puns backwards, each of which he completed iu 
less than fifteen minutes. He afterwards nroceeded to be weighed, 
when he was found to have lost, during the days employed in the feat, 
j seven pounds, supposed to be missing from the roof, or upper story. 
1 His health and spirits have been good ; and he is said to have expressed 
! his conviction that he could have endured his task for a week longer; 


but whether his hearers could have endured him is auotner question. 
The only difference in- him was a little excitability, md irritabihty of 
temper at the last, showing that his head was beginning to he affected, 
and that his senses were " on the go ; ” but as his nonsense has always 
been considered the " go,” this did not much signify. 


THE GRAND PACIFIO JUNCTION CANAL. 

From the melancholy alterations taking place, under the name of 
improvements, in the Parks, it is a relief to turn to the operations now 
just ready to begin, for connecting the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans by 
the formation of the Nicaraguan route to California, under the joint 
auspices of America and Great Britain. To most of ns,^ timid harinless 
Englishmen^ who had rather not go to war any more if we can help it, 
because it is expensive as well as murderous, the following announce- 
ment iu the Times City-article iu reference to this undertaking, will give 
aMitional satisfaction : — 

«Tlietvo Governments of Great Britain and the United States have hound them- 
selves to the enterprise hy a treaty of protection. All the other powers will accord to 
it the same advantage. The territory around it will consist of the first neutral ground 
whence, hy the pledged faith of all civilised nations, strife must he for ever banished.” 

This will be trying the Utopian experiment— as your ^rd-headed, 
strong-minded men of the world call it — of a treaty of universal peace 
on the small scale. To he sure this may not answer just yetj and the 
advocates of peace must be content in the mean time to be ridiculed by 
the strong-minded, who must have some good cause or useful invention, 
struggling upwards, to laugh at for the time being — ^vaccination, copper- 
caps, gas, steam — ^no matter what. ' However, international arbitration, 
like other wonders, may astonish their strong minds one of these days ; 
for all their present exultation at beholding the Danes and Schleswig 
Holsteiners cutting each other^s throats for nonsense. Strong minds 
will be strong minds ; they will chuckle at the early discouragement of 
a good cause ; just as they will make sport of the disasters of an invp- 
tion in its infancy. This remark is not, though it may seem, a ffigressiou 
from our point ; winch is the fact — ^however our statement of it may be 
hooted and groaned at — ^that the conjunction of the Atlantic with the 
Pacific must necessarily have a peaceful tendency. 


A seasonable sentiment. 

It is sweet to hear the first notes of suburban cuckoo ; but sweeter 
and considerably sweeter the first tinkling of the muffin-bell I 
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ENGLAND IN 1850 !— BUKGLARS CAROUSING. 


Policeman Y to booze is gone, 

No 'W’atcli patrols the lea. 

The house that yonder stands alone 
Invites to burglary. 

The footpad prowls on heath and ten. 
No crusher stops his way : 

Uprouse ye, then, my merry merry men, 
Por now ’s your time of day. 

Uprouse ye, &c. 


Both man and wife are fast asleep, 

And one o’clock ’s the hour ; 

*We ope the pane, and in we creep : 

Their lives are in our power. 

The county grudges, as you ken, 
Constabulary pay: 

Uprouse ye, then, my merry merry men, 
Por now ’s your time of day. 

Uprouse ye, &c. 


No scream of “Murder ! ” fear we now, 
"VYhen we break in a dopr ; 

Nor watch-dogj trained with loud bow-wow 
To guard a nch man’s store. 

There’s no Police to mark our den, 

And baulk us of our prey : 

Uprouse ye, then, my merry merry men, 
And plunder as ye may. 

fiiom.— Uprouse ye, &c. 
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THE EMPEROE IN A BOTTLE. 

Great events have been shadowed forth in a strange manner. Hens 
have laid eggs, with a change of dynasty written in legible characters, 
upon the shefls j and little^bo^s have been exhibited with words—pro- 

j.fji « a child 


** * ^ a 

wonder that, now mterpreted, prophesied the advent of the Ireneh 
President. A newer and later wonder has come to light ; for a bottle 
of champagne opened at the review at Yersailles, was found to contain 
a complete effigy, in little, of Louis^Ni^oiEON, drest as the Emperor. 
Of course, we could not expect anything to make a large figure in so 
small a thing as a bottle — even in a bottle intended to contain imperial 
measure. The figure was, we repeat, extremely small, but who can 
mistake the design ? 



m MOHE H4MBS AT TEE THEATKB. | 

“Dear Sir, | 

“I AM a bachelor, and necessarily a^ewith the sensible 
observations you made two weeks ago, upon ‘Babies, at the I do 

not mind confessing that babies are my especial horror, and I believe 
they regard me with pretty neply the same feelings, for a haby no 
sooner sees me, than it immediately begms crying. One half oi my 
existence has been spent in an implacable warfare with children-^more ; 
especially those under twelve months of age, in long clothes. 

Thai^ goodness 1 my exertions have not been totally unrewarded. 
I have lived to witness the glorious day when they were first excluded 
from omnibuses. ^ Eormerly babies enjoyed a monopoly in every ’bus. 
They could come in in any numbers they pleased, occupy the best places, 
m^e as much noise as they Hked, and never pay anything for the 
privilege. But at length came the triumphant ‘ Babies must be Paid 
BOR.’ Since then, they have gradually dropt off, and one can actually 
ride, at present, from Paddington to the Bank without having one’s 
shirt-collar and whisker nearly pulled out together by the roots, or the 
symmetry of one’s wig entirely distm'bed by having the back part 
brought right m front. ^ 

“ Now, Sir, I would recommend the application of the same law to 
babies at the theatre. I believe that at present no charge is made for 
a baby that is carried in its mother’s arms. Hence the evil, and its 
abundance. But if a baby was charged the same price as anybody else 
— and, for my part, I would have them charged double — ^you would not 
have so many mothers indulging in this unmotherly practice. They 
would leave their babies at home, which is certamly, in my opinion, the 
best place for them at all times, but more particularly at that time of 
night. Omy recommend. Sir, that over every gallery and pit. door m 
London, be written up, as in every omnibus, the fearfiS warniug, 

‘ Babies TOST BE Paid eor,’ and you may depend upon it, from that 
time, a baby will be as rarely seen iu a playhouse as a Quaker, or the 
members of the British Aristocracy. 

“ Prom the tenor of my observations, Sir, you will at once be able to 
see t at I am the Pather oe a Pamily.” 


FEOM AN EX-LUNATIC yo the DUKE OF ATHOLL. 

My Lord Duke, 

With a feeling of tender interest I address you. Pardon me, , 
I caamot do otherwise. I feel myself irresistibly called in to your case, j 
and giving mvself up to the influence, cannot do otherwise &an fancy 
myseu seated beside you on your native heather— ;the unprofaned 
heather of Glen Tdt, sacred to Dukes and deer. At this moment, your 
Grace, I am taking the most affectionate survey of your countenance — 
am watching your eyes~and have the most sensitive two fingers upon 
your Grace’s pulse. Will your Grace condescend to allow me to look 
at your tongue ? Thank you. 

And now, my Lord Duke, whilst there is yet time, let me address to 
your understanding a brief narration of my own experience. It is fit I 
do so.^ Knowing what has befallen me — a person, I confess, very con- 
temptible iu the eyes of gods and men m comparison with your gracious 
self— you may in your own majestic mind consider whether or not the 
same sort of brain-work, fed by the same blood, touched by the same 
nerves, is alike common to Dukes and to men who are not Dukes, 
There may, there is— I allow it— the like difference between the noble 
— ^the hereditary brain— and the brain vulgar, as between the web of 
the finest cambric and the coarsest towelling ; nevertheless, both have 
the Hke cross-work constituting web, however different the texture. 
This, up to the present hour, even your Grace may be disposed to 
allow; let me then, whilst there may yet he time, warn your Grace by 
a short narration of my own story. 

Por these last fifteen months — (I became unmanageable last dog- 
days twelvemonth, when the moon shone on nights as mellow, dmost 
as ruddy as any one of your Grace’s red gold severs)— I have been an 
inmate of Doctor Strait’s Asylum, Clapton. At first, I was con- 
sidered all but incurable ; but phlebotomy, blistering, with cool, thinj 
(kpleting diet, has brought me Back my brain, I am confident, Ijetter 
than new. I only remain mider the roof of Doctor Strait until my 
h^ is quite grown, not wishing to appear among my friends with any 
visible mark of my past lunacy^ and having, I hope, a wholesome and 
manly objection to the hypocrisy of a wig. And now, your Grace, 
Mstert to the warning contained in my story. 

^ I am a man of large landed property. The whole of Glen Battersea 
IS a part of my present estate *, to say nothing^ of every inch of the Isle 
of Homo parted with— I may almost say, given away to the crown— 
for a consideration. Well, my Lord, being a man of landed property, 
I considered it mine — mine to the very antipodes — aH mine, under my 
feet ; and, as I^rew to believe, all mine over my head. The moon that 
shone on Glen Battersea was my own moon ; to be produced or put by 
like a cheese in a cupboard, as I willed, to, treat myself and friends : the 
stars burning blue above Glen Battersea were my own iucifer matches, 
burning tp hght my own cigars. I had, as I beheved, a very extensive 
freehold in heaven — although I had scarcely time to t hink of the 
tenantry. All this grew in me every day : and after a while I became, 
as I thought, so large— so vast — ^that I was too immense for the globe. 
I had at tunes a weeping compassion of the world ; for, like a cucumber 
growmg’ M a tattle, I feared that w greatness might out-grow my 
l^ts; that J might wax and wax, until I split the whole mundane system, 
bringing down sun, moon, and stars, like so many pewter-platters from 
a kitchen shelf. But— thank goodness ! — ^yomr Grace has none of these 
symptoms yet : no, with eye on your eye, and my fingers still on your 
wnst, I am assured of that. 

My anxious friends — and I can never forget the solicitude of my 
nephew, sole heir to my property — became alarmed at my growing 
sense of magnitude. However, they took no steps to con^e me until I 
manifested the following delusion. Every day I would walk round 
Glen Battersea with a key in my hand — an iron key, my Lord Duke, not 
unlike the key in the left hand of the naked man, your Grace’s crest — 
and, pausing at every hunched yards, with this key I would take a 
resolute turn in the empty air, believing that I had thus double-locked 
Glen Battersea (like a butler’s pantry) against all men, women, and 
children; and resolving to treat all intruders, after such rigorous 
double-locking, as trespassers and burglars. Ha ! your Grace snmes a 
pitying smile at my delusion; I am glad to see it. Let all your friends 
be thankful for the growing consciousness of that smile. 


the flop-eared and every other sort, dear to the fancier ; whereupon, I 
resolved, that my rabbits should be held sacred from human intrusion. 
Upon thi^oint, I was inflexible ; and when the barge of the Spectacle- 
Makers’ Company, during a heavy stress of weather, put in at Bat- 
tersea Beach, I ordered the Warden and all the Company to be taken 
into custody by my gardener, cook, and housemaid; nor could I be 
pacified until assured by those faithful domestics that they had marched 
the trespassers beyond the Glen, across the boundary, to await the 
railway at Wandsworth. They tell me, that I had a slight scuffle with 
the Master Spectacle-Maker; but of this, of course, I remember 
nothiug. 

, Well, your Grace, not to be tedious— although your sense of atten- 
tion gives me increased hopes— next morning I was coaxed into a glass- 



ISO PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


coach, and soon found myself liere, with. Doctor Strait, at Clapton. 
After a time, I ceased to be violent ; when— so wise, so humane, so 
beneficent is the system perfected by the noble Doctor Conolly ^1 
was permitted, for amusement, to have the use of scissors and any 
amount of foolscap paper. Thus set up, I did nothing for months, but 
cut out ground plans of Glen Battersea; with thous^ds of finery 
variety of rabbit ; together with a beautiful moon, a nicely vaiidyked 
sun, and stars to match — all, all in paper. And then, I cut myself out 
a coronet of the same material, (and once docked my trowsers to the 
knee, and opened the inner seams to flap as a sort of kilt) — and then, 
with an imaginary key in my hand, would walk round and round my 
chamber, continually locking up the empj:y air, and behevmg that 
so locking, I locked up Glen Battersea and all my rabbits. ^ 

My return to reason was gradual; but — they tell me— it is complete. 
A part of the discipline was curious, but very effectual. ^ hen my 
lunacy was at the worst, I w^as taken to the side of a hnl, 3^d— 
wearing the proper waistcoat — was laid upon the^ grass and left out all 
night : my head shaved anew, and nobody vdth me but a solitary 
keeper, charged at certain periods, to wet^ my lips with the thinnest 
oatmeal porridge, and now and then permitting me to take a hearty 
draught of decoction of thistles. Your Grace can hardly believe in the 


efficacy of this treatment. Should any friend of yours in your parts be 
affiicted with anything like my late delusion, do try upon him the hill- 
side, the porridge, and the brewage of thistles. I say emphatically, 
“any friend of yours,” for now I have great pleasure in acknowledging 
in your Grace’s looks, speech, and demeanour, the sanest and most 
tolerant Duke of all the realm of dukedom. However, as the mad 
young woman says in Hamlet — “ We know what we are, but we 
know not what we may be.” Therefore, in case of any relapse, remem- 
ber— the hill-side and the thistles. 

I have the honour to remain. 

Your Grace’s lucid Servant, An Ex-Lxtnatic. 

P.S. I do not give my name, because as I ani^ about to stand for 
Parliament, the electors might have a prejudice against a late 
madman. 

P.S. No. 2. What is the meaning of your motto, Farth, and fill the 
fetters t Had it, think you, any prophetic reference to the mental 
conditions of any future Atholl? The key of the crest is, of course, 
not to be mistaken— that is the key to lock up against all trespassers 
the air “ encasing ” Glen Tilt. Ex-L. 



A SCOTCH DOG IH THE MAHGEE. 


CAUTION. 

As there is a person very generally going about, assuming 
the name of one George Hudson, who pretends to be a perfectly 
spotless character, and a poor injured being, who has received nothing 
but abuse and ill-will from all the companies he has benefitted, 
and ingratitude from the innumerable railway shareholders whom he 
has enriched with moneys taken out of his own pocket : This is to give 
Notice, that I am not that Mr. George Hudson, and that there is 
nothing in common between him and me ; and I do hereby trust, hope, 
and request, not merely as a favom', but as an act of commpn justice, 
which those who know me will readily grant, that my friends, the 
nobility, and the public in general, will take care not to confound me 
with such an arrant impostor as tlie aforesaid George Hudson, but 
that, out of respect to me and my reputation, they wili treat his fabri- 
cations with the contempt they deserve, 

(Signed) George Hudson, 

{Tjx-^ailway King). 


MB. PUNCH’S BEGISTEBED DESIGNS. 

The Oopjright Amendment Act, passed last Session, allows designs 
to be provisionally registered for a year, which will^ secure the benefit 
of the design to the proprietor. Mr. Fmch has registered a design to 
procure an equitable adjustment of the income-tax, and a repeal of the 
window-tax, a design to confer the elective^ franchise on every honest 
man who is intelligent enough to exercise it, and several other designs 
of great value and importance. Mr. Funch, however, has no idea of 
securing the benefit of one of these magnificent designs solely for 
himself, but intends, with his accustomed liberality, tliat the public shall 
enjoy all the advantages that can be derived from them. 


latest law against the press. 

The children of all editors and writers for the Erench Press, must 
henceforth be signed with the names of the authors of their existence- 
— Kxtrait du Moniteur. 






THE GEA]ST) NATIONAL CONCEETS. 


{By our Impartial Critic) 



uitED by an adyertisement mucli 
exceeding in grandiloq^aence the 
last puff of Moses, I went to hear 
the grand National Concerts at 
Her Majesty's Theatre, on the 
second night of performance. 

I paid my half-crown for a stalL 
like a man— I mean, like a fool 1 
took it for wanted that the pro- 
menade womd he crammed ; but 
I learned — at the cost of 1^., 
which was the difference between 
the promenade and stall prices — 
that I must not take thmgs for 
— granted. 

My eye, instead of alighting on a sea of heads, fell on comparative 
vacancy, relieved by two policemen in glazed hats, leanm^ against a 
sort of isolated stile that stood between the orchestra and the side 

boxes • 

The ‘decorations of the house delighted me with their e^ljeme 
simplicity. The absence of the bush, I thought, betokened that the 
wine would be good. Seeing no filagree, I expected to hear m^ic. ^ 

The entertainment mainly consisted of Beethoven's Stnfoma Eeroica, 
divided into two parts, between which intervened a successmn^ oi 
frivolities, all insufferably tedious to me, and unredeemed by an:rthi^ 
of the slightest interest, except Robert, toi que beautrtuily 

played, in the course of a fantasiaj by Mb. 

Don't tell me to consult a medical man, or to take a blue-p^. i am 
not bilious: nor was I then. It is nonsense to talk about a jaundiced 
ear, of course ; but I had nothing of the sort. The orchestra winch 
performed all that rubbish was a magnificent one, and played the tine 
symphony of Beethoven, as far as I could judge, glono^ly. 

But what is the sense or wisdom of settmg a hrst-rate^ band to 
accompany wretched ballads, and to execute the most u^ea^g pieces 
of commonplace dance-music, which a harp, a drum, and a fiddle 
do abundant justice to ? You might as well have Mr. Macbe^y, hfe. 
Peelts, and Mb. Yandenhoee, and such-bke artists, to read vaude- 
villes from the Prench— I had almost said, to play the Merry-Andrew 

in the ring at Mb. Batty's. -l i. i j 

Then, dividing the heroic symphony os doing thmgs by halves ; and 
fiiliTiy up the interval with ball-tunes and sing-song, is ju^ equivalent 
to piaymg Macbeth in two portions, and introdncmg between them a 
burletta, a farce or two, and a, monopolylogne, or the acrobats. , 
MTt- Balee and his splendid orchestra may command success, if them 
directors will play their cards as well as they themselves will play them 
violins, &c. We are not a Midas of a pubhc, and if our yo^g spar^ 
axe to be captivated by the Polka's ponderous levities, the Polka, with 
its accessories— illumjnations, statues, gongs, blue-&e,giltog, retresh- 
■misiiUahn, coffee, and ponche a la Rommne—ms\^\ be the stunim^, 
screaming, flare-up touUnsemble of the unapproachable JxiLLpN. ihe 
attempt to rival that man of genius must be a failure ; but if Messbs. 
Balee and Co. will turn them attention to other great masters, wJmse 
style is more in their way, I have no doubt they wm ppn obtam beljer 
audiences tbau that of wbieh your humble servant formed part the 
other evening, at the irreparahle sacrifice of half-a-crown. 

THE ITEE mNIHUiATOE. 

■Wn. P gTT.T.TT s threatens to put out all the ^swmce Office. 
There are men, whom we could name-men both Bast and W est of the 
Bar— who, in our patriotic moments, have caused us much uneasmes^ 
when we reflected upon what they could, if they soi^ded, dp with 
the Thames. Well, we have read the account of Mb. PpLms s &e- 


LOED STANTET AND THE BOSWOETH TIELD 
OE PEOTEOTION. 


blazing : 

“A number of materials were placed in the hold, as tu^entine, pltpetre, woed, 
shavings, straw, and suchlike combustibles, and set fee to. The chemical vapora was 
introduced after the fire had been allowed to bum four minutes and a half, and in three 
minutes and a half the whole was extinguished.” • j 

So far so good; hut a great triumph remains to be achieved by 
M-r,. Phillies. Let bin without delay remove his Pme-Ajinihilator 
into the Diocese of the Bishop oe Exeteb; a diocese fi^ of com- 
bustible matter, continually igniting. At the late consecranon ot the 
church of St. Peter, at Plymouth, the power of the Pme-AmuMator 
might have been instantly tested. However, there is little doup that 
another opportunity will soon arise, when ff thePne-Amaihilator put 
out a Philpotts, the glory of the invention is complete ; all other tests 
being needless. 

"‘His Pibst Champagne.”— Louis-hTAPOLEON’s review at Yersailles. 


The Duke of B— chh— nt) . 
The Maequis of Geanby 
Mb. Chowlee 
Me. Youkg 


BkTtard the Third. 
Norfolk. 

Batcliff. 

messenger. 


Biihe. 0 Chowleb, I have read a fearful speech I 
What thinkest thou, will all our chiefs prove true ? 

Ghowl. Hope so, your Grace. 

JOuke. Chowleb, I fear, I tear, — 

ChowL Naw, good my lord, don't be afeard o' language. 

Duke. By an apostate Lord language I've read 
That strikes more terror to the soul of Lennox, 

Than can the clamour of a thousand Leaguers 
Armed in proof, address’d to shallow Bichmond,” 

'Tis not yet Session time. Come, go with me ; 

Under our camp I'll play the eaves-dropper. 

To hear if more intend to rat from me. 

# sS* * 

What did Disbaeli say as touching Cobden ? 

Choiol. That he has never whistled at the plough. 

Duke. He said the truth. And what said Sibthoep then? 

Chowl, He winked, and said, the better for our purpose ^ 

Ihtke. He was i’ the right * and that, indeed, 's a fact. IRifigs bell. 
Send for the Times there. Bring me a newspaper. 

Who saw the Rost to day ? 

Okotcl. . Not I, your Grace. , . , , 

Jhike. They say our prints don't shine ; for by their hook 
We ought to have beeu ruined long ago. 

A. fool's-cap there will be for somebody. 

Chowleb, — 

Chowl. Your Grace ? 

Duke. Our prints are very sad to-day ; 

And Fmch doth rhyme and jest upon our army. 

Would all our bread were grown on British ground ! 

Our prints so sad ! Well; what is that to me. 

More than to Cobden F-^-for the self-same papers 
That sadden me, prate dismally to Mm. 

Mter Granby. 

. Arm, arm, your Grace ; the foe vaunts in the field. 

Come, business, business ! [Register my votes. 

Stir up that Stanley vrith the hope of noweqr; 

I win nring up my tenants to the scratch. 

And thus our contest shall be ordered ; 

My arguments shall be drawn out in length, 

Consisting equally of sense and truth ; ^ 

Our speakers shall be cheered m the midst. 

Thou, Gbanby's Marquis, and bold Colonel Sibthobp, » 

Shall have the leading of the county 'squires. , 

This, and Sib John to boot I What think'st thou, Gbastby r 
Gra^i. A wise arrangement, sapient noblemasu 
This bad I, sent by post tMs morning. Wms a pc^. 

Ihtke {Reads). Mabqtjis oe Gbanbt, Wo, 

Bor Lennox, thy leader, is done and soli’*' 

A joke devised by the enemy. 

* ♦ * « ♦ 

What shall I say more than yon ^vt often ? 

Bemember whom you have to strive witW#** 

A sort of weavers, tailors, and shoemakers, « a. q_ 

A scum of Cockneys, and base cotton-spioners, &c. &c. &c. 

Ht si* ’I' * * 

Spout, laud-owners of England, spout fiercely, l^dlords ! 

Draw Eerbands, draw your arrows to the head 1 
Press your statistics hard, and plunge in mud. 

Amaze the public that shall hear you rave I 
flkter a Messenger. 

What says Lord Staitley ? Will he lend his power ? 

Mess. I our Grace, he doubteth if he 'll come. 

J)uke. Bother Ms own and his son's head I 

^an. Your Grace, the Parliament will meet m March ; 

After it opens, serve Lord Stanley out. 

Ruhe. Ten thousand poimds are nothing to my pocket. 

Bead up your Standard, pitch into our foes ; 

Our country friend, good Tybbell, stout Sm John, 

Abuse them, with the rage of fiery dragons I 
Upon them I 'Squirearchy sits on ourlielms. 


LAST BALLOON NEWS EBOM BARIS. 

Yesterday M. Poitevin made an ascent on the back of a drome- 
dary, The dromedary went np with an ass. 



A BErLECTION. 

“ Moist cheb. Ptjitch, ^ ^ i r -r t j ™ 

am one lYencbnan— I beg yon no laugh, if I send to you 
my littel count of my infortunes. I am in one great rage— so big 1 
cannot hold myself — and am reduced to the bottom of despaiir. 

‘‘I arrive a Londres by the chsmin defer. I take one which you call 
cab. I put on myself my spectacels. I place out my head ot the 
window — et voild gue one littel gctMin throws at my nose one l«^ge 
paquet of papiers, I almost lose my head with the blow— and which is 
above that, I almost lose also my spectacels which is in gold. But what 
is twice worse still is to come, I put my head out of the other window. 
I desire to see U cilelre pent de Londres— Sir, you believe me, or no 
believe me, one grand blacky guarde comes up and he smh^ to me, and 
I say ‘ Bonjour Mister,^ and then, without say one word, he plants nae 
in the figure one tremendous bundel of papers, which is one treat- 
ment I never do receive before out of the hands of persmne. Oh, Sir, 
I did smell myself— Tuie sentais — tout blue with colere. ^ I did te^ 
the air with mv cries— I swear coTnime un enrage. But still worse is 

." . I 11 -i* j_i- _ : 1 j j?— ii.;- 

behind, 
and that 



back smothered on my back without knowledge for ten minutes. Oh ! 
Sir, I was completely out of myself with the indignite^ and not that 
only, but I was nearly out of the cab also ! 

“ It is too bad, Sir 1 Is it so am I treated because I am the stranger? 
Bam ce cos. dest pitoyahle. dest honieux, dest humilianti dost meme 
ecrasant ! England, I cry shame on him ! Whatfore, I can no come 
to your belle cite without I am wanting to lose my hat, my spectacels, 
my serenite d'dme, and I shall tell to tous mes citoyem when I return 
myself into Prance, that you do pelt each Erenchman worse than the 
most ma d dog that bites. It is a conduite without parallele. I shall 
write my complaints to your Loed Ptjmmistone, and ask for my 
passport without delay of one minute, 



“And these papers, what they be, do you know. Sir ! What are 
your paquets that they should be thrown at the heads of each Stranger. 
1 will tell you I They was about the ‘ Pashions.’ Ventredjde%—-'^\^-ycm. 
call him. Sir, Blue Stomach — ^has it then been coming to this ? Does a 
TVenchman come to London to foUow the ‘ Pashions T — the Prenchman 
him what does supply le^ monde entier with them en gros et en detail ! 
ind then, because he will not run after your ' Pashions^’ you run after 
him, comme des saumges, and pelt him ml the way with them. [ cry 
aloud to Scandal, and I only hope she will hear me. You throw your 
'Temple* of Pashion" at me; you throw your 'Moses,' and a 
quantity of other salefe's in my face. Well, Sir, I throw back in your 
face the inhuman insult, and do tell you that I will not have your 


votre fameux Loud Pummistone, and demand him to refuse at his 
peril, my passport ! 

“ Sir, I am in a <rreat tremble of passion, 

"Hectob G-rognabd, Negodant en CuirsP 


PONTIFICAIi NEWS. 

His Eminence Cakdinal'Pantaleoni!, Legate of His Holiness, has 
arrived at the Golden Cross, Charing Cross : and is bearer of a message 
to the Chief of the British Government, demanding the usual acknow- 
ledgment on the part of the Sovereign of Great Britain, which has been 
always and from all time a fief of the Holy See. -i i i . t-, 

In case of obstinate recusancy; (which is not apprehended) Ins Emi- 
nence is commissioned to proclaim the Pbince op Lucca as sovereign 
of these Islands, the prince being direct and undoubted descendant of 
those legitimate monarchs of England, who were driven by rebellion, the 
one to death, and the other to exile, from their neighbouring palace of 
WhitehaU." 

The Holy Pather has appointed Monsignoe Snooks, Lord Chancellor 
of England, vice Loed Trueo, who has not resigned. But the Office 
of Lord Chancellor was always held by ecclesiastics in England in the 
good times of the Church, and Monsjgnoe Snooks wiU take his seat 
in the Chancellor's Court at the commencement of next term. 

Driblet. 

His Holiness has conferred upon Monsignoe Snucchi, the new 
Lord Chancellor of England, the title of Marquis Saint Bartholomew’s 
of Smithfield. Diaro di Roma. 

Lodgings have been taken in the New Cut, Lambeth, for his Ghace 
the Loed Aechbishop op Yauxhall, until the (titular) Aechbishop 
OP Canteebuey has vacated the palace which belongs of right to the 
primates of England. 

Me. Sumnee has been offered the place of Parish beadle, which it is 
believed he will accept. 

The Right Reveeend Dominic Baeepoot, Bishop of Paddington, 
looked over the outside of London House in St. James's Square yester- 
day, and thence proceeded by the Omnibus to Pulham, his lordship’s 
residence near London. 

Until the palace at Pnlham is ready for his lordship's accommodation, 
the revered prelate has engaged a temporary residence, No. 42, River 
Lane, Putney, over the mumnman’s, where the faithful who wish to 
attend his levees will please to ring the two-pair bell. 

Yery few alterations wiU he requisite in the churches of the arcli- 
deacomy of Pimlico, which will be given over to the orthodox clergy at 
the new year. It has been judged, however, that the ornaments of the 
church of Saint Barnabas arc of so exceedingly antiquated and cum- 
brous a nature, that the ecclesiastical architects of H. H. arc engaged 
in whitewashing the interior of the building, and simplifying the 
arrangements, so as to suit the present time. 

On Wednesday morning last, the statue of Saint Mary Axe, opposite 
the Post Office, began winking its left eye in so convincing a manner, 
that thirty-three letter-carriers, and two commercial gentlemen, staying 
at the Bull and Mouth, were instantly converted. 

Me. Mtjntz and Colonel Sibthoep have signified their intention to 
become Capuchin friars ; and it is confidently reported that ^ the 
members for Aldbury and Oldham are in retreat previous to receiving 
the tonsure. 

The cathedral church of Saint Peter, in Westminster, will, of course, 
he restored and resumed by its rightful proprietors; but it is not 
intended to make any ecclesiastical use of the large Heathen building, 
erected on the site of the ancient Basilica of Saint Paul, on Lndgatc 
Hill, opposite to Dakin’s tea warehouse. We understand Madame 
Thssadd is in treaty for it, and will exhibit her ingenious wax-works 
there, at a price little differing from the present charges. 


The residence of the Primate of England will he opposite the New 
Cathedral Church of St. Georgo's-in-the-Pields ; and the Palace of 
Bedlam will be prepared for him. 


The Very Worst that was ever Made. 

Why is Exeter Hall, or the Goetlam controversy, or the National 
Debt during a Whig Administration, or the king in a five-act tragedy, 
or a supper of cold Irish stew, like a person getting inside an omnibus 
that is going to Kew ? 

\An interval of ten minutes is allowed to enable the reader to taJee breath. 
Because it 's an incubus C 


Shop!— It may be a prejudice, but we must say wo do not like seeing 
a tea-dealer taking the chair at a teetotal meeting ! 
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EOBBEEIES WHICH THEEE IS NO NOISE ABOUT. 

now much excitement is prevalent 
I on account of the numerous burglaries 
K I “wbich have been committed of late : 

f ^ ~ W I robberies which have provoked 

\ ^ ^■^ersal outcry are nothing to those 

J submitted to in silence. Be- 

W\ LiT 1 1 tween the Government, the Prerogative 

Office, the Proctor, and the officials. 
A legatees are robbed in the Ecclesiastical 

Z*^'. Court to the amount of three or four 

f ^ inventor, before he can 

\ secure the benefit of his own device, 

V. I is plundered to the tune of some £400 

1 ^ Patent Office. 

The householders pocket is picked 
I AMj by means of the Assessed Taxes, as at 

I / [JIM present levied; and the tradesman, 

» f author, with a large family, 

jBW W living from hand to mouth—if the 

M rogues who commit these depreda- 

Wm f tions can only^ find out that he gets 

III i iHWHIilisHF a-year — ^is subjected to spoha- 

shape of an unequal 


A PRIVATE PROTECTIONIST DINNER. 

A SMALL but select party of Protectionists dined together yesterday 
at Loed Slide and Scale’s. Among the guests were the Earl op 
Modntbushel, the MAUQxrEss op Geanaey, Tis count Wheatfleld, 
Sir Simon Ears ; and Cornelius Barlee and — Oates, Esqrs. — ^with 
their respective ladies. 

The cloth having been removed, after the usual common-place 
observations, 

Sir Simon Ears, without rising, proposed a toast. If their noble 
host had no objection, and the ladies would not think it too horrid a 
breach of biemhnce, be would ask them to drink “ Confusion to Eree 
Ihade.” 

Mr. Pxjnsonby was sure that the proceeding suggested by Sir Simon 
could in no sense be regarded as an offence against Manners. (OA, oh! 
and mild laughter!) 

Viscountess Wheatpield declared it was quite dreadful. She did 
not mean the toast, but Free Trade, and that sort of thing. 

The noble host said it was exactly so ; and in point of fact it was 

that sort of thing” which was the most objectionable part of the affair. 
"That sort of thing” was the social change that would follow— egad! 
was following— in the wake of Eree Trade. Mr. Thomas Carlyle 
was very severe upon Elunkeydom ; but give him Elunkeydom rather 
than Tankeedom, into which he feared English society was fast 
degenerating. 

The Marquis op Granary was exactly of the noble Earl’s opinion. 
The immediate effects of Eree Trade were of little consequence, com- 
paratively. Competition would keep up rent. Yes ; but competition 
would bring a totally new set of farmers into the occupation of land— a 
parcel of independent fellows who would treat the relation between 
landlord and tenant simply as a commercial one. and would see you at 
the deuce before they would vote your way if they didn’t think fit. 
What would be the consequence ? 

Cornelius Barlee, Esq., said, the consequence would be that the 
law of primogeniture — for one thing— would be abolished; for the new 
race of farmers would be a part of the shopkeeping interest, and your 
shopkeepers would want to get at the land of the country, in order to 
be paid tbeir confounded debts. And then what would the nobility and 
gentry do ? 

Viscount Wheatpield should send all his hoys into the army. 

Lobd Slide and Scale said, that by Jove there would be no army 
to send children into by-and-by, with those peace-notions continually 
gaining ground. He noped he should not live to see it, but if things 
went on as they were going on now, their grandchildren would have 
to he apprenticed to linendrapers and tailors, as sure as fate. 

The Honourable Miss Eaddbll would not think of such a thing — 
the idea was so shocking ! 

Mr. Oates saw clearly that, if Eree Trade should lead to doing away 
with entails, there would soon be an end of the old families of England. 

A gentleman named Higgs, who happened to be of the party, sug- 

f ested that it was possible that an old family might perpetuate itsflf 
y proper conduct, as well as an old firm. 

Lord Slide and Scale, though he did not quite like the comparison, 
certainly thought there was something in that. 

The conversation then turned on the last large cut in IBunch^ and 
the distinguished company separated at a fashionable hour. 


A COSMOPOLITE MOTTO EOR THE EXHIBITION 

OF 1851. 

Mr. P^ton, in his speech at Derby, which had sound, strong sense 
gold thread through every word of it, let fali a sentence, 
tnat, in letters of coloured glass, should appear over the doors of the 
great crystal ;palace. He said — “ He believed it was a good thing to 
^^0 the conceit taken out of us. He had often had it taken out of 
him, hut, the next morning, he started with new vigour, and a greater 
detenohmtion to reach success.” A capital truth, with hope still 
brightening it. More ; Punch suggests Mr. Paxton’s own words as 
? structure. Here they are ; in good, plain, unmis- 

takeable English ; for the eyes and heart of John Bull. 

"it is a good thing to have the conceit taxen out of us.” 

Now, when John beholds any manufacture soeiser, in which he, 
J OHN, has heretofore considered himself as eminent over all, and in 
which, to his astonishment, he confesses himself outdone ; let him 
confess to the wholesome medicine recommended in the Paxton pre- 
scription;^ and on the morrow morning, let him follow out the Paxton 
regimen, " starting with new vigour, and a greater determination to 
reach success.” 

Punch thought the axiom of Mr. Paxton so admirable, so fitting to 
the occ^ion, that he immediately forwarded a copy of the words to 
each of the Eoreign Ambassadors at our Court, requesting of their 
ssv^al Excellencies, a good translation of the English; that the 
Ambassador’s coimtrymen might, in their own language, enjoy and 
Jay to heart the wisdom of the apothegm. In almost every instance, 
met with the most frank and cordial treatment at the hands ana 
pens of their Excellencies, whose various translations are subjoined, 

IL EST BON QUE LA FRksOMFTION NOUS SOIT EXTIRPkE. 

^ The Erenchman, wandering along the Crystal Palace — or threading 
its SIX mile gallery— may, haply, acknowledge the beauty of this when 
he finds that he does not as yet make quite as good kaives and forks as 
John at Sheffield. 

HET IS EENE GOEDB ZAAX ALS ONZE INBEELDING WAT GEFNUIXT 
WORD. 

And the Dutchman reads and ponders this, and allows that butter- 
chums may be made in England, that would not be despicable at 
Amsterdam. 

STA BENE CHE Cl SIA TOLTA LA SOBERCCHIA OFINIONE, CHE ABBIAMO 
DI NOI STESSI. 

This Italian has been forwarded to Punch by Cardinal "Wyseman, 
and has at the present time a touching significance. Pope Pio Nono’s 
workmen visiting the Exhibition will, we trust, lay it reverently to 
their hearts ; and so, let a little of the conceit be taken out of them. 

Hfe HUMA boa COISA O TIRAR-SE-NOS APRESUMPCAO. 

And we have little doubt that every Portuguese, with the humiKty 
that is his great national characteristic, will touch his beaver, and own 
I the touching truthfulness of the adage. 

dBi ^t^an iftp mxg ttmf ju l&abcn. 

The German, with his eye upon a butt of Barclay and Perkins — a 
sample quadruple XXXX—wiU think of his own white beer, and confess 
that the product of the British vat may take the conceit even out of a 
hero from Vienna. 

ESTA BIEN QUE SB NOS QUITE EL ALTO CONCEPTO QUE TENEMOS BE 
NOSOTROS MISMOS. 

And the Spaniard, with the words in his memory, returns to his 
hotel, and, calling for a glass of his native sherry, may haply declare, 
with a sigh, that the English wine-merchant has taken all the conceit 
out of it. 

FODUL CHURMEZDAN ICHLAS OLA BILIRSEK NETIGCHAIR. 

And Effendi. the Turk, strokes his beard, and, looking at English 
beauty, thinks of the fiowers of Stamboul, and crying "Allah Bismallah,” 
confesses that the lovely infidels do, somehow, take all the conceit out 
of them. 

Can there be any doubt, that the Paxton axiom, translated into fifty 
languages, and emblazoned throughout the glass edifice, will do a 
world of service, proving to all nations of the world, that " it is a good 
I thing to have the conceit taken out of us ? ” 
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_ .v.- rr.-, tumed ratliei red wiien Tob^ pulled them out, and hid 

BAPID YIEW OF THE ENGLISH STAGE, them away up his sleeve as a dentist liides his pincers. I was of coiurse 

(From the ohsffrver.) ^00 well-hred to make any remark, though I saw that my name was on 

„ ^ .IX. n XT 1 . iT X T the stake with a Latin inscription ; hut went on painting up the mitre 

The complains that in the French pieces that have iuLtil it was complete, when I presented it to him, and he fell to 

lately been translated, and are now pertorming on the London stage, no drinking my brandy-and-water, till his eyes began to winlc as if he was 
allusion is m the least made to the origmal authors, whilst the names ol for all the world a miraculous picture 

fte translators are paraded at M-length in the bills. Now this is -vyiuist partaking of the brandy (which is Moiffli’s, and the very best 

Perhaps the Dmli/ Nws would m London), he sang, to a melody of Mozaht, that bkntifnl canticle of 
^h the Erencn authors to receiTC half the proceeds paid lor the trans- an early English divine, QuAiTERtrs he Mapes, beginning “Mihiest 
ktion, a*i to bow from a private box, or to across the stage, and propositum m tabema mori, vinum sit appositnm morientis ori,” &c. : 
to receive the applause and bouquets usnaUy diowered upon the happy ^nd aa I looked at him, I remembered tkt I had seen him twenty 

trn.-nskt.nr m pnTi«>p.nnfanp.p. nf ilip. Rnnp.p.«!S ? Pftrhfl.ns. .q, sn T.hft DmJ.v t ^ . •j-i /. • i ovvxi, Aaxiii 


I lx* cji o rti l At Ts ‘f MliJw. OM j- 1UUJVC.U. au uim, x xcxuculuv/XCU oxicxu jl Xiau. SCCil ill: 

^ was making a tour with my friends the Tvyleafs. 
Wews would like to see the oames oi the Erench authois on the title- j remembered him perfectly well. He was the hrst friar I ever saw — 
p^esoMhe printed books of the pky, ^d to claim half the proceeds. ^ regular Babelaisiai Erkr% dirty, lazy, red-heaided, thick-lipbed 
wh^ there Tiere any, of the sale. _^Tks would be rather too pre- leering vagabond, crawling along a w^ in tire sunshine — ^looking, if ever 


posterous, and we are sure that our English translators would be the lid stuuid ’brutq.1 and idfp 
kst persons in the world to wish such a state of things enforced in this mKS . 


country. 


What was the impression on my mind on looking at that fellow ? If 
I had been a sovereign prince, and administrator of the law, I should 


leave it alone, and do not attempt to ruin it by introducing stupid « i/fo uy lucjuug uim sounaiy, ana rnen woiua nave saia, 

i foreign fandau^ notions into it. We have aright to steal tte“Sh ^o^W 

i dramas as much as we like, but only let the French authors, or actors, gometluno* tcTearn vour life stuSd i ^Ynn 
attempt to come over, or to interfere in any way with our stage, and ^ fill > our paunch at other 

we tell them that they will be hooted off the boards in the same igno- Onr in 

minions manner as the company of the T/ieaire IJistoriqtie was hooted a of that company, and saw like me 

and gloriously expelled, two years ago, at Drury Lane. We only want 

the French Dramas, that is all. As for their actors, we have far better ‘ conlessed that she 

than any they can send us ; and as for their authors, we do not want veiicmble 

them at all, so long as we have such an experienced body of translators, ^ 

who produce pieces even better than the originals. Awav, then, with wanted to kick Inm : one to kneel 

the canting cry that the English Stage is in a state of decline— we ai’e a blessmg Irom that bcggm‘. Ihe 

positiveiv sick of it » teliow represented quite different emotions to each ol us. To the one, 

Friend Earefoot was the_symbol of piety, austerity, celibate purity, 

— - ' ' — chanty, and self-denial. Touching pictures of convent gates crowded 

by poor, and venerable Fathers feeding them ; swe^ct images of pale-faced 
A DEE AM OE 'WHITEEEIAES mms, m moonlit cloisters marching to church, sinffing ravishing hymns ; 

mamficent mmsters, ffUed with Icneoling faithful, and echoing- with 
1 1 -vf- not know how it happened the P j ? organs \ altars crowned with roses, and served by dear old bald- 


A DEEAM OE WHITEEEIAES. 

DO not know bow it happened the 
V,, other day, that after reading Dr. 
'1 Ullathorne’s letter in the Times, 



have come over to take 


possession. 


jjkwu jekAX\jyv XXUW Jeu JUCIU UCJuLCU. vXXC T, J Y 11 * i * *11 ^ v>rjLvi. 

other day, that after reading Dr. '^ORoi’able, priests in gilt vestments, and little darlings of wliite- 

TJllathorne’s letter in the Times, mcense-boys ; confessionals, and 0 such dear, melancholy, wasted, 

in my back shop, over a glass of clo^^gy^en, with sncK high foreheads, and such lino eyes, 

brandy-and-water, and thinking withm !-— M r^ Ivyleap knelt to all these, no doubt, in her 

what a mild, moderate^ artless let- action ot her First Friar. 

ter the Bishop’s was, I fell into a Whereas, what was the feeling of Mr. Tmch? Think of hard pinched 
doze, from which I was awakened peasants, and simple women and children, depriving themselves of their 
by the appearance of a Friar, with ^hat lazy, besotted,^ ignorant boor ; that pampered FJemish 

a map ot London in his hand, who ^bi-man, thought 1 1 Think of that fellow’s blessing carrying a super- 
had lost his way to SmiMeid, with it !— of yonder vagabond assuming to be one of the 

whither he said he was bound, celestial chamberlains, without whose introduction one can’t get admis- 
having been just ^pointed Master Courts of Heaven ! Camerier of His Holiness, he carries 

of the Charter HTouse and Arch- key, along with bogged sausages and onions, in his wallet. That 
deacon of London. . ican means ignorance : that man means superstition : that man means 

"Is Dr. Eain then dead,” Priest-worship : that man means assumption of divine powers by one man 

said I, in the Italian language, another ; powers to curse and bless ; to deny hope and Heaven * 

ot which. I don’t understand a Powers to separate vvife and man, child and father; powers of occult 

or open>,yranny, or ruthless aad bloody perseciition, as it 
said be. "Have you “^y be.— Powers di^viuely transmitted, says Eatheb Bakepoot, sealed 
not heard? All the Archdeacons, fitli the seal of the Fisherman, and handed down these eighteen 
Deans, and Bishops, and the two hundred years— Powers Infernal, I say, to be fought with all weapons 
Archbishops are dead; and we hate, with scorn, with ridicule, with reason. ^ 

Your religion is dead : it died the Hatred— scorn— my son ! ” says Father Bareeoot. " For shame i 


T *''-'** AO uoau.; ib UlOU LUe „ xxauiou ouulU— uiy BOn 1 says JJ ATHBR J5AREE00T. J) c 

^ ^ ^ waUpg about this con- I^ou have good feelings— why do you malign us so unjustly ^ ” 

founded town since moramg. Pray, show me the way to the Char- " T,nnV +>..•. ......I » „„i, i,„ . .I ^ „ 


“Look at this im^e,” says he, taking one out of bis bag, “this little 
bmre ot a Sister of Chanty. Can anything be more beautiful than she ? 


oia nerrair ana Deggea his hiessm«- Whereas mv sn-n to « — i • ^ It:' T xi P » wabuuuig tuu paners or 

"confound the old Gxjx Fawkes I ’U Haynatt Rim • ” qnni lie mro ^"^ssionarviu Chma or England. Death is the end of his career — ^he 

Rfl.iVT • q 11 .?>//>/* TWO o I'tT X ^ ^ P^ 01, Slippers, She show a character more beautiful — can anv heretic, hnwevpir hqvriAnAiT 


to wash the 'deag PathVrfeeTa to work himrnair of Pather of the poor Can all Histoij 

him,Ld offered his RevOTe^e^my glafs^rf brmdS’wSer^and^a faith^^?;i’’ohf®^‘^ Sir, Saints and Martyrs you can show in abimdanoe ; 

penny Hokwick, which the old ^rpifftin- ® Ik S bein PeoPH goodness and vi^e, who denies 

to smoke. paniuo on ms mitre, began them f I suppose the most seeptio among us would take off his hat to 

It was a very handsome mitre, made out of a copv of the Daih f ^ blessmg of Pascal. But these, 0 pious Father, are 

oonteining the" Pope’s letter: and, ha^g a bSe of red S shL^ the Show^ Alva; showusto: 

me, I painted a few devils on it. with mv fino-Pr .cn t Europe, and by the side of 


Iriar very weU. And sielling Ins wallet abettn^. Show ns 


j Y*^* •' 7 , — WJUV* MAI WAIO XAijg/io wi X««UB, WlbllKUUL 

and dagger, achievmg the victory. You say that Henry and Elizabeth 
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persecuted as well as Mary and Philip? Yes, and by tbe same 
right, and by the same logic. Grant to you or them the ordering of 
belief and the possession of the truth infallible; and persecution 
becomes a necessary and laudable means of strengthening doctrine. If 
by taking me out of my shop in Pleet Street, and carrying me to Smith- 
field, ana there roasting me,^ you can stop my wicked tongue, put an 
end to my pestilent publication, and frighten my family and theu' chil- 
dren after them into orthodox faith and certain salvation ; it is much 
better that I should be roasted. I daresay Pather Sewiiah would 
think it a duty to bok on. Ask him whether his* Church, has been a 
persecuting Cnurch or not ? Ask him whether persecution is lawful or 
not ? Ask him, who loves the flogging of the discipline, whether its 
application to heretic shoulders would not be useful? I declare 
solemniy, and vow, 0 Barepoot, that if I held yourrbelief, and,if I had 
the power, I would begin persecuting to-morrow : and I wonld give a 
dangerous pMosopher who doubted about the age of mankind, a touch 
of the rack, just to admonish him, as Galileo was laudably admonished 
by the Holy Office. 

" Yom* Eeyerence says, Psha ! old-world bigotry, wicked persecution, 
and that it is we who are persecutors now— not you. — ^My dear 
look at the Synod of Thurles. It was bigotry on our parts twenty 
years ago to doubt that the spirit of the Roman. Catholic clergy was not 


hand, as the practice of Englishmen is, before they 

‘^My good Sir, yon are glowing angry,” the Monk said. " This eon- 
rersation must end. I want to get to the Charter-House, I tell vou, 
before tlm Angelus ; and see the place where our Monks were mirrdere(i 
by your Protestants.” 

And lie got up in a huff to go anray. But I suppose I must hare 
SeT PnsEY ^ ^ ^ mV Monk had turned 


! '■ '"Li 




they but that little heretics and little papists should learn A, B, G, on 
the same benches, and themle-of-three off the same slate ? Who cotdd 
be more quiet, genteel, loyal, and retiring than a poor persecuted 
Roman Ecclesiastic before the Catholic Repeal- Act, desiring nothing 
so much as fraternity ; nothing but equal rights ; having no wish to ask 
anything from Government beyond that fair share which should belonsr 
to every citizen ? Now there is a Blessed speUing-book and a Cursed 
spelling-book : now there is a Godly rule-of-three and a Godless rule- 
of-three : now division is requisite: hatred must be organised. How 
are the Godly and Godless to live together? 

“ Do you suppose the story is a new one ? The Reverehd Mr. Tar- 
TUEEE began m this way. The worthy man, kicked out by a neigh- 
bour with whom he had been playing the same game, first entered 
into Orgon’s house by suffierance ; hung about as a humble retainer ; 
made himself useful by a thousand means ; was so good, so gentle, so 
correct in his morals and edifying in his speech; ate so little, and was 
really so agreeable and clever, that everybody was glad to give hho. 
honse-pom, and pitied the poor fellow for the monstrous persecutions 
to which he had been subject, and the unkind things said of him in 
his former place. We know what came next. He slowly went on 
winning favour, the dear man ; and setting the family by the ears. He 
]^t the father agaiust the son, and the wife against the husband. 
He worked on the terrors of some ; the follies of all : until, one fine 
day, when he announced that the house was his own, and that he was 
no longer dependent, hut master. 

“And what happened? The good-natured dramatist (that kindest 
and gentlest of mortal men), who had the power over his little creation, 
brings condign punishment on Mons. Tartueee ; and the curtain falls 
as he is marched off to prison, to the applause of all the spectators ; and 
with a compliment to the author’s gracious Prince, the hater of hypo- 
crisy, the lover of freedom and justice. It was the gracious Prince 
who revoked the Edict of Nantes ; who (with the applause of the 
reverend the cler^) carried fire and sword amongst hundreds and thou- 
sands of honest citizens, his best subjects ; and who died a driveling 
dd dotard,^ wife-and^priest-ridden, his pride tramp>led down by 
Protestant victories, and defeated by Anglican Schismatics, 

‘‘That is what His Holiness calls us Christians in his kind letter, 
which creates our country into a province again, and provides us with 
a dozen Bishops and a Primate. Welcome, gentlemen 1 Welcome, my 
Lords and your Eminence ! Come with cross and banner, shaved heads 
and disciplines. Come with a whaking pictee, if you like, and let it 
wink on Ludgate Hill. Come with your gentle nuns and ardent mis- 


'fill 






PEHROG-ATIVl WHONG. 

^tai ^OHBiSHOP OE CAKXEBBtnBT caanot but pray that tlie heart 
of P^liament ^ be toed Wards a due consideratiou of the maai- 
foldmquities, the growth of time — fungus of antiquity— that make 
ae Prerogative Court bis Lordship’s own Court, Htfle better than a 
of thieves and a board of cannibals. la the Prerogative Court, 
the fateless and oi^haM are served up as the stauding-dish-the 
nominal daily breM to clerks registrars, and surrogates. Then there 
is the seal of the Court, with its most expensive impress, with warrant 
md stamp, stjmp and bond, that, according to a correspondent in the 
show t^t a charge of ^ ’js. per cent, of the net property 
must be paid mto this Con^rt before the deceased’s children can receive 
their lawful portion of the hard earnings of a provident parent.” Now 
the .^CHBisHOP OE C^TERBHRY, grieved and oppressed by the con- 
tinue consciousness of this robbery of the helpless, for the fatteuing 
of smecurists, be C9mpelled to Ibring the matter into the House of 
Lords, unless reform ongmate with the Government. The prelate, as 
the highest ornament of a Church, whose Yoice said-“ Suffer little 
chfidren to come unto me, cannot endure the reflection that they come 


aisciplines Ctome with a wi^g pictee it you like, and let, it i^to liis Com-t only to be' plundied He 

on Ludgate Hill. Come with your gentle nuns and ardent mis- The spirit of Sawney Bean, the clSd-eate?^SLTLt 
Sionancs! nomft with vnafts. and wax nandlesL and nrettv hvnrns anfl +1,.. . nua eauer, musu not coiiomue to noiQ 
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siqnaries : come with roses, and wax candles, and pretty hymns, and 
brilliant processions— and with hatred and curses, aud tyranny and ex- 
communication, such as you know how to use in due season, when yon 
dare. What? Is Pole alive again, and Bonner only dead? Is 
Sx. Tincent de Paul resuscitated, and holy Dominic shut up ? 
HasiGNATiusleft off swindhng; andsmrkmg disguised amongst families, 
and is his fraternity only going to teach in schools, and missionaxize 
the Indies ? Not so. Other institutions chang^ but theirs is one, 
and always remains the same. Yon brag of it. ^ His Holiness says 
the Church is always the Church. And so it is : with the same art ; the 
same arrogance; the same remorseless logic.; marching pitiless to the 
same end. 

“And so, Father Bareeoot, your Reverence, with the beard 
and sandals, is welcome, as the Oratorian young gentlemen with the 
black cloaks and broad brims, who parade our city. Why not these as 
well as a Quaker’s beaver, or a Bishop’s shovel-hat? You can’t give ns, 
Englishmen, a Church in Rome ; because you are avowedly tyrants, and 
intolerant of any creed but your own. But that is no reason why 
we should refuse you. Walk in, gentlemen, and you, old Barefoot, 


the scales ot Justice (late the property of S/iyloc/c) in the Court of 
Prerogative. 

The Victory of Trafalgar. 

celebrated the anniversary of the Battle of Trafalgar 
at the Patched Ho^e Tavern. The Chairman, in an eloquent speech, 
immortal memory of Nelson.” D^k with silence. Ani 
thtm Mr. Funch who had received the honour of an invitation— begged 
Hush''^ Way,— “ The ObHvion of Nelson’s 

THE GREATEST BULL EVER KNOWN. 

'Em BdlbT^oh the Pope has anpointed De. -Wisemapi Cardinal 
Archbishop^ Wesfamnster. Perhaps the individual thus singled out 
for Papamvom furnish m example of the greatest Misnomer ever 
known, if he should proceed to act upon the instructions the See of 
Rome may have given him. ^ 




Officer {loguitur). ‘^Well! My einb Pellow, so you’ve been in the Hegulab Aemy? — In the Waes, too, 1 see— -Eh?” 
Stmtt Yeoman, ‘^Noa, Colonel, I nevek wasn’t in no Wahs; but my Old Sow gained a Silvee Medal last County 
AgEICULTUEAL SoCIETI ; so I THO’T as ’OW I MIGHT WEAE UN 1 ” 


GAME DUKES. 

Adam was made "before red-deer, grouse, and partridge. Nevertlie- 
less, in the high, serene opinion of certain Dukes— of him of Atholl, 
and of him of Rutland— red-deer, grouse and partridge, are tilings of 
higher account than hiped humanity. The Duke oe Rutland makes 
the druidical remains near Stanedge Pole, Yorkshire, sacred to birds. 
All antiquarians, naturalists, and artists that were wont to visit the 
Druid relics, are warned off hy the Duke’s keepers. Two-legged man 
frightens the birds. Back, ye antiquaries— give place, ye naturalists— 
shut up your portfolios, and tramp, ye vagabond artists, for the great 
Duke oe Rutland, the gusty Duke, has willed that his grouse (grouse 
for the huckster poulterer, the Duke being a coronetted deider in 
game)— should have the Druid ruins to themselves : birds can better 
understand, enjoy, and fatten on them, than antiquarian man. | 

The Duke oe Atholl has found an admirer and apologist in one 
Sandy IV^cklickspittle, who yelps for the Glasgow Constitutional. 
Sandy, with a fine touch of wut — dry wut — says : — 

is certainly to Ibe regretted that two Cambridge boys were not allowed to stand 
in the run of the deer, with their knapsacks on their backs, and Murbat in iheir 
pockets.” 

Moreover, Macklickspittle— 

“Would like to have seen the puppies taking down the Duke’s name in their note- 
books.” 

Macklickspittle would like to see a puppy ; a fawning, crouching 
puppy. ^ Oh, Sandy, is there not in the office of the Glasgow Constitu- 
tioml—-m there not such a thing as a looking-glass ? 


A Relief for out Fanes. 

Amallah-Sidi-Hamet-Ben-Hassan Paxton’s improvement upon 
the finest p^ace described in the Arabian Nights — ^liis grand gmss 
cathedral of industry— is an illustration of the saying that like begets 


cathedral 01 industry— is an illustration of the saying that like begets 
^e. ^ This splendid idea will be the parent of many fine ideas ; and 
here is one of the family. Build your house entirely of glass, and then 
how will the tax-gatherer be able to charge you for windows ? 


REEORM YOUR LAWYERS’ BILLS. 

Notwithstanding the movement in favour of cheap law, and the 
conversion of the Palace Court into a Police station— in which form it 
dischai-ges the expiatory function of helping to check roguery, instead 
of to encourage it — ^notwithstanding the appearance of the Turk’s head 
of ehlighteiiment among the webs and cobwebs of Chancery, there are 
still many dark recesses of legal chicanery— the word chancery is 
evidently a corruption of cliic-anery— into which Reform has yet to 
penetrate. The administration of the effects of deceased persons is one 
of those barbarisms that are still permitted to exist under the name of 
law, whose sanction enables certain persons called Registrars and 
Surrogates to take very large sHces off very small properties. The very 
name of Surrogate seems to imply supererogation, and the items of the 
charges connected with him are q^oite characteristic ; for he is, according 
to a hill recently published in the Times, paid twice over for the same 
thing; inasmuch as “attending before the surrogate” and the “surro- 
gate’s fee ” are two distinct and separate charges. 

We wonder how long it would be tolerated in other professions and 
trades, if the system of law costs were to be adopted. Suppose a 
dentist were to send you in a bill for ""drawing your tooth;*’ 
“attending drawing;” "‘Eilmg decayed part of tooth;” ‘"attending 
filing;” “Drawing your attention;” "" engrossing same ; ” “making 
extract ; ” “ attending extracting ; ” with a variety of other particulars 
that could easily be set forth, if any other bill were to be made out, on 
the principle of a lawyer’s. Ail omnibus cad might as well charge 6 ^. Bd. 
for “ a summons to stay,” if you hailed him to stop ; and, it you got 
into a cab, the driver might as well insist on IO5. Bd. as "" fee to horse for 
drawmg same,” in addition to the fare properly payable. We trust the 
time is coming to an end for the existence of these legal extortions, which 
are facts quite as oppressive as any of the legal fictions that have been ex- 
tenmnated within the last few years by an improved spirit of law-making. 

DEEADEUL PANIC IN THE BEITISH DBAMATIG MAEKET. 

OuE letters from Paris inform us that Monsieue Sobibe is studying 
English, with the object of translating for the future his own pieces. 



SCENE FROM THE BURLESQUE RECENTLY PERFORMED AT GLEN TILT. 
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THE LOED OE THE GLEN. 

A JUmgh Ccmjpanlm to the ^^Lady of the Lakef 

Two enterprising Cambridge men 
Were traversing Tilt’s famous glen : 
Passing tlie known but guarded way, 
Throngb copse and clifs they boldly stray ; 
’Till, at a rock’s huge point they stop, 

And out they see a CMeftain pop, 

TJp, up he springs, with stick in hand: 

‘‘ Your name and purpose, Saxons 1 stand ! 
Thus they reply : “Laird of the kilt. 

There ’s right of way across Glen Tilt.” 

“ You think so, eh ? ” He whistled shrill, 
And he was answered from the hiH. 

Wild as the yell of the yahoo. 

Prom crag to crag the signal flew. 

That whistle garrisoned the glen, 

With two great raw-boned serving-men. 
Waiting their laird’s imperial will, 

They stood awhile stupid and still ; 

With sturdy bludgeon forward dung. 
Upon their master’s nod they hung. 

He scowled, and cried— with sable brow— 
“ Intruders, say, what think ye now ? 

’ These are Glen Tiltian gillies true, 

And, Saxons, Pm the HegTar Doo.” 


THE MONASTEET OE PIMLICO. 


sentation of some of the more producible of tbe “Mysteries” and 
“ Moralities ” of tbe precious middle ages, by whicb performances they 
will amuse themselves, whilst they edify the mblic. 

They will occasionally ride in the Park, with a^ view to court, rather 
than shun observation. The Pather Superior will use amide; and as 
many donkeys will be kept in the Monastery as there are Priais in it. 


GOmG EATEEE TOO PAE. 

“ Sir, 

“I HAVE not the honour of knowin^he Recorder of Birming- 
ham, Mr. M. D. Bill. Professional people I only know professionally, 
and, I must say, my dealiugs with lawyers have uot given me any desire 
of a more intimate acquaintance. But whoever or whatever this Mr. 
M- D. Hill may be, he is clearly an impertinent and short-sighted 
person. B^s proposal to the grand jury at Birmingham is, that the 
police shad have authority to arrest such persons as may lie under their 
suspicions, and to require them, on pam of imprisonment, to give 
evidence that they possess means of support, . ‘ either from their 
property, their labour, or the assistance of friends.’ 

“ Good gracious, Sir, do we live in a free country or not ? ^ Why, Sir, 
I should be liable to arrest under such a tyrannous and inquisitorial 
law, although I write ' Honourable ’ before my name, and belong to the 
best set in London. I have no property (except a few personals of no 
consequence, such as dressing, gun, and pistol cases — ^my wardrobe, 
and so on). I have not yet, i am thankful to say, been reduced to the 
hurniliatirig necessity of labour, and my friends (confound them 1) have 
long ceased to give me any assistance whatever. Mr. M. D. Hi l l 
woSd surely never he so preposterous as to contend that I should be 
arrested — a member of the Traveders’ and the Coventry, with a stad at 
the Prench Plays, a prospect {entre nous) of getting into the House, 
when our people (the Protectionists) come in, the enirk of some of the 
best boxes at the Operas (both of them), and the run of some of the most 
exclusive houses in tovra. 

“ The fact is, Mr. M.D. Hill has omitted altogether the most fepanmm 
and distingue means of support — mean CREDiT-7-that which is alw^s, I 
■ am happy to say, open to the mau of good famdy and address, and the 


A Monastert of Pimlico is to be founded, to match the Convent of am happy to saw open to the mau of good family and adtess, the 
as the gander, though in a state of celibacy, matches in^ach pater m this country than under the 

Hu“d StIIi doom S te Srecieul’ scheme I am to be Me to he 

The' Superior of the 'Monastery wdl he an eminent clergyman, recom- baded up by the police, at the request of 
mended for the situation by his ingenuity in interpreting the Aitidfis of and treated as a swinffler, hecap I dp t ^ 

“hurSSlandini.non-nanralLnse. ready-pneytpy tailor my hato, my haberdasher, my Tnne-mer^^^ 

tiiSh" “x* MISS'S a JsStts t, b. w 

ae'Stahlishmeat Trill detiYe its support from the resources of the best to do amy Trith that pat safe^d of om mtitutions-the pn- 

over the ordinary clerical attire. They wiH also wear a partial hair without recordmg my mdignant protest. 

shirt— not next the skin, however, hut only under the waistcoat. The " j am, Mr. Punchy your constant reader, 

gown will sometimes be worn open, so as to exhibit this peuitential ce ^ arout Town,” 

dickey. Tbe trousers must either be short, or tucked up, because they; 

would not accord with the chaussure, which is, of course, to consist of ■ ■■■ - ■ 

sandals. Stockings, together with the latter, would he a violation of x- 

costume : therefore, to save appearances, and avoid chilblains too, tbeir j Seei from the Vatican. 

place will be supplied with ti^t silk fleshings, which will hs-ye si^l^be Among- the recent inmortations of foreign cattle, the most remarkable 

effect of bare legs, as displayed by the gentleman who enacts the Bran- extraordinary bull from Eome, though the bull^ from 

ciscan in J^meo and Juliet. ^ The tonsure, too, wmcn the Monk may x^fiT^eveh will probably be tbe more useful of the two. On arriving in 


wish to relinquish 


^ on re-entenng public life, or forsaking celibacy, will be this country, the Eoman bull gave ^ w 

managed on tbe same principle, namely, by recourse to a scalp, such ^ mischievous, that it has been found necessary to take him boldly 
Mr. Gulleneobd assumes, to give a physical vensumhtude to his by the horns. Ho intention, however, exists of placing him under any 
personation of age, at the Theatre Epyal, Adelphi. forcible restraint : and he will be suffered to range at large, unmolested. 

The employments of the Monks of runhco will be, for the most part, js hoped, that, after all, he will turn out perfectly harmless. Should he 
such as are diametrically opposed to the utihtanan spirit of the day. troublesome, the clergyman mentioned in the papers, the 

Copying Bibles and Testaments— that have been unhappily vulgarised as haviug mesmerised a bull, or some other clergyman equally 

by printing— into manuscript, will be one of their principal occupy clever, must set to work and quiet hhn. 

tions. Eubhing monumental brasses will be another ; and every Monk 

will be recommended to rub his brass up well every day, before he 

ventures to show his face in the streets. , ^ ^ plucky escare 1 

i There will be a soup-kitchen attached to the Monastery, for the distri- ig b^oky that Momus’s proposed plan, that everybody should 

bution of soup, in subservience to the dissemination of Puseyism. The bayg a window in Ms breast, so that the world might be able to see 
soup will be mock-turtle, a viand, as the ^public already knows, corre- ^bat was passing inside, was never carried out, or else there would not 
spending to the system in question, which is a mfld imitation, concocted be a native of to country— man, woman, or child— but who, at the 
to suit the taste of those who affect, but cannot quite swallow, the present day, would have to pay for the Window-Takl 
original. In order to represent this aualo^ to the eye, the symbol of 

tbe Monkery will be a calf’s head, which will f Starvation of Hind and Body in Ireland. * 

among the corbels of tbe edifice, together with the emblematic ^ at. i- ■« r t i j u • x 

mask and mystical jackanapes-the cyphers of S. B. Histbio and T^ Homan Catholic clergy of Ireland, we are told, are going to 
Smius J ^ ^ ' establish a Umversity of their ovra. If they can command funds 

The 'plate of the Monastery will consist of Britannia or Anglican sufficient for the purpose, where was their money dumg the Irish 
metal to tvpify, further, the imitative character of the institution. famme/ If they c^ot, it is highly improbable that their flocks will 
Among the recreations of the Pimlico Monks will be, the scenic pre- 1 be much better taught than ted. 


such indications of being likely to 


Starvation of Hind and Body in Ireland. 
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TOEEIGISIEES MAK ING IEEE WITH ENGLAND. 

Pio Noiro iLaving divided tiis country into Catholic bishoprics, it 
becomes absolutely necessary that, if Beitaitiiia is really to continue 
to rule the waves, she must rule the Sees also. We shall have to say 
No-no very peremptorily to Pio, with, reference to the arrangement he 
has made for planting the crosier, or crook— which he will be allowed to 
do with a ho<i — ^in the soil of England. If the sort of thing contem- 
plated by the Pope op Eome is to be tolerated here, we must expect 
other alien potentates to amuse themselves by cutting up^ the United 
Kingdom into little bits, after their own hearts, and sending the dig- 
nitaries of aJl sorts of creeds to supersede the ministers of our own 
religion. Unless a quietus is r^idly put to the arrogant pretensions^ of 
Eome, and unless we rap the Pope’s knuckles, as the only alternative 
left to prevent our being obliged to kiss his toe, we may] expect a few 
such paragraphs as the following to figure very speedily in our foreign 
intelligence: — 

The Hindoo Government has sent over Hoxi Poxi, to commence his 
functions as Brahmin of Battersea. Messrs. Laurie, of Oxford Street, 
have received directions to build without delay a car, with Collinge’s 
patent axles, for the accommodation of Juggernaut. 

The MrR.7,A-!vr op Moolrah has sent over Bow Wow to commence his 
sittings atMarylebone as Mufti of Middlesex, and Rttsti Khan goes to 
Westminster Hall, to take his place in the Court of Chancery as Cadi of 
Chelsea. We had forgotten to state that the Bow-string is to be in- 
troduced at Bow Street, and Kooley Eoolby will preside at the burn- 
ing of a widow, on a pile of weeds collected from all the widows in the 
Metropolis. 


The Emperor op China has written to the officer in charge of the 
Junk at the Temple Stairs, desiring him to take possession of the 
Temple, and devote it to Budd ; hut we are happv to say that the scheme 
has been frustrated by the firmness of the Jack-in-the-water, who de- 
clared emphatically that Budd should go and he blowed before he — ^the 
Jack— would allow any trespassers on the ground committed to his 
charge. There have been further directions forwarded to the Junk, 
desirmg that Poo Loo should cement the power of China in this 
country by assuming the title and powers of Mandarin of Mile End, with 
the privilege of issuing chops to any extent, and Slater, the eminent 
butcher, is to he called upon to provide, gratis, the whole of the materi^s. 

Such are a few of the arrangements that may be looked for, as the 
mite of the recent measmes t^en by the Pope op Home for establish- 
ing his authority in England— provided always that the measures in 
question are found to be effectual for the purposes desired. 


DIPPERENCE BETWEEN ENGLAND AND PRANCE. 

There is this difference between the two countries — and it requires 
a long experience to decide which is the worse of the two to live in— 
that whereas the people in Erancc arc always breaking out, the people 
in England seem to be always breaking in. 


Caution 1— Two cart-loads of puns, on the names of “Newman” and 
“Wisemau,” having been shot on Mr, Funch's premises, Mr. Fmch 
hereby gives notice that he has taken measures to ascertain the perpe- 
trators of the same, and that, if the offence be persisted in, he wiUpuljhsIi 
a selection, with the names of the offending parties. 


CATALOGUE OF THE BRITISH MUSEUM. 


All the thing ’s a farce, 

And all the tune and labour merely wasted. 

It has its entries and its indexes, 

And one man with his time plays but the fool 
In poring o’er the pages. Krst the Volume, 

Bulky and ponderous in the porter’s arms. 

And then the heavy binding, with its edges 
And greasy leather backs, letting it slide 
Gradually to the ground. And then the titles, 
Mixed up like hodge-podge— here a book of ballads 
Publish’d by Beale or Boosey. Then a quarto, 
Pull of strange types, and letter’d all in black, 
Printed, on vellum — ancient in type and paper. 
Cramming the author’s reputation 


Bight down the student’s mouth. And then the law-book. 
In pale brown calfskin, with gross humbug lined, 

With rules severe, and forms of rigid cut, 

Pull of strange laws and musty precedents : 

And so this forms a part. The volume shifts 
Like change to clown or slipper’d pantaloon, 

To subjects no one knows— from side to side 
The eye may roll — the topics are too wide 
To be embraced— and the loud public voice, 

Turning again to childish treble, pipes 
And whistles for its wants. Last scene of all. 

That ends this strange mysterious catalogue. 

Is perfect uselessness and mere oblivion, 

Sam head-sam tad- in fact, sam everytluug. 



A GESTtEKAK, TOHIlira TO KEFEK TO THE CiTAlOOTO OP THE BmiISH MuSEHM, 


IS SHOTO A VERY SMAIE POETIOH OP THAT WORK. 
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THE MEETING OE THE MATOES AT TOEK. 

(From our ovm Correspondent) 

Iribat, the 25t]i of October, 1850, \ 7 ill be a great day m the civic 
annals of England, for it vr&s devoted to the return visit of the Lord 
Mayor of London to the Lord Mayor of York— that illustrions couple 
having mthin the present year exchanged calls at each other’s Mayor’s 
nests. 

Before speaking of the banquet, we may say a few words of the city 
itself, which was formerly governed by a Mayor and three bailiffs — the 
bailiffs being no^ doubt descendants of Isaac, the Jew of York— but in I 
1397, two sheriffs were, by royal authority, substituted for the three! 
bailms ; and by this Shrieval arrangement, the city was shrieved of its | 
imnurity. j 

York has been long celebrated for three things— York hams, York- ' 
shire pudding, and York biscuits— all of which were to be had in pro - 1 
fusion at the late banquet. The bill of fare was of course magnificent, 
for — 

Wben Mayor meets Mayor, then comes the tug of turtle ; ” 

and trenie-deux potages opened the campaign, including Jmite a la 
tortue tramarente^ or, in other words, eight of transparent turtle — or ! 
turtle which could he seen through, or, to come to the point, mock of 
the clearest character. 

There were also fonr soups, a la Prince oe Wales, which, we pre- 
sume, is an elegant little idea ^ of Soyer’s, who has given to hare soup 
the title of what he, in his foreign accent, might call the hare apparent. 

Among the relms we find six chapons^ a la Nelson, by winch we 
understand half-a-dozen capons sent np without their tads, for to render 
them a la Nelson, they must not have shown the white feather. Six 
saddUlach de mouton would, of course, give sufficient sadlery to enable 
every guest to have a hit in his mouth, and a stirrup-cup to have washed 
it down would have been very acceptable. 

^ The entrees contained, among other delicacies, huit cotelettes de mouton 
a la vicomtesse—t\!^ mutton chops a la viscountess ; but as we never 
took a chop with a viscountess, we can give no explanation of this dish, 
and cannot say if the bone is to be admitted to the mouth as a sort of 
honne louche a la Bourgeoise. Among the sweet stuffs, we find dix 
paniers de fruits glacis a la Lady MayoresS'-iz'o. baskets of fruit glazed 
d la Lady Mayoress ; who might be thought to be very cold and stiff, 
from this comparison of her ladyship to glazed fruits ; but the fact is, 
there is no foundation for this culinary hbel. 

The guests were many of them of the highest distinction, but we 
miss a few names that we think should have beeu included. Ear ex- i 
ample, we find “the High Constable of hlargate and friend,” and 
“The Chief Constable of Eamsgate ; ” but we look in vain for the 
“one policeman of Heme Bay/’ who, as part of the Kentish force, 
should have beem we think, invited with his brother constables. The 
“Lord Mayor of London’s Common Crier ” was in attendance, hut found 
nothing to cry about, and judiciously kept his tears bottled up for 
some more appropriate occasion. 

The first toast was given by the Lord Mayor of York, who proposed 
the Queen— a toast which was received with the enthusiastic loyalty 
that is always excited by the mention of the name of Her Majesty, 
His lordship very properly remarked, that though the days of chivabj 
were gone, when a thousand swords would have leaped from their 
scabbards in her defence, the Queen was stiff surrounded by thousands 
and tens of thousands of honest blades, and by millions of hands, which 
had substituted, for the warrior’s steel, the loom, the shuttle, and the 
spade ; while, better far, every spade was a trump, and every shuttle 
would help to shut up every hattle-door. 

The health of Prince Albert having been drunk, His Koval High- 
ness returned thanks in an excellent speech, which we hope will be read 
by every one, and which we will not attempt to mutilate by curtailment 1 
m these columns. The compliment paid to the late Sir Kobert Peel 
is far too good in its idea, and in its expression, to be spoilt by any 
sportive abrid^ent, and we leave it, therefore— with the whole speech 
—to produce its legitimate impression on all who read it m exienso in 
the reports of the newspapers. 

Other healths Mowed, and the Army was acknowledged by 
Colonel Campbell, who in the Queen’s Bays had won liis own 
laurels. The Lord Mayor of London was proposed in the honourable, 
but rather sombre, character of the “settmg sun,” which caused him 
to “rise” suddenly to return thanks, and the settmg sun ultimately 
resumed his seat, amidst a series of ‘^hoo-rays ” of the most brilliant 
and exhilarating description. 

The healths of the Ministers were then proposed, and Lord John 
Bussell was compared to the captain of a ship, in allusion, perhaps, to 
his Lordship’s alleged readiness to take command of a fieet, should his 
services be required. _ The Premier, looking at the wine before him, 
expressed, sotto voce, his wish that, n -ever he undertook the office of a 
sea-captain, he should be always in sight of port, particularly such port 
as that he now looked upon. 

He then made a very lair average Ministerial speech to the general 


company, which told extremely well ; and after a few more toasts, the 
company separated at a late hour. 

“VI bile we ^ive this meetmg of the Mayors the benefit of our own 
peculiar version, we by no means under-rate the value and importance 
of these social meetings among the municipal bodies of our large cities ; 
and they are of stiff more value as the means of bringing royalty into 
communication with, and enabling it to show its sympathy of idea and 
feeling with, all classes of the people. 


THE EXHIBITION PLAGUE. 

30 D Mr. Punch,— I am a wife, and the 
mother of, at present, five healthy 
children; and write without my hus- 
band’s knowledge, who— except that he 
will have his own way, which was never 
meant for men, whatever they may say 
to the contrary— is as good a creature 
(for a man) as ever broke bread. I 
write, I say, about this show that th^ ’re 
going to put under a glass case in Hyde 
Park. I am told— and I believe it— j 
that the Exhibition, as they call it, : 
will bring another Great Plague of | 
London. I hear that in the Union Jach, . 
evening newspaper, we’re promised the - 
cart and the bell a^ain; and all along of the millions of foreigners ! 
that, li^ herrings in a barrel, will begin to wedge up London in I 
the spring* getting closer and closer through June and July. It’s 5 
redamed, Mr. Bunchy in that paper, that every family’s circle will he ' 
wideoiEd'twice its size, just as if you stretched a tea-cup into a sl(m- 
liaCTTi ; nnd that hardly a cupboard will exist that hasn’t a lodger. In 
the that ’s'to come, it will be a mercy if— for a day together— 

penplp find tbpir own relations. But, Sir, it’s the Plague — or rather 
the .many Plagues— that’s to he brought amo^ us by the swarm^ 
milEons: the Phigue on one hand, says the Union JaeJe, and the famine 
— ^forKow are these millions to be boarded— on the other ? I’m told 
we may expect, among many other contributions to the Exhibition 
of 1851V* 

“The Black Jaiwuicb, jpsom A.-merica; 

Palsy, yeoh Russia; 

Convulsion Fits, prom France; 

The Mumps, peom Greece; 

The King’s Evil, prom Naples; 

Rickets, prom Spain; 

St. Anthony’s Firb, prom Poetugal; 

Dropsy, prom Holland ; and 

The Scarlet Fever, prom Rome. 

“Blow, Mr, Bunch, it rests with you to prevent aK this. It’s clear 
enough, according to the Uiiionfack, that there’s no_ houses for the 
millions; and if they’re only attempted to be taken in and boarded, 
what’s above must follow. In this pickle, the country looks to you. 
Couldn’t the foreigners be pitched in tents on Blackheath and in Bat- 
tersea Pields, and their pulses felt, and their tongues looked to by the 
Board of Health, every day before they came to London ? 

“I put this as a simple question, and awaiting your reply, I am, 
Mr. Bunch, 

“Yours, 

“An Anxious Wm and Mother.” 


Consecration of St. Mary’s Church. 

Mr. Godwin’s new and heautifol church of St. Mary’s, Brompton, 
was consecrated last week by the Bishop London. The structure 
had been most liheraffy contributed to : the pile is, indeed, a monument 
of charity and piety. Mr. Gunter gave the ground ; and even on the 
day of consecration, the collection, we >are told, was most liberal. And 
this brings us to the rite of consecration. Were the fees remitted ? 
The report of the ceremony, otherwise so full, is silent on this head: 
we are sorry for it. We should be happy to learn that the ground was 
consecrated gratis ; for, judging from the usual costliness of the cere- 
mony, the heathen might almost think that money, and not devotion, 
was the episcopal element of consecration— Cash, not prayer. 


BRITISH and AMERICAN ELECTRIC FLUID, 

Complaints are being made of the tardiness of the Electric Telegr^h, 
as if its flash of electricity were sometimes a flash in the pan. The 
superiority of the imerican mode of ^ transmitting messages by this 
wonderful invention is notorious ; and if we did not know that it was 
owing to their Companies being more active, as well as Kberal, than our 
own, we should ascribe it to the electric fluid which they employ, 
being "greased lightning.” 





THE POPE “TEYING IT ON” ME. JOHN BULL, 


The Dean and Chapter of St.Pa^’s 
have very recently shown a most praise- 
worthy deference to the wishes of the 
people, and to justice in the abstract. 
The Dean and Chapter of St. Paul’s 
have taken decided steps in the right 
direction : namely, 

The Dean and Chapter of St. Paul’s 
have adopted two steps at the north 
entrance of the Cathedral. 

The Dean and Chapter of St. Paul’s 
have further vouchsafed to the public 
two steps to the south of the Cathe- 
dral. 

But towards the abolition of the two- 
pence to the interior of the Cathe- 
dral, the Dean and Chapter have taken 
no step whatever. 


THE CAEDINAL^S HAT. 

Axii the world — or, in other words, all the readers of Fmeh—ms;^ 
not know that the hat, the scarlet hat, the Cardinal’s hat of Caedinax 
'WoLSET, yet remains amongus. It was poked out of a lot of bye^one 
rubbish feg in the Great Wardrobe by Bishop Bxjenet, when Clerk 
of the Closet. Erom Buenet’s son, the judge, it passed to the 
CoTTHTEss Dowagee OP Albemaele, who gave it to Hoeaoe Wal- 
pole, who treasured the relic among kindred rarities, in the Holbein 
Chamber at Strawberry Hill; until the glories of Gingerbread Castle 
were knocked down and dispersed by the Hammer-Bearer— the 
Auctioneer Thoe— Geoege Eobihs, under the Piazzas in Covent 
Garden. 

The Hat, when sold from Strawberry Hill, was in a miserable con- 
dition; stained, faded, moth-eaten; hardly thread hung to thread. 
Divested of its historical associations, it was doubtful whether a 
chimney-sweeper, intent upon his May wardrobe, would have accepted 
the hat from any large-hearted housemaid. Equally doubtful is it, 
whether any boy of decent spirit, with a proper pride in the appearance 
of his Gity Eawkes, would have clapt the hat upon the efhgy of that 
magnificent ruffian ; a sad fellow who, nevertheless, has met with scant 
justice from posterity. Poi* there are extenuating circumstances — ^shown 
in a recent biography— that ought to tell kindly upon the memory of 
Eawkes; since it is now proved that, by his own confession, his 
[ principal object in blowing up Parliament “was to blow the Scotch 
I back to their own country,” An endeavour that, we think, ought to 
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be charitably considered by an unprejudiced generation. But to return 
AT. to Caedinal Wolsey’s hat. 

The hat, within this week or so, has marvelloply recovered itseit. 
readers of Fmch—m&j Nay, a miracle has been worked in the hat. The thing so old ana 
rdinal’s hat of Caedinal faded has become bright and better than new. The scarlet has returned, 

, out of a lot of bye-gone and is as vivid in colour as the blood — ^^at thaws every* year, to be 
DP Bxjenet, when (S.erk continued in the next — in the phial of St. Janhaeius. And more than 
udge, it passed to the this ; the hat that was shapeless, and lopped l^e a sick ass s ears, has 
ve it to Hoeaoe Wal- gathered itself up, as though instinct with the knowledge that it is 
rarities, in the Holbein about to be called upon to appear again in public, after the ueglcct and 
i of Gingerbread Castle long sleep of centuries. Haply the hat remembers the glories ot its 
3 Hammer-Bearer— the Cardinal Master. , . i xi. 'n -ii, i-u,. 

the Piazzas in Covent The hat— for miracles must work m the web— may thriJl with the 

recollection of the time, when Caedinal W olsey — 

was in a miserable con- « Camo out of lus privy chamber about eight of tbe clock, apparelled all in red ; that 
hrMd hnuff to tTrrpnfl is to say. bis upper garment was either of Sue scarlet, or tafifety, but most commonly 
e SiotW o of fine satin engrained: his pillion of fine scarlet, with a neck set in the inner side 

IS doubtful whether a black velve^ancl a tippet of sables about bis neck ; bolding in his band orange, 

36, would have accepted '^yhereof the meat or substance within was taken out, and filled up again with the part ot 
EauaUy doubtful is it, a spunge, wherein were vinegar and other confections, against the pestilent aire^ . „ ' 

wide 'in the atraearanee before him was borne first the broad seal of England, and his Carpinal s Hat by 

less, has met with scaut And so the Cardinal would go to Westminster Hall <ioor ; and there 
g circumstances — ^shown he “judged every estate.” And the^ Ha^ the Wolsey Hat, that has 
fly upon the memory of survived to the nineteenth century, like Landoe’s shell, remembers 
lis own confession, his its august abodes,” aud by the renewed blood-red freshness oi its ; 
vas to blow the Scotch colour, aud the sudden arrogance of its cock, evidently hopes to become 
hat, we think, ought to a Wyseman in the present generation. [ 
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EXPECTATIONS PEOM ROME. 


HE Ge 2 Ttlemiis’ whose pro- 
bity and magnanimity, no 
less than his sturdiness of 
frame and amplitude of 
person, whose solid under- 
standing, equally with his 
capacious habiliments, are 
well known to the readers 
of these pages — ^the gentle- 
man in whose welfare we 
are all deeply interested— 
would be glad to know 
what^are the limits, if any, 
of tbe authority which the 
Pope OP Home claims to 
exercise in Great Britain: 
and Ireland, and where | 
the interference of his 
Holdtess in the concerns 
of these dominions may be 
expected to stop. Me. 
John Bull, in short, will 
thank any learned Doctor 
of the Eoman Church, or 
other competent persons who will satisfy his anxious mind on these 
particulars. 

Mr. Bull has been told that the supremacy pretended to by the 
Roman Pontiep in this realm is confined to spiritual matters. If by 
matters spiritual are simply meant moral and theological doctrines, and 
rites of worship. Me. Bull says, well and good. Let the Pope lay 
down the law on these subjects, and welcome. Me. Bull will be 
happy to return the favour. 

But if, in the pontifical view, spiritual naatters ^e all matters that 
may possibly have a spiritual bearing— institutions founded by the 
Legislature for the dijBPusion of common information, for example, like 
the Queen’s Colleges — and the Pope holds himself entitled to dictate 
respecting them, — fair and softly, says Me. John Bull;^ for Me. 
Bull would like exceedingly to be informed, whether there is any one 
of our political or social arrangements of which his Holiness does 
think he ought to have the control. All of them are capable of being 
considered under the head of good or bad ; all, therefore, have a mor^ 
therefore a spiritual hearing ; and therefore are aH subject to the juris- 
diction of the Pope op Rome, for aught Mr. Bull at present sees to 
the contr^. 

Will his Holiness— possibly, one of these^ days — ^take it into Ms 
head to condemn Me. Bull’s radways, as being too convenient and 
comfortable, and opposed to the spirit oi mortification and asceticism, 
and tending, by the promotion ot intercommunication, to propagate a 
dangerous freedom of opinion, and an increase of knowledge mdepen- 
dently of faith ? 

Will he be pleased to fulminate an edict against sanitary regulations, 
and precautions against plague and pestilence, on the ground that they 
are based on a heterodox b^ef in the natural laws, and that we ought 
wholly to trust to litanies and supplications instead? Especially as the 
axiom of the heresiarch Wesley, that cleanliness is next to goiMness, 
is an error, being refuted by the practice of divers remarkable saints. 

Is it not considerably probable that he will take^ upon himself to 
anathematise Me. Bull’s whole system of legal provision for the poor, 
because it discourages mendicity, and therefore charity, or indiscrrnu- 
nate almsgiving, as the profession exists, and the virtue is practised, in 
orthodox cities on the continent, to the great temporal advantage, as 
well as spiritual benefit of their inhabitants ? 

Has not Me. Bull fair reason to apprehend that the Pope will, as 
soon as may be expedient, declare Ms clergy to be irresponsible to the 
law of the land, and amenable only to ecclesiastical laibunals ? 

May not Ms Holiness be expected to decide, in due time, that a 
Sovereign and a Parliament of his own communion are vastly preferable 
to a Protestant Queen and LegMature, and to invoke all his subjects, 
on their allegiance J:o aid and abet in carrying Ms decision out ? 

Lastly, wnl the Pope oe Rome ever he satisfied with the authority 
possessed by him in tMs country, ’till John Bull becomes a Papal 
Bull entirely, and he has that stout and worthy gentleman — ^beaver, 
broadcloth, boots, breeches, crabstick, watch, cham, seals, and all— at 
his foot, kissing Ms shoe? 


An Attorney-General for Everybody. 

It has often been said, that, to secure the ends of justice, we want a 
Public Prosecutor in this country. The truth of that assertion was 
never so manifest as it is now, when everybody feels how much such an 
officer is wanted, in order to prosecute the Public’s right of way through 
Glen Tilt. 


THE MANCHESTER BOTS^ AND GIRLS^ SCHOOL. 

A CARD. 

Mr. R. CoBDEN, M.P., and friends, invite the attention of Parents, 
Guardians, and Ministers of all denominations, including those of the 
Downing Street persuasion, to the advantages offered by their compre- 
hensive educational establishment, Mtherto known as the Manchester 
School, wMch now presents itself to public notice in a character wMch 
must secure for it the patronage of all rationd persons, whatever may 
be their opinions respecting the com- trade and import-duties on foreign 
commodities. This celebrated Commercial Academy has Mtherto almost 
wholly confined itself to rearing the pohtico-economical thought, and 
teaching the young financial idea how to' shoot : a delightful task, cer- 
tainly, hut limited in the sphere of its usefulness. The enlightenment 
of the sort of darkness that prevails among clowns and ’squires was an 
object of great importance ; but Mr. Cobden and Ms coadjutors feel, 
that the time has arrived when the popular teacher must do something 
more than instruct rural simplicity to distinguish between the ri^ht 
hand and the left, and to discriminate the caseous product of Cheshire 
from the material wMch constitutes the Hampshire Downs. To the 
general inculcation of the fact that tw'o and two make four, they intend 
to add instruction in all the rules of arithmetic, and in mathematics, as 
also in the English and other languages, living and dead, together with 
Msto^, geography — including, of course, the use of the globes — geology, 
chemistry, naturm philosophy, and the elements of anatomy, physiology, 
medicine, and jurisprudence. 

Eor further particulars relative to their contemplated undertaking, 
see the proceedings of the “ Conference ” of its friends and supporters, 
who met on the 30th ultimo, at the Mechanics’ Institution, Manchester, 
and resolved themselves into a Society, entitled the ‘‘ National Public 
School Association.” The " National Public School” will be a juvenile 
extension of the original Manchester educational establishment. It will 
be a real seminary for young ladies and gentlemen composing the mass 
of the commnnity, intended to imbue them with common sense and 
common information, notwithstanding that their frocks may be made of 
calico, and their trousers of corduroy. The clergy of different persua- 
sions are particularly invited to patronise this Academy, as the reverend 
gentlemen may each rest assured, that no doctrines contrary to Ms own 
will be inculcated there. 

In other words, the instruction given in the National School will he 
simply secular. Matters of faith and opinion would by all means be 
taught in the School, as well as matters of fact and science, were it not 
that equity would demand that every variety of clergyman should he 
allowed to preach to the pupils in turn : an expedient wMch would he 
attended with much inconvenience, and some confusion, and after all, 
most probably, would not answer the end proposed. Eor the funds 
necessary to the success of their grand undertaking, its promoters look 
to the Government ; on which they intend to cah for the institution of 
"a general system of secular instruction, maintained by local rates, and 
managed by local authorities.” The prime object of their Association 
at present is to arouse public opinion to the urgency and importance of 
their demand, wMch is opposed only by stinginess and bigotry. But 
the stinginess wMch grudges a school-rate is punished with prison- 
expenses, and the bigotry which denies information has had already 
some return in kind; and, in case of continued obstinacy, may reap its 
final reward in a papal interdict. 

Mr. C. and Ms colleagues hope that these considerations will have 
due weight, and trust to be enabled by the good sense of Parliament to 
meet their young friends shortly after the vacation. 


A NEW COLOUR EOR A CARDINAL, 

The odd conduct of the Pope op Rome towards the Queen and 
Legislature of England, in creating an Aecbobishop op Westminster, 
has made a deal of noise^ wherein the ^oans preponderate largely over 
the plaudits. Now if Ms Holiness wishes to constitute sm extraordi- 
nary Archbishop, with the approbation of the whole civilised world, 
Mr, Punch will put Mm in the way of doing so. TOiat the pontifical 
arrangements are, in the Southern States of America, Mr, Pumh does 
not know ; but he conceives they do not include what he proposes they 
should. 

What does Ms Holiness say to a negro metropolitan— say a black 
Archbishop of Charlestown, with jurisdiction over South Carolina par- 
ticularly, and in general over the whole of the Southern States of 
America ? Make the black man a Cardinal as well ; ^ve a scarlet 
hat, carefully engaging him, of course, not to go to a nop in it. Here 
would be a fine opportunity of reading the Yankees a lesson of humility, 
— of proclaiming the great Catholic dogma of the essential equality of 
the human race, — ^aud, withal, of dealmg a heavy blow at slavery. 
Will the only answer to this suggestion be. that the idea of making a 
nigger a Prince of the Church, is too ridiculous ? 
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I MORE ABOUT HATS. 

1 By OUT own CommissioTier in search of one. 

1 /n. ^ xte blow at the British hat has been severely felt; 

t and the British public is at length wide awake to 

the importance of a sweeping hat reform. ^ But 
\ '\\\ we will not leave onr work half accomplished. 

\ ' \ A It^ is not enough to tear the crown from the 
11% : ii reigning hat; we are bound, also, to findasuc- 

TO \ ; i) cessor more worthy of a place at the head of 

W , \ ///V British humanity. 

The subject is acqi^ing an increased interest 
from recent events inKome. What has the Pope 
given Db. Wiseman ? A hat ? And see what 
\ a storm-cloud is gathering out of it,— black and 

threatening, like the Djin out of the bottle, in 
the Amhian Nights Bnterfainment. 

Having, by order of Mr. Punch, completed a 
Hataphobic tour on the Continent, with a mis- 
sion “to observe the cities and hats of many men,” I now proceed to 
record my experience, under its several ethnicm heads— I should say hats. 

I did not include Prance in my ioumey, for several reasons. In the 
hrst place, the Prench are a light-headed people, and light heads are 
satisfied with lighter hats than would suit the solidity of the English 
nature. Again, people’s heads in Prance having been a good deal 
turned by recent political events, there has been, inconsequence, such a 
turning of hats (and coats), that the observation of to-day may turn out 
quite valueless for to-morrow. The bomiet rouge qmte put the hat to the 
blush, for a few months after Pebruary, ’48. Yet to-day we find every 
Prenchman eager to put his mob-cap into his pocket, and mount some 
kind of a hat. There is, for example, the chapeau a tricorne— the little, 
old, three-cornered hat, which the President, and the Society of the 
Dk Decembre have been making a desperate attempt to bring up, and 
clap at the head of everything in Prance ; but it has gone by with the 
Emperor — Prance refuses to be three-eomer-hatted, just as she 
refused to be bonneted after Pebruary. 

Then there is the wonderful Socialist Hat. which Louis Blanc, 
Cabet and GompagNie declare^ will fit everyoody. This must be a 
descendant of Portunatus’s wishing cap, for they assure us that those 
who wear it will have everything they want. But the world has never 
yet seen a specimen of it tried on. Prom a momentary glimpse I have 
seen of one (brought over to London by one of the e^es of June) it 
strikes me as very hke the old cap of liberty turned inside out, with a 
new trimming. Somebody in Prance must have the famous wind-cap of 
King Oiaus of Norway, of which we are told, that when he put it 
on, ail winds blew as he listed, and the most dreadful tempests and 
storms mevailed. The gentleman who has this headdress in his pos- 
session has certainly been too fond of trying it on for the last two years 
or SO; But, we repeat it, these are not the sort of articles for English 
wearing. 

Again, Prance has helped very much to perpetuate the reign of the 
cmmney-pot. Had we been left to the English beaver, not all the 
mdustry of the whole beaver community could have kept its hat above 
water. It was positively too hot and heavy, and dear, to be telerated 
even by conservative Englishmen. But m stept the Prenchman, so 
clever at giving a newfome to an old fond, and invented the Prench 
velvet hat, a lighter, cheaper, and altogether more wearable shape of 
;^e old nuisance, and we continued to wear the chimney-pot m its 
Prench fasliion. 

It is to Prance also that we owe the G^ibus or spring-hat. Here was 
another ingenious attempt of our inventive neighbours to reconcile the 
J^J^econcileable— to make a hat, which, while a chimney-pot on the head, 
shomd become a soup-plate in the hand, and which thus ventured where 
the British beaver never cpuld have thrust itself, into routs and balls, 
and under chairs of pubHc dinners, and in the pits of theatres. These 
two myentions, we say,^ have been most injurious to society. They 
were palhatives of an evil, which but for them must have been swept 
away long ago. They were the Beform which has staved off for a time 
an mevitable and wholesome Hevolution. 

^r these reasons I determined to avoid Prance, and took the steamer 
to Ostendj with the intention of proceeding by Germany to Italy. 

In Belgium I foimd evidences ‘Siat even here the days of the chimney- 
pot were numbered. Even inntative Belgium has pronounced for felt. 
No great amount of taste is displayed in the insurrectionary head-pieces 
as yet. The sugar-loaf form is extensively prevalent : but the brims 
demand extension. There is^ however, a disposition to recur to 
the old forna in the new material, which we must describe as re-actionary, 
it is the effete monarchy of the chimney-pot attempting insidiously 
to re-establish itself under the shelter of the social wide-awake. But 
there are not wanting those who are sternly bent on shaking off every 
vestige of the doomed cylinder — that Bourbon of hats, which never seems 
to ieam anything or to forget anything. I noticed with pleasure, in the 
tram between Bruges and Ghent, a growing breadth in the brim and 
iowermg of the crown, which spoke the old spirit of those free burgher 

communities, who pve the Counts of Planders such a lesson under the 
Arteveldes. But hats will never develope themselves thoroughly in 
Belgium. There arq too many soldiers — an army of 50,000, to a popu- 
lation of between four and five millions, besides 590,000 National Guards ! 
The bravery of the Belgian is proverbial, but the schako has crushed 
the hat. In every railway carriage, you may calculate on three soldiers 
to every four civilians, and though their bodies are puny Ibeir head- 
pieces are preposterous. Homan helmets of black leather, with spikes 
a-top, crested Greek helmets, with great brass cones; hour-glass Lancer 
sch^os, Infantiy cylinders, with shaving-brushes a-top, bear-skiu 
muffs, every other variety in which the genius of the small 

German or Belgian potentate runs riot, are seen in ^ace of well-devised 
civil coverings of the head. 

Moreover, of the above four civilians, two are certain to be priests, 
and the priest’s hat is an object of our uncompromising opposition. 
Its original is the noble sombrero, hut superstition has crusbed the 
crown, while narrow-inmdedness has clipped three cantles out of the 
brim, and formalism has turned up the edges, till it now resembles 
nothmg but a triangle of spouting set round a black jelly-moidd — ^taldng 
up a great deal of room, but casting no breadth of shade — ^wide as the 
pretensions of the Church of Home, but shallow as her foundations in 
this Island. Such a hat can never take root in England, any more 
than the broad-brimmed, stiff-crovmed abominations of Eatheb New- 
man’s Oratorians. 

On the whole, I saw little in Belgium to recommend for direct imita- 
tion in the new hat era which I trust is dawning for Great Britain. 
There was an evident disposition in hats, as in books, towards the 
contrefacon Beige, and the servile reproduction of Erench originals had 
obviously cramped all free development of the hat of the Netherlands* 
StiU, the Belgian hat, though not yet wide awake, is struggling to throw 
off its nap, and I see that here also new ideas in head-coverings are 
striving to express themselves. My German observations I reserve for 
a future communication. 

THE LOHD MATCH’S SHOW. 

“Me. Punch, 

“ The new Lord Mayor has reformed his show, bringing it up 
to the intelligence of the times. He has a cameh an elephant, stags, 
(not railway), and so forth. Why he has omitted the hipopotamus,be 
perhaps can answer to his midnight niUow. But why he bas left me 
out from the procession, it is impossible for human ingenuity to invent 
an excuse. Therefore, let him answer to the Corporation of London 
why, in the reformed procession, he has omitted the presence of, 

“Yours, Mr. Punch, 

“ A Lively (but Indignant) Tubtle, 

“P.S.— -Indeed, half-a-dozen of us, harnessed to a shell chariot^ (AIb. 
Webstbb, of the Haymarket. would, with his customary berugnity, 
have leut the article,) must have had a very pretty effect, drawing 
the slowest Alderman of the Corporation. There would also have been 
a significance in the crawhng pace of the turtle, illustrative of the pro- 
gress of Smithfield reform in the City. 

“ P.S. No. 2. — ^Though we, turtle, are left out of the procession, I 
suppose we shall be found in the tureens.” 

TALENT WILL MAKE A NAME. 

It is a somewhat remarkable fact, that whenever native talent tries 
to make a name, it begins by making a foreign one. Through even the 
humblest walks of the drama, we find J^epeebies expanding into 
Jeppebini, the Silveb family Homanising themselves into the Silvani, 
and one Hedish — a suburban mimic, or “ country clown ” — flourishing 
away in the tea-gardens and tavern bills as Mons. Hedisha. We 
almost wonder that the infection has not spread from the musical part 
of the profession, in which it pervades the very highest ranks, to the 
corresponding point of the dramatic world ; in which case we should 
md Mb. Macbeady advertised as Signob Eab Pbonto, and Mb. 
W^RiGHT aamounced as Signob Dibitto, in the Haymarket and AdelpM 
play-bills. 

It was with some surprise we learned the other day that the Bistin 
fai^y. who have become distin-guished for their trumpet performances, 
and who announce themselves as Prenchmen, by the aid of a Monsieur 
prefixed to each of their names, are in fact, all Englishmen ; and indeed, 
that though wishing to be mistaken for foreigners when playing on 
their Saxhorns, they.have, all of them, the real ^Sax-horn blood in their 
veins. 

ecclesiastical intelligence. 

, It is reported that Bishop IJllathobne, who has lately been dis- 
i'lii&ljishing himself by bis correspondence with the Times Newspaper, 
will henceforth assume the title of “His Oiuness.” 
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THE DESTRUCTION OE WESTMINSTER HAT.L. 

{Bewg a Legal Lament for “ Gras Jnimarum”) 

- ^ OUNTY-COTJRTS BiLL came doTm like a “wolf 

on the fold, 

And the agency houses were savage and sold; 
^ Exchequer, the Pleas, and Q. B., 
/ declaration where ten used to be. 

j Like prize cauliflowers, in the garden so 

The wigs of the leaders last “eras: anf 

Like the same cauliflowers, when a blight 
hath come down, 

‘a ' •’ Those wigs, on this “ eras : an.f look rusty 

V\ u'^'i T'l brown. 

Eor Me. Eitzeoy’s County Courts Bill hath 
past, 

Despite of John Jeeyis, and lawyers aghast; 
And the hearts of sharp-practice attorneys waxed chill, 

As their clients feU off, and their practice stood still. 

There sits the Q.C. at his table so wide. 

But on it no briefs with red tape neatly tied, 

And his parchment-hued cheek tumeth white as his shirt, 

As he thinks what he’ll come to, now law’s cheap as dirt. ■ 

And there frets the Clerk, discontented and pale, 

With no half-a-crown now paid down on the naU. 

The Courts are all silent, the judges all yawn. 

O’er demurrers unargued and pleadings undrawn. 

And the Westminster ushers are loud in their wail, 

There’s no motion of course in the sad Court of Bail; 

And the cause of dear law, by attorneys adored, 

Thank the new County Courts Bill, hath gone by the board ! 


TAKING THE NONSBNSUS OE THE COUNTBY. I 

To the Gpvemment falls the duty of taking the census of the 
country, but it is the peculiar province of Punch to take the nonsensus 
of England. As we look around us, we cannot help fearing that when 
the retui’ns come to be published, the latter will far exceed in amount 
the former. 

First of all, there are the Houses of Parliament, both old and new. 
In the old House of Commons sit some 658 members, who represent 
the collective vrisdom of the country. We can scarcely teU whether 
this term, ‘'Collective Wisdom,” applies to the members themselves, or 
to the persons who sent them there. If the former, it says but liUle 
for the amount of wisdom in the country ; and if the latter, it says still 
less ; for what must those persons be themselves when they select such 
poor specimens to represent them. But, in either case, the old House 
of Commons is fairly entitled to figure at the head of the Nonseusus of 
England. 

^ The new House of Commons promises to claim the same proud dis- 
tmetion, for what can we say of a House that is wanted to hold upwards 
of 500 members, and will only accommodate half that number, unless we 
murmur an expression of wonder how, in the name of Nonsense, such a 
House came to be erected at aU ? — an expression which at once would 
introduce the new Houses of Parliament within the limits of the Non- 
sensus of the country. 

Smithfield Market voU also figure in the retipis ; for a market to be 
placed in the centre of a large capital, where it can only be productive 
of obstructions, nuisances, accidents, and deaths, is such an arrant piece 
of nonsense, as could hardly find a place anywhere else but in the Non- 
sensus of England. 

Eroni Smithfield Market to the City Corporation is a natural jump, 
for it is the sticks of the one who uphold the sticks of the other, and 
re^y it would puzzle a greater judge than we profess to be, to decide 
wmeh was the greater piece of nonsense of the two ? But for ages past, 
aldermen and common-councilmen have been known for their extreme 
love of talking nonsense, and, therefore, it would be an act of great in- 
justice to omit their names on the present occasion. The claims of 
SiE Petee Latjeie will be particularly attended to, in a document 
that addresses itself exclusively to nonsense. 

It is not necessary to particularise any more names just at present. 
We are busy collecting evidence in every institution, in every court^ in 
every office, in every vestry, in every tap-room, in every nonsensical 
httle comer in the kingdom, and we are sure that when the astounding 
result is laid before our readers, that they will scarcely believe their 
eyes when they see what a tremendous amount of nonsense there exists 
in England ! We can safely declare that the Nonsensus of 1851 will be 
I in every way worthy of the country.' 


JENKINS FOE ATHOLL ! 

Me. Jeneins is a gentleman who follows his leader. That is to 
say, the Mornmg leading article of any given day, is generally an 
attack — ^very dull and tiresome — on one which appeared in the Times 
the day before. 

Last Friday, however, !Me. Jenkins thought fit to honour 2L\ Punch 
as weE as the Times, with his abusive observations. Both of us have 
had the misfortune to offend Me. Jenkins by the line we have taken 
in reference to the closure of Glen Tilt by the Duke oe Atholl, in 
whose service we presume he is. And yet by Me Jenkins’s own 
showing, our offence should be a light one against his master— if the 
Duke oe Atholl is his master, and the subjoined piece of writing is 
not from the pen of the Duke himself : — 

“ The ownership of this land is maintained by the Duke to he as exclusive as his 
Grace’s property in his OTvn drawinsj-room— in the coat which he Arears on his hack — 
or the kilt on which the Times amd I^nch concentrate their facetiousness.’ ’ 

Me. Jenkins’s veneration for his master’s wardrobe would seem to 
be extreme, to judge from the indignation he expresses at the Ducal 
kilt havmg been held up to ridicule. But then, to he sure, the Duke 
was in it. 

Great stress is laid by Me. Jenkins on the alleged fact that the ' 

f estion of the public’s right of way through Glen Tilt is yet undecided. 

e don’t care a button— a button with the Atholl crest upon it — for 
that. Jenkins himself, says — shuddering, of course, at making the 
hypothetical admission — 

“ The Duke op Atholl may have acted selfishly, or unwisely, or unadvisedly, 
hut'’-&c.&e.&c. 

May, Jenkins? nay, he has— we know not, May. And the appro- 
priate emblem of selfishness is a small creature of the canine species, 
and there is no harm in drawing it ; no, nor in adding to the sketch a 
Flunkey, set to wash the little animal ; which would do for the figure 
of Servility, Me. Jenkins. 

But although we concentrated our facetiousness on the Duke op 
Atholl’s kilt, a cry had been raised against him, and, says Jenkins, 

“The cry was taken up by the scurrilous prints which disgrace oar press; the 
subject of the libel started in the Tvms was abused, caricatured, and vilified with every 
species of malice.” 

Further, complains Jenkins, although it has not been settled that 
the Duke has the legal right to shut up Glen Tilt — 

“ Poul abuse and vile caricature continue uncorrected aud unchecked.” 

Jenkins, if Mr. Punch were the owner of Glen Tilt, and were to 
close it against the traveller, whether legally or illegally, Mr[ Punch 
would be a curmudgeon, and would deserve to be drawn and described 
in his true character. 

You are not much to he con^atulated, Jenkins, on having exchanged 
the plush for the plaid. Best keep to cleaning the Duke of Atholl’s 
boots ; and leave his fame alone. 


BACON’S NEW BKAZEN HEAD. 

In the sincerest spirit of penitence, we beg pardon of the publishing 
world of America, whom we have from time to time criticised in what 
we now feel to be a harsh and uncharitable spirit, for their wholesale 
conveyance of English books to their own profit and advantage. The 
Bev. De. Bacon, an American, at the Educational Conference, held at 
Manchester, has put the matter in a true and startling light, American 
booksellers, by printing English books, only show their intense admira- 
tion of the commodity. The boa-constrictor, that gorges his half-dozen 
rabbits, merely manifests a complimentary taste for rabbits. But hear 
Parson Bacon, of the Brazen Head— 

“ The credit of having their books printed on the other side the Atlantic helps the 
sale of a book at home. There is another of your writers, Macaulay. I believe be 
has more admirers, that there are more who have read his writings with rapture in 
America, though it is understood he is no great admirer of the American people, than 
here. How many copies of his last work have been printed in the United States ? 
Tens of thousands ? No. You may count them by hundreds of thousands ! (Hear, hear.) 

We repeat it ; we are more than satisfied ; we are confounded by the 
arguments of the modem Eogee. How large, too, is their application ! 
A pickpocket twitches your Bandana from your poke. Ought you to 
cry “ Stop Thief,” if the knave be detected; or, if you know your loss, 
when the thief— that is, the abstractor — has made clear off with your 
goods, ought you to visit that man with anathema, with uncharitable 
thoughts ? Certainly not ; for know, that Me. James Twitchee, the 
possessor of your Bandana, has a great admiration for the st^le of 
the article \ its elegant pattern and vivid colour have, moreover, found 
many admirers in the Minories or in Field Lane. Your stolen hand- 
kerchief is highly praised, and you ought to be correspondingly 
delighted. Agam, should you lay down your gold spectacles on a coffee- 
room table, and should they, perchance, be carried off ; consider the 
loss as the highest personal attention. The gentleman who takes your 
spectacles feels it impossible to do otherwise— the gold is so pure; so 
touchingly seductive. You are robbed, but how you are oomplimeuted 
m that very act of thieving ! 


THE PLEASURE TRIPS OF BROWN, JONES, AND ROBINSON (UP THE RHINE). 






BOBlNSOy, IN THE SOLITUDE OP HIS CHAMBEK, 
ON EETIEING- FOR THE NIGHT, WATCHES WITH 
ANXIETY THE GROWTH OP HI3 BEARD 


,» .... — jiiiri'fl ^ ^1 
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THEY ARB ON THE POINT OP STARTING. BROWN “WILL BE READY IN HALF A 
minute; he has only to bundle one OR TWO THINGS INTO A BAG.” 
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FROM THE FIRST MOMENT OP GOING ON BOARD THE OSTEND BOAT, BROWN SEEMED 
DETERMINED TO BE UNWELL. 


JONES “is NOT GOING TO BE BOTHERED WITH A 
QUANTITY OP LUGGAGE, BUT WILL TABS ONE 
SMALL BAG, AND THAT’s ALL.” 
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BROWN IS WORSE. JONES AND ROBINSON “ NEVER PELT BETTER.” 


TWO HOURS LATER. BROWN WISHES HE WEBB DEAD, JONES AND ROBINSON 

don’t peel so well as they did. 



THE GUY FAWKES OF 1850 

PREPARING TO BLOW UP ALL ENGLAND t 




PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 


PUSETITB COSMETICS. 


THE "GOOD” BUTlxEE. 


To Phseyitb Clergymen. — Under tlie patronage of the Lady Me. Inions, Secretary to the lorlom Hope Monnnaent to the good [ 
Aebess and Sistees of the Convent of the Belgravians, and of the Dune op Cambridge (through the columns of presents his good 
Father Superior of the Monastery of Pimlico, vrith the Brethren wishes to Mr. Paul, butler to Mr. Holeobd, of the Regent’s P^k.^ i 
of that Establishment.— if/. Tmck begs to offer his Patent Eccle- Mr. Inions, as Secretary to the above Monument, has read with 
SIASTICAL Achromaticon, or Paxleeaceent Fluid, for blanching the some alarm, the report of an intention to present Mr. Paul with a i 
Complexion, and imparting to the Face that delicate Pallor which testimonial, commemorative of his valour in the defence of Ms em- j 
is the recognised indication of severe Thought and Study. Also his ployer’s house; and further, and particularly, of his ahning and nring at 
Macerative Elixir^ or Ascetic Solution, for the Attenuation of head of the burglar in the bush. . : 

the Fra m e, warranted to reduce the stoutest proportions to the most M-r. Inions has, he hopes, a proper respect for the good hehavio^ ^ 
interesting slenderness, and produce, in the space of a few days, a of Mr. Paul; hut MQr. I. puts it to Mr. P. whether any attempt at the i 
personal appearance not to he distinguished from the results of years of present time, to reward him with a testimoniai, may not divert the [ 
Abstinence. A few doses will occasion such a wasting of the cheeks stream of charity now it is hoped beginning to set in towards the j 
as to render the exertion of sucking them in quite superfluous. Cambridge Testimonial ; or, in plainer words, whether the national ! 

Mr. Funch can also confidently recommend his Illuminative Drops, gratitude about to be paid to the memory of tlm late inhahit^t of a 
for communicating that peculiar Glow to the Eye which is the natural palace, may not in the most untoward maimer be dwdled mto m j 
result of enthusiasm exalted by frequent vigils, meditations, &c. These mstalment for the nnmediate benefit of the pr^ent noicler oi a Dutier s i 
iniaUible specifics will confer on an Oxford graduate all the external pan"^? j. jlt. ^ -d™ ! 

characteristics of a young priest from Maynooth, and enable him, how- ^ ^ the habits oi Mb. rAUL ^e 

ever plump and rosy before using them, to pass easily, in a short time, habi^ of inborn respect towards his betters, late Prices m Blood, 
for a zealous Roman ecclesiastic. Persons desirous of obtaining a andE^al Cousm at £12, (X)0 per annum mcluded. ^ ^ 

sanctified appearance, as soon and with as little trouble as possible, very affectmg manner, remarks of Mb. P., it is not because ne is a 
should have instant recourse to these preparations, which are to be had servant that he, too, shoMd not have a testimonial to to deserts ; m 
genuine orlyoiFmck and Son, 85, Fleet Street, and at the Depositories bis t^se, at least, it has been proved that a livery may cover a hero m 
attached to the Anglican monastic establishments in Pimlico and Bel- humble Life, who only lacks (mportumty to he realiy 
gravia; where may be likewise had It is proved m te^ of tho^auds , of cases that a hvery-red toed up 

with clue or yellow as the regimeut may be — may cover heroes m 
punch’s clerical depilatory shaving soap. humble life: suchheroesj for instance, who won Waterloo at a smllmg 

, . , . . n /. M.. J. 4.1. J- £4.^• tx. 4. 1 . per day, making three shillings for the entire fight,— but Mr. 1 . agrees 

which will maten^y facilitate the proceedmg of takmg the tonspe by q£ that is no reason for shghtmg the claims 

sacrificmg the whiskers, a step— contrary to what was of late the Qf^i^^sh No: Mr. 1 hopes that, holding up his head and laying his 
fashion— so necessary m order to become a popular Clergyman among ^ ^ ^ ask for Mr. P.— “ Is he not a butler and a 

the Ladies of Belgravia. brother?” Nevertheless, Mr. I. has his duties to fulfil ; ,and he must 

N.B. The Achromaticon will effectually eradicate the stains of port, — even to Mr. P. himself— protest against any Pantry Testimonial, untu 
or any other vdne, from the face and nose. the Palace Testimonial shall be put upon as sure a ground as an archi- 

tect and hricks-and-mortar can fix it. 

... ■ ■-■ r : . ■'-=! When the Cambridge Monument is up— a monument, large enough 

to characterise the universal philanthropv of a man, who gave every 
WHAT’S TTATJiP minute of his life to the consideption of his wcies— for it is too well 

vvxmi o LKJ xuxuxi. i^^own to he here insisted upon that the royal Howard never slept but 

It will soon he a very serious question, what is^ to become of West- ’vdth one eye at a time, that the claims ot his fellow-creatures might 
minster Hall ? It would he little better than letting it stand empty, to be always visible to mm— when the monument ^ np, in its um^rersm 
devote it exclusively to the Courts of Law and Equity, for such is the philanthropy, such monument will inevitahly require a butler. Indeed, 
decrease of business, that there will soon be no occasion for any sittings cooks, butlers, and waiters, are inextricably woven m mth the memory 
whatever, as the whole work of the day may be got through standing, of the Good Duke oe Cambridge ; therefore, it will afford Mr. Inions 
without its being worth the while of their lordships^ to take a seat at very great delight to forward the claims of Mr. Paul, as Perp^p 
R.1b lypR.. Breepless, who adheres stoutly to the old institutious of the Butler to the Cambridge Eorlom Hope ; Mr. P. being permitted, m 
country, has commenced, in default of regular instructions, the desperate memory of his heroism — ^in like manner as the Penmsular Hero wears a 
practice of instructing hiTnsftlf, and is continually sending in imaginary medal — ^to he decorated at the button-hole with a silver corkscrew. ^ 
motion papers to the usher, in which Doe is computed to owe so many As Mtn. Paul will no doubt see the jjropriety of waivmg my claims 
pounds to Roe, he may possess to a Testimonial in deference to the ]^or claims of a 

Once or twice, Mr. Briepless has hurst out somewhat eloquently in Duke of the Royal Blood, to. Inions will thank to. Paul to ipwrard 
the respectable but rather superfluous character of amicus cfuricB, by to (Mr. I.), and that without delay, any money or moneys that un- 
snggestmg the pulling up or letting down of a blind j and the other . thinking persons may, in the ignorance 9 f their ubermty, forward to 
day, in defiance of afl professional usage, he rushed mto one of the ’Mu,. Paul, wherewitn to purchase any trifle for himself. 


WHAT’S TO BECOME OF WESTMINSTER HALL? pinu 

know 

It will soon he a very serious question, what is to become of West- vdth 
linsterHall? It would be little better than letting it stand empty, to be a 


Eqmlr Courts, and joiMd in hdping Counsel to take a decree in some g charkite Bow, Mansion House. 
suit m which he was not at all concerned. ^ ^ ’ 

Poor Dhntjp goes the Bloomsbury and Brompton ckcuits, where he — 

hopes to lead at the County Court bars of those salubrious and slightly . ^ ^ . ..r-rv .-.t.r-r. -cttk mTrn o 

litigious suburbs; hut hitherto he is understood not to have cleared C H EA P GAS, AND WHY NOT CHEAP WATER? 

“®ir^-e™oted tkat a.large emigration to riaoe from Wpt- S 

minster HM to the precincts, and that the travetog hamsters, or blue- ^ nomuanv bv nuttinff its ^uiues into^the ground has nut out the 

and as it w^ would ask why economy should not visit our cisterns as well as our gas- 

a few minutes each day in to i^eters ? If 4 were consulted as to what would be a fair urice for the 

use such a magi^cent building water at present laid on, we should say that it ought, at all events, to 

it IS said, has had his eye upon it for his Promenade Conceres, or ■, « rtVion-n ae ” wliink is ihp. arfiplp. it hpars tlip closest re- 


and as it w^ only be reqto^ Wd ST; e=y sho^S^^^^^ o^lr^ S^r^ell alTi^Tg^: 

a few minutes each day in to t^e, it ^ hec^e a question to wtot ^ ^ cousulted as to what would be a fair urice for the 

use such a magi^cent building water at present laid on, we should say that it ought, at all events, to 

it ^ said, has had his e^ upon it for ^ be ‘‘as cheap as dirt,” which is the article it hears the closest re- 

perhaps a Panorma of a Chancery Smt wto woMd^^^^^^^ semblance to The oily advantage to be gained hvthe present water 


place, and would also serve as a record of that whid 
soon to become a “ thing of the past.” 


Hale, Archdeacon— Well Met. 

Archdeacon Hale has addressed a spirited letter to the clergy of 
the Archdeaconry of London, in reference to the papal aggression. 
We regret to learn from it that the reverend gentleman nas been 
labouring under indisposition : but we hope that ne is now not only 


wnYnkpci vprv supply IS the chance of a hsh occasionally bemg included m our bargain 
promises ve y Company; but as the fish cannot notify his arrival^ he often 

dies in the cistern before his visit is known, and we see nothing of him 
till his hones, forcing their way through the tap, come up to us un- 
expectedly in the toast-and-water, or the tea-um. 


SOME WAYS ARE IMPROVED NOWAYS. 


Eaton Square has been paved recently. A gentleman who has had 


labouring under indisposition ; but we hope that lie is now not oidy the misfortune to reside there for the last tMee years, was asked what 
TTtT.n. tut hearty, like the tone of his epistle,— the pluck of -whioh is he thought of the improvement. He rephed, looking on the nearly 
singular, whatever may be the preferment of the writer. level hi^way, “ Fassable, but nothing more. 
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OXFORD COSTUME. 

SiuaU Oxford Mm. “Now Snip, remember, not so tight in the arm 
“Very good, Sir, {to the ClerJc) 84 and a arf I” 


WESTMINSTER HALL IN MOURNING. 

The Extension of the County Courts jurisdiction has 
produced a perfect panic among the barristers, who 
are undergoing a thorough famine of fees. The unfor- 
tunate dogs of juniors look up imploringly in the hope 
of having a bone of contention thrown among them ; but 
there is really nothing forthcoming to satisfy their 
forensic cravings. The other day we entered' West- 
minster Hall, and found there had been nothing dis- 
tributed among the hungry bar, but a few wretched 
rules abso.ute, one of which was in the mouth of one 
who had been accustomed to more sumptuous fare* and 
in the Exchequer we perceived a silk gownsman lazily 
‘'mumbling the bones of a motion of course. 

The utters talk of utter starvation as inevitable ; and 
there has been something said about dividing equally the 
little that is left, as would be the case in shipwreck with 
a scarcity of movisions; and it is urged that the legal 
craft may be looked upon as reduced to that sad con- 
dition. A desperate proposal has been made, that the 
laws of motion should be removable by certiorari into 
the Queen’s Bench, for the purpose of being there 
administered ; for otherwise, it is to be feared, that there 
will be neither law nor motion to be met with in that 
auOTst tribunal. It is expected that many of the bar 
mil emigrate into the County Court districts, and that 
the congestion which has so long existed in West- 
minster HaU will be cured, by a more equal distribution 
of the forensic circulation, which has hitherto been so 
much confined to one spot, where there has been a 
deficiency of action. 


A Solecism to Slaveholders. 

Our American friends in the Southern States will stare 
to read in the Times the announcement following : — 

“LiVERPooLjWednesday.— The American Mail Steamship Atlantic. 
Captain West, sailed about 3 o’clock this afternoon with the usual 
mails. Her saloons are now entirol/ manned by coloured servants." 

^ Gentlemen who sell negroes like cattle, and lash them 
like hounds, will naturally ask whether wo man car- 
riages with horses, or ploughs with oxen ? 


THE POPE’S CONTRIBUTION TO THE EXHIBITION 
OE 1851. 

A stTBJRCT that is now exciting very general attention is, the contri- 
^ Ai? by 0 Nono for the Exhibition of the Industry 

of All Natioi^ m 1851 ; and as all nations are included, the Pope 
imagines that the produce of a decided halluci-nation will not be objected 
to. ^ Ihe specimen of Roman manufacture will consist of a Cardinal 
carried to such an extraordinary length as to amount to a cloak, and far 
to exceed the bounds of a mere visite, to which Papal manufactures have 
been understood to be hitherto limited. The attempt to introduce the 
Oardmal mto this country is a hold experiment ; and it is probable that 
^rtam di^ies, proving the Cardinal to be an offence against the 
Vp5toms of this country, will cause the authorities to regard it in the 
light of a prohibited article. The Cardinal, which is, no doubt, a very 
ingemous contrivance, is the result of a web that has been for some 
time weavmg, and the manufacture in Rqme has been greatly encouraged 
by the knowledge that a vast quantity of yam of the same sort has been 
spim, and very warmly patronised in England, where it has become 
the faslnon, partiCTfiarly among some of the weak-minded females in 
the neighbonrhood of Bel^avia. The Cardinal is intended eventually to 
supersede altogether Bishop’s sleeves, which have not for some time 
been so pop^r as they woiid assuredly become if the material were of 
a closer texture, were not so liable to split as it has been known to 
do in soine recent cas^, for it is impossible that the very richest and 
finest matenal wiU maintain its repute if it wifi not hold together. The 
manufacture employed m making the Cardinal is, on the contrary, all of 
a piece, and. if there are any (lifferences, they are fine-drawn so cleverly 
tiiat no division is perceptible : whereas the Bishop’s sleeves present 
pamfnl to the eye, and offensive to the taste and 

® Popish manufacture brought regularly 

^ should occur, it would be easy 

to pomt to the shoulders the Cardinal ought to he put upon. ^ 

Epitaph tor the Dure op ATHOLL.--Stop, Traveller! 


A SHOW UP EOR THE AMERICAN SHOWMAN. 

the American press, ashamed at last at the figure cut by the 
Model Republic, in its recent sacrifice of good sense at the shrine of 
BARHUM—who seems to be the impersonation of Gammon and Mammon 
comlnned--has lately taken to shovdng up the showman, Wt not until 
has been pretty well attained. In order to put the Americans 
on their ^ard against being betrayed into another disgraceful exhi- 
tntion of the same folly which they have lately been guilty of, in allowing 
me flame of their enthusiasm to be raised to the highest pitch by 
Barhum’s puff, we beg leave to intimate to them that a monster piece 
of humbug IS m preparation^ to succeed poor Jenny Lind, when the 
pfiowm^ has got all he possibly can, by converting her, as he has done, 
mto an ‘alarming sacrifice.” 

We have heard on somewhat good authority that Barntjm has given 
®^ders in this country for the manufacture of a Sea-Serpent, complete 
With scales, on a scale of magnitude never surpassed, and several 
hundred feather dressers are already employed upon a marvellous liead- 
intended to be worn as a crest by the monster when completed. 
Ih® body, it IS said, has been entrusted to a large gutta percha house, 
pd the tos have been placed ia the hands of one of the cleverest horse 
fiair workers in England, with instructions to spare no expense in 
the production of an article, which for size and fineness of texture, shall 
s^ass any natural curiosity ever yet exhibited. 

The ivory trade has received an impetus, in consequence of an order 
for a set of teeth, en suite, with the other parts of the Sea Serpent ; 
and a celebrated artist has. it is said, received a liberal commission to 
d^ign— regardless of outlay — an appropriate tail. The Sea Serpent, 
when complete, will be several acres in length ; it is understood that it 
will be^removed from this country by the process of towing, and its 
arrival in New York will add probability to the story, intended to be 
given out, of its having been caught on tne voyage, 

LiGrHT PROM Irel^d.— T here are hopes for Erin. Hhving been 
mo long clouded and enveloped in the smoke of her patriots, Mr. 
KEEs fias succeeded m extracting gaslight from her bogs. 
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LORD HOTVDEN and THE MAUEID BULL-EIGHTS. 

The celebrated Mohtes. buU-figbter at Madrid, Laving at the request 
of OTU- Ambassador, fumisned him vnth the complete set of weapons of 
a matador and others, with the bull-slayers’ costumes to boot. Lobe 
Hotoln addressed to Senoe Montes a letter, of which we exclu- 
sively subjoin a faithful copy : — 

"Illtjsteious Senoe, — ^With the profoundest sense of obligation, I 
have to acknowledge at your hands, a complete set of weapons, with 
the due variety of costume emnloyed and worn in Spain at the Mesta 
de Toros, the Eeast of the Bulls — ^the term ‘ Bull-fight,’ as I am proud 
to understand, being denominated vulgar. 

“ Most Illustrious Senor,~Your gifts could not have been bestowed at 
a happier moment. I shall immediately dispatch them by a ship of war, 
that they may be laid at the feet of Hee Majesty, the Queen of 
England and Defender of the Eaith, who, in full council will, I doubt 
not, entrust the weapons to those hands the best knit, and the best 
skilled to use them. 

r “Most Illustrious Senor, — It may have met your distinguished ear, that 
a BuH—perbaps the most tremendous bull yet made—has very recently 
appeared in England ; a Bull of a glaring, yet sinister gaze ; of horns of 
portentous size and ciurve; with a roar that has made itself heard 
throughout Great Britain ; and, finally, a Bull of a magnitude of body, 
that threatens-— with the bhght ot its shadow— to cover at least 
thirteen cities and towns of the United Empire. This Bull is not from 
the valleys of the [Jarana, but from the Chamber of the Yatican; not 
fed on green pastures, but gorged with old, rotten, jaundiced parchment. 

Now this huge, blatant Bull is doomed. The people of England shout 
for their Fiesta de Toros — will have an end put to the Boman Bull; 
die he must; and there can be no doubt that the honour of sacnficing 
the beast will be awarded to Caexos Jago Bloomeieldos, of Eulhamos; 
a matador of distinguished subtlety; of wonderful cunning at fence, 
and (when he Hkes) strength of resolution; a brother matador — 
Illustrious Seno3>~whq will strike the bull in the very spinal nick, 
albeit, to judge ordinarily of the man, you would scarcely think him 
capable of the slau^ter of a guinea-pig. 

“And, therefore. Illustrious Senor, in the name of my imperial mistress, 
I again thank you for your timely presents. The Bull-fight will, I have 
no doubt, take place in Smithfield; and great will be the rapture of the 
people when they behold Caelos Jago, in his light dress of lawn, 
mounted on the high horse, in his right hand firmly holding— as though 
it grew out of his fist — ^his long Toledan blade ; and in the left waving 
the muleta, or red flag, to distract and madden the Bull, and so to spit 
him at the lucky minute. 

“ You shall have the earliest, and I trust best account, of the Fiesta, 
with the precisest relation of the feats of the matador of Eulhamos, 
Gaelos Jago BioomeieiiDos. In the meantime, illustrious Senor, 
vouchsafe to accept the assurance of my consideration. 

the Senoe Montes, Matador, Madrid, Howden.” 


PUNCH’S EAILWAY TEATELLEE. 

* To Mr, Fmck, 

“ SiE, — ^I have not lately troubled you with a line, as I have not 
been troubled with a line myself imtil a day or two ago, when I 
took an afternoon’s trip on the North V^^’estem. The fact is, I got so 
cramped on my last journey that I have had a complaint in my legs, 
whion prevented me mom having a fresh complaiut on my hands to 
send to you until the recent trip I have already spoken of. There 
being no third-class carriage attached to the train, I was compelled to 
put up with the second-class, and suffered the inconvenience of the 
noferiority of the latter to the former ; for, as the Directors are com- 
pelled to put lights in the t^d-class carriages, and not in the second, 
they leave the puhhc, travelling by the second-class, completely in the 
dark : which 1 am determined they shall be no longer, if you will 
enlignten them through your columns, 

“My excursion was taken in the company of some odd looking 
persons with mustachios, whom I never saw before, and, in fact, never 
saw at all after I once entered the carriage with them, for we were in 
total darkness all the while : and I should certainly never wish to see 
myfeUow-travellers again, unless I thought there might be some chance 
01 their returning me my pocket-handkerchief at our next interview. 
A lady in the same carriage, who had also been quite in the dark during 
the journey, was unpleasantly enlightened, under the gas lamp on the 
platform, by the discovery that her purse was missing. 

“Now, Sh, I would beg leave to suggest that if the Directors will 
not of their own accord, and cannot be compelled to put lights in their 
second-class carriages, they inight at least allow lanthorns to be sold at 
the stations, or fix sconces inside the vehicles, so that the traveller 
might set up a candle, or even a rushlight, of his own, according to the 
extent of liis means, should he prefer that course to the uncomfortable 
and frequently expensive obscurity which he is doomed to by the 
present arraugement. . “ Yohe Eailwat Teavellee.” 


ME. PUNCHES TEIBUTE TO SOYEE. 

Alexis Soyee! 

How' I admire you !— You appear to me to be the only man 
of our time who has adequately comprehended the mission of the cook. 
In your hands the casserole becomes eloquent, and the marmiton, utters 
its moral. Shaxsteaee tells us of the 

— “ tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 

Sermons in stones ” — 

and shall the dinner-table be mute ?— shall there he no voice in a p^ce 
de resistance, revelation in a relere rnhstantielh? You have seized 
this want, and in your hands every plat has its point, every entremet 
its epigram. 

I was an honoured guest at Me. Lhmley’s fete, last season. You 
presided over the culinary part of the entertainment ; you pleased the 
palates and you appeased the appetites of 800 guests. You had only four 
days’ notice. In your own simple, but sublime words, ^^C^etait 
impossible, mais dest fait ! ” 

1 remember that luncheon with gratitude. With your own hands 
you pointed out to me a table, and attended to my w'ants. ^What 
charming invention was there exhibited by you that day 1 The fete was 
in honour of Messes. Sceebe and HaUevy. Do you remember — or 
do these inventions pass from your mind like the inspii-ations of a 
Shakspeaee— given to the world carelessly, as treasures prodigally 
given from a mmd of exhaustless invention? 

But if you have forgotten, I cannot forget. Indeed I write with 
the carte before me. That Round of Beef a la Magna Chaeta ! ^ 
What a thought in that 1 It is the very philosophy of English Histoiw 
put into the compass of a dish. Plaiu, sohd, somewhat heavj^, cut-and- 
come-again, satisfactory.- Such w'as that round of beef, happily 
illustrating the legislative bulwark of British liberties. 

With what grace you passed from history to art. Your entremets 
were criticisms, only more palatable. There were your “ Aiguileites de 
petit poussins a la Sceiee.” Is it possible to characterise better the 
pointed turns and epigrammatic salhes of the accomplished dramatist, 
than by Aiguileites f “little needles?” Then your Fscaloppes de 
petites solles d la Sontag,” crisp^, delicate, yet little, exactly like the 
vocalisation of that^ chamoing artist. Then your centre piece — at once 
a compliment — a satire — and a criticism — 

“ rie Shakspeeienne « la HALfevY-ScEEBE TempestaP^ 

The shattered ship in a pain dFspagm, with the characters of the 
Tempest in sugar, gaudilv coloured, tossed by a sea of trifle, and stranded 
on a reef of illustrating, how happily, the treatment that the 

illustrious William had received at the hands of Messes Sceibe and 
BLalevy— the guests of the day. 

The N^aulese princes were there. You felt their nationality, and 
symbolised it, at once, how gracefully ! in a 

“ Turban d^Escaloppiss Aspic de Gh&oreuil a la FfepanlF 
The race is there, and the man. The “ turban ” of Orientalismj the 
“ aspic ” of Eastern treachery—^he “ cJirevreuilf symbolising the light- 
i ness and agility, the deer-like step of the illustrious stranger. 

^ This tribute comes late ; but my admiration has been revived by the 
bfil of fare for the York Meeting of the Mayors, over which I have just 
been shedding tears of mingled admiration and appetite, 
j Here, again, I find combined the graceful courtier, the profound 
I satirist, and the accomplished archseologist. To say nothing of the 
: colossal conception of a dinner, with its trente-deux Fotages, trente-^deux 
Foissons, trente-deux Flancs, and guarante-Jmit Fktrks in one course — 

! mark the appropriate -invention that can create, d V improvise, a 
\Blanc de volaille d la York MimterF 
The bold and biting sarcasm that, at a dinner of Mayors, does not 
shrink from uttering itself in an ‘ 

xfFkctravagance ouUnaire d la AldermanF 
The knowledge of antiquity that reproduces in the nineteenth century, a 
*^Faon d I’andenne Rome garni d^ orfolamf 
The courtier-like adulation that breathes from the sweetness of a 
Creme de la Qrande Bretagne d la Peince Albeet.” 

And the painter-like fancy that closes aU with a 

" Desert floreal d la Watteau f 

And so crowns the meal, as we crown thee, 0 Soyee, with flowers ! 


Bhoekm^ of Expected Cannibalism^ 

It is feared that Loed Geosvenoe and the Lord Mayor, despite 
the exertions of Leeks, the Hon. Sec., to extract subscriptions from 
the pockets of the unwary, for the “Good” Cambridge Testimonial, 
will nevertheless be compelled to consume their own protestations ; or, 
in other phrase, like Farolles, they will have to “ eat their Leeks.” 


The Shortest Cut to Eome.— New Cut, Lambeth. 
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JUSTICE FOR BACHELORS. 

Snugion^ Great Bedstead, Bants, 

"Deajbi Me. Punch, Oct. 30^, 1850. 

I AM a bachelor, and my friends, I believe, allow that, in the main, I am a 
tolerably good-natured fellow— but just look here ! I was invited a few days ago to 
spend a week at a country house, and here I am ; but I must confess that I was a 
little put out when taken to the very top of it, and told that this was my bedroom. 



Now— confound it !— I say the comfort is monstrously 
and unfairly disproportioned. The ladies — ^bless them ! 
— ought, of course, to be made as cosy as possible ; no 
man could object to their having their nice little bit of 
fire, and their dear little slippers placed before it, with 
their couches, and their easy chairs, &c.— of course not 
—but that is no reason why we single men should be 
treated like so many Shetland ponies. There is no 
fireplace in my room, and the only ventilation is through 
a broken window. As far as the shooting, the riding, 
the eating and drinking go, I have nothing whatever 
to complain of. But I want to know why — why this 
mature female always answers nip bell, and that great 
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THE LORD MAYOR^S SHOW. 

We rose early on the 9th of November, having been awoke before ^ 
dawn by; the ringing of the old Loud Matoe out, and the new Loed 1 
Mayoe in ; and when we heard the peal ringing in our ears, we wished j 
we had the wringing of the ears of those who disturbed our slumbers. 

Having made for the city, we repaired to the comfortable quarters of 
Me. Quaeteeman, at the Koyal York Hotel, in New Bridge Street ; 
and our host being accustomed to entertain the Ministers with white 
bait, at his other hostelry, the Crown and. Sceptre, at Greenwich, had 
abated none of his usual courtesy in giving a reception to ourselves, 
who are the recognised ^Ministers to the public entertainment, improve- 
ment, and enlightenment. 

The procession having been advertised to start punctually at eleven, 
we took our places on the elegant dais prepared for us at the window ; 
and we remained for some time on the tiptoe of our highlows and of 
our expectations. ^ The assurance offices opposite were filled with sorne 
very pfeasmg specimens of modest assurance, in the crowds of ladies in 
the balconies, who were looking at us with evident admiration, from 
over the way. We were much gratified, also, by the sort of preliminary 
procession that preceded the real one. 

In the continuous stream we noticed several individuals smoking 
short pipes, — ^intended, no doubt, to represent the Calumet of Peace, 
for Peace was to be one of the Great Guns of the Show ; and among 
these were scattered several persons with tressels and planks, inviting 
people to pay for the privilege of standing upon forms, from which those 
who stood on neither forms nor ceremonies occasionally pushed them 
ojBf again. Lads came next with small ladders, and a variety of specu- 
lators vidth boards of deal, but these got ^ so shuffled about the pack in 
all directions, that many a deal was lost in the confusion. 

Not the least agreeable part of ihe show was the immense mass of 
pleased and good-humoured faces, which not only thronged the thorough- 
fares, but replaced in the shop windows the “ sacrifices,” the “ look 
here’s,” the ‘^all at one-and-nine’s,” the "town-made kids,” the "double- 
sewn gentlemanly superior dog,” and other labelled articles of London 
merchandise. Every one seemed to he cheerfully disposed ; and not 
even a policeman lost his temper ; but a playful poke in the ribs vdth 
his truncheon was all that was needed when a polite request to “keep 
back” failed of its usual efflciency. 

At length it became evident that the real procession was approaching, 
for a body of police being drawn up in Bridge Street, backed with 
beautiful prolusion on to all the toes that happened to be too promi- 
nent, while a few officers on horseback assisted to clear the way by the 
playful svatching of the tails of the animals into the faces of the too 
eager among the multitude. 

In a few minutes we caught sight of the Beadle of the Tallow 
Chandlers, followed by the banners of the company, with or without its 
appropriate motto of " Wix ea nostra voco” After the officers of two 
or three more companies, including the Glothmakers, who seemed some- 
what in want of a little " extra drill,” the civic dignitaries made their 
appearance, and among them the Remembrancer was the only one who 


seemed intent on keeping up the allegory of his position, for he was 
continually talking out of window to his coachman, as if the Remem- 
brancer desired to refresh his servant’s memory, and remind him where 
to set down. 

With the exception of the equipages of the Sheriffs, which were 
on a scale of splendotu: equal to even this unprecedentedlv grand occa- 
sion, there was a particularly fiy-like look about some of the carriages ; 
and we fancied we counted four or five functionaries in one vemcle, 
which gave an uncomfortably plethoric look to some of the turns out. 

Next came "The Aldermen who have passed the Chair,” and after 
them, " The Aldermen who have not passed the Chair ; ” but among 
the former there were some who appeared to be in that comfortable 
state of obesity, that the process of passing the Chair must have been 
one of considerable difficulty, unless the space allowed was exceedingly 
hberal. It was easy to distinguish the footmen of the late from the foot- 
men.of the new Loed Mayoe, for the looks and liveries of the former 
were alike faded, while there was a freshness and spirit in the lace and 
the faces of the servants of the new potentate. 

Up to this poiat the Loed Mayoe’s show had been “much as 
usual,” but now the new features made their appearance, the man in 
brass having given way to metal more attractive. Eirst came Peace 
on a white charger, who seemed determined to let his fair rider have 
no peace at ah, for he kept bobbing his head uj), and down, and 
striking Peace with bis mitlcy plume, as if to throw it in her face, and 
twit her with her display of the white feather. Not anticipating that 
Peace would have been seated on a war charger, our artist, whose 
imagination is obliged to be always " a week in advance,” bad placed 
her on a " lively turtle,” and we have no doubt the civic authorities 
wih adopt the graceful idea next year ; so that the ihustration must 
be accepted as something a twelvemonth in advance, as showing how 
Peace ought to have been mounted. 

We trust also, that by the 9th of November, 1851, Peace will have 
found a new pair of wings, for they were of an exceedingly woolly 



description, and seemed to have been plucked from afar from downy” 
feather-bed. In the train of Peace came the four Quarters of the World, 


in compliment to whom " The Cam’ els are coming ” was struck up by 
the band ; the Elephant of Africa, who seemed to be suffering sli^tly 
from an attack of lus old enemy Elephantiasis ; and two Deer of America, 
who looked as if they had been Deer picked up cheap at Epping. 

Next followed a horse with the attributes of Industry, represented 
by a beehive and a wisp of straw ; then the attributes of Art, em- 
blemed by a portrait like those labelled "in this style IO 5 . 6d^.” at any 
cheap portrait uainter’s ; then the attributes of Commerce, consisting of 
a couple of small tea chests ; and, ultimately, the attributes of Manufac- 
tures, exhibited in a small loom, and something between a pump and a 
steam engine. Industry, Ajrts, Commerce, and Manufactures, would 
seem to be in a bad way, if the above were appropriate specimens, but 
the getters up of the spectacle were not to blame, for the truth is, 
there had been a lamentable "falling off” in every department, the 
"attributes” having been falling off the horses’ backs all the way 
from Guildhall to Bridge Street. ^ .... 

The grand point’of the procession was a car containing four sailors 
seated opposite Beitannla, behind whom was a globe, witli Happieess 
^rched at the top of it. We observed with much sympathy, that 
Sappiness having a severe cold in her head, was continually sneezing 
on to Beitannia at her feet, who seemed by no means to rehsh the 
sort of thing that Happiness showered down upon her. In addition to 
the other inconveniences to which Happiness was exposed, the con- 

oor 


the picture of misery. Eortunately the weather was fime, November 
having suspended her fogs, in compliment to the liberal exertions of 
the civic authorities to give npvelty to the Loed Mayoe’s Show, and 
we are therefore spared the pain of describing Happiness under an um- 
brella in a shower of rain, or with a comforter round her throat to keep 
out the damp, which, had Loed Mayoe’s Day looked as black as it 
usually does, would have been an inevitable consequence. As it is, we 
are very much afraid that Peace, BLappiness, and Beitannia nmst all 
have gone to bed with very bad colds, and we can fancy the trio with 
their feet in warm water, and basins of gruel before them, while the 
banquet at Guildhall was proceeding, we must add, that the Show 
was a vast improvement on former years; and as _ Loed Mayobs’ 
Shows are now regarded as a part of our institutions, it is praiseworthy 
to get them up iu style, intmduce new effects, and endeavour to give 
-in tin 


them an allegorical- 


lie absence of any other—meaning. 


Bather Over-Zealous. 

We have recently heard of a piece of Protestant zeal, whichj not- 
withstanding all our heartiness iu the cause, goes, in our opinion, a 
little beyond discretion. It appears that a gentleman who feels an 
honest indignation at the recent conduct of the Romish hierarch, has 
refused to deal any longer with his butcher, for sending him a leg of 
mutton with the Pope’s eye in it. 
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• THE HIPPOPOTAJinS POHTENTOTIS. 

The attention of the public has he^ called to almost every pecuhari^ 
relative to the Hippopotamus, but there is one important point in 
reference to him wnich has been overlooked— rather unaccountably, 
considering the time of year, when, owing to the dearth of more im- 
portant news, there is a demand for extraordinary cabbages, and the 
quotations of monstrous turnips are frequent in the papers. We allude 
to a ^Xurious Coincidence,’’ which might have rbinished a subject 
for several lines, at — ^at least— a penny each. It is strange that no 
ingenious journalist should have discovered any connexion between the 
arrival of the Hippopotamus in this country, and the introduction of 
the Papal EuU. In former times, the present from the Nile would 
certainly have been deemed ominous of the trifle from the Hber, and 
quaint old Aubrey would no doubt have classed among his ‘Natalities” 

I the fact that the importation of one monstrosity preceded by so little 
I that of the other. 

i STATISTICS OP GUY PAUX DAY. 

; The returns of specie taken by the juvenile population on last Guy 
j Paux: day are the largest ever known. The demand for old newspapers 
1 for cocked hats exceeded all precedent, and it is calculated that fifty 
! thousand old journals were consumed is uoissaemoration of old times. 

I The metropolis has always been divided into Guy districts on the 
5th of November, and a good Guy walk, whioh ha uther years has 
_ gelded an average of halfa-crown in copper, waa, cm the last 5th of 
November, known to produce as much as four shillings in balance, and 
as much again in silver money, -showing that the wealthier elaaaes were 
i eager to support Protestantism, even m the guise oi Guys ; men of 
; straw were never known to be at so large a premium ; and 'Old rags, 

I which had been previously di:^ at twopence a pound, went up to two- 
i pence-halfpermy on the morning of the 5thj and in the evening they 
! went up so high that they never came down again. 


PUNCtrS PENANCE, 

» . , HOUGH our ordinary mood is a 

^re not with- 
II /T out our moments of melan- 

I oholy— all the more intense 

( hI from the height of cheerful- 

Ij* ness from wmch we tumble. 

|1 Sometimes we impose this 

II wholesome sadness on our- 

II 1. 1 selves, but more often we 

do penance involuntarily—, 
finding ourselves in the white 
^ sheet when we least expected 
audrenouncin^the 

f world, when we had flattered 

' ourselve^ we were abou^to 

^Wedid such a penance on 
. TX T rrn X XT , T, Thursday night, last week— 
m Drury Lane TJieatre— at Jullien’s Bal Masgue, It is impossible for 
any monk of La Trappe to have passed a more melancholy night in his 
cell, than ^umh did in his box, at that joyous festivity. And he found 
to Ms surprise, most of the company doing penance like himself, and 
assisting at the doleful ceremonial in the gravest and most solemn 




\ Indian, and whooping. Put his attempts were discountenanced, and 
though we admired Ms perseverance, we could not but smile at bis 
mistaken estimate of our countrymen. 

Altogether, we had a most salutary night of sad and solemn reflection, 
and we were glad to see so many of our friends evidently availing them- 
selves of the opportunity for the same purpose. ’ 

Talk of a Queers’ meeting-house, or the Model Prison ! — for making 
people reflect seriously, commend Fmch to a November Bal Masque in 
London. 
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Here is oue Portrait as we appeared in the Promenade. 


manner. 

Yes— we never remember to have witnessed a more mournful spec- 
tacle than those ranges of boxes and gallery, filled to overflowing with 
a set ot respectable family parties, who looked on, for five mortal hours, 
Tntnout a laugh, without a movement, without a sound, at the equally 
staid and solemn scene below them. In the area of the theatre moved 
I some five or six hundred persons of both sexes, many of them in fan- 
tastic dresses, with sad faces (such of them as one could see), or sadder 
masks, sometimes to brisker, sometimes to slower music. But whether 
the .orchestra indulged in the wildest polka, or the gentlest quaiille, 
there was no change in the spirit of determined dreariness, with which 
the dancers went about their work. 

It is true there was here and there an indiscreet foreigner, who, mis- 
takin^g the character of the proceedings, occasionally indulged in an out-' 
burst ot irreverent vivacity and unbecoming animal spirits, but these 
misplaced demonstrations were quickly put down. Gaiety could no 
mojre exist m that atmosphere than a mouse under an exhausted 
receiver. There was one young man, apparently one of these misguided 
lomigners, mtke dress of a Prench Harlequin, who made many laborious 
^tempts at liveliness, but with the most flat and uniform failure. 
VVnen we ieit the melancholy scene, he was still at it, embracing a red 


THE F08T UPON DOGS OP WAE. 

The fost is wont, in its own profound way, to sum up the 
events of the past week. Every Monday a frivolous world is called 
upon to pause, and to reflect upon the historical materials of the past 
seven days. A very laudable custom this, and very eloquently vindicated 

“¥^mek^”^ah^e ^ ^ boautiful passage from 

the 19th century, -vvith half Europe tossed, rudderless, on the stormy wayes 
OI revolutions, the slenderest threads only holding her struggling dogs of -war.” 

Neptune on the waves, reining his horses, is a familiar picture ; but 
that half Europe should^ be rudderless on tlie billows, and with slender 
threads holding struggling dogs, is a grand novelty. However, the 
ngure satisfactorily settles the breed of the dogs of war : they are 
A? 3nastms, nor bloodhounds, nor Prench poodles, but, being reined 
mth thread to rudderless Europe, tossed on the waves, can be no other 
than water-dogs. 

The Ministerial Complete Iietter-Writen 

Lord John Eussell has always been considered as having some 
pretensions to be considered a man of letters ; hut all his letters are 
now thrown into the shade by the one 'which he has written to the 
Bishop op Durham. 

Pope’s “Essay on Man "-This last edition of Pope’s Essay has 
been got m by Caminae Wiseman, and may be bad, in a few days, at 
Westminster. _ It is bound in scarlet, and is on a much bolder scale 
than any previous essay we recollect of the same author. 
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A SHORT WAY WITH THE POPE^S PUPPETS. 

To the Eight Hoh. Loed John Etjssell, M.P. 

Mt Loed, 

The Pope, in liis scarlet audacity, cuts up merry England like 
a cake into thirteen slices, —a Twelfth Cake with all the images — 
giving a slice to one Cardinal and twelve Bishops. The Pope has 
stretched out his crozier, and pulled the stray English sheep into his 
fold. And the sheep shall be better fed with the old Yatican wafers ; 
and shall bear on its scarlet wool the seal of the Pish erman’s Ring. 
Without knowing it, we are all of us the Pope’s spiritual subjects ; we 
have gone over to him in our sleep : in our beds have been carried to 
Rome, and are only now awakened to the change. Such are the glad 
tidies cried by Doctor Newman ; such the stirring trumpet-note of 
the Cardinal of Westminster ! 

And now there are meetings of Protestant divines ; there are ad- 
dresses to the Bishop op London ; and the Bishop’s denunciations of 
Papal supremacy come thawed to us in a reply, like the melted tones 
long frozen in Munchausen’s trumpet. Protests have been issued ; 
the Pope pelted with all sorts of names; and every man and ^ woman 
exhorted to declare their unrelenting opposition to Rome— -their indig- 
nation at its insolence and its ingratitude. 

My Lord^ this is all very well ; but we do not have meetings to 
protest against the crimes of pickpockets. We do not gather together 
to declare our uncompromising hostility to burglars ; we do not avow 
our hatred and loathing of —and determination never, if we know 
it, to take— a bad crown piece. No, my Lord. We pay for a police 
to seize the pickpocket if possible, in the fact ; we shoot a burglar, 
though he may escape into a bush, and scream for mercy ; and for the 
tendered copper or pewter crown, we may either cut it in twain, and 
give over the pieces to the utterer, or nail the pocket-piece inexorably 
to the counter. Now, my Lord, in something after this fashion would 
I deal with all Cardinals and Bishops appointed with hat, pallium, and 
ring, to English counties. In some such way would I deal with the 
iniquity of a Church that would pick the conscience of this Protestant 
country — that would break into the house, and domineer at the fireside 
of every Englishman— that would substitute for the Crown of England, 
the rule and potency of the triple crown of triple brass of the withering, 
man-destroying power of Rome. The way is brief and easy. 

^ Let your Lordship draw up a small bill. A plain, unmistakeable 
I bill ; with eveiw line and clause as clear and defined as the bars of a 
I Smithfield gridiron. And let the bill run as follows, with as little 
' fiourish as you may. 

j ‘‘AND BE IT ENACTED, That auy person accepting of the Pope 
I OP Rohe, or of any Pope, Cardinal, or Catholic Roman Bishop soever, 

1 any Titular Jurisdiction as Cardinal, or Catholic Bishop, of any County, 
City, or Township, of Protestant England, shall be adjudged guilty of 
High Treason ; and shall suffer the Penalty of High Treason as may be 
adjudged in all Cases. 

“AND EDRTHER BE IT ENACTED, That the signing of any 
j Address, Mandate, Letter, Order, or Exhortation soever, signed by a 
I Catholic, as the Supreme Catholic Cardinal, or Bishop, of any County, 
City, or Township, shall of itself be adjudged as Proof of the Crime of 
High Treason against the Crown and Dignity of the Sovereign of these 
Realms ; and the doer thereof shall suffer the Penalty of High Treason, 
as adjudged.” 

Here, my Lord, are two little clauses ; a Bill in the rough. Let it 
be, on the meeting of Parliament, forthwith cut into an Act, and set — 
the brightest jewel — in the Protestant crown of Protestant England. 

And in making the crime above recited the crime of high treason, 1 
have no wish to bring back the days of the hurdle, the halter, the axe, 
and the quartering-knife. But I nave this desire ; a most lively wish, 
that I would carry out by penal enactment. When a Roman Catholic 
Pope-appointed Cardinal put on his scarlet hat, and called upon the 
city of Westminster to do him, in the name of Rome, all spiritual 
obedience, I would immediately seize such Cardinal, try him for High 
Treason, and, on conviction, send him, in convict grey, to the antipodes. 
The convicted Roman Catholic Bishop of Plymouth should know the 
change of air breathed at the still-vexed Bermudas ; and the Bishop of 
Liverpool quaff the bitter waters of Norfolk Island. 

The time has passed when we should protest in the old way 
apinst the powers of the Pope oe Rome. Our new mode of protest 
should be delivered by twelve men in a box ; our appeal — not to the 
conscience of the Court of Rome, but to the Jury of tlie Court of the 
Old Bailey. 

j I remain, my Lord, 

Your obedient servant and humble adviser, 

A CIVIC CALIGULA. 

An enthusiastic Alderman declared the other day, at the Lohd 
Mayob’s dinner, that he wished the world contained but one turtle, 
that he might eat it all. 


THE MUSEUM ELEA. 

Mb. T. Hudson Tubneb, in his Blue-Book evidence, on the condition 
of the Reading-Room of the British Museum, says : 

“ There is a flea generated in that room that is larger than any to he found else- 
where, except in the receiving-rooms of the workhouses.” 

We think the Reading-room flea demands instant and most earnest 
attention. We propose that the Antiquarian Society immediately sit 
upon this flea. We moreover suggest to that learned body the pro- 
priety of grappling with three questions bearing, as we conceive, very 
closely upon the flea. Namely — 

I. May not the flea be generated in certain books, even as mites are 
generated in cheese ? 

II. May not the flea be the metempsychosis of some rich publisher, as 
CuBL or Tonson ; doomed for awhile to jump the earth as a flea ; and 
further doomed to the Reading-room of the Museum, that the trans- 
migrated bookseller may feed upon his old and customary human diet ? 

HI. Ought not a well-authenticated Museum flea-bite to be sub- 
mitted to the microscopic examination of Ebasmus Wilson, in order 
that that distinguished dealer in skins might report upon the bite, 
whether or not presenting proofs of being inflicted by the ordinary 
vreapons of a bookseller ? 


ASTRONOMICAL EXAMINATION PAPER EOR THE 
CATHOLIC UNIYERSrri. 

BY PBIMATE CULLEN. 

The Sun is two yards in diamotet ; 

It moves round the Earth ; 

It is made oL bees’ wax; 

Its shape is triangular ; 

It rises in the west, and sets in the east ; 

It IS called the Sun, because it first made its appearance on a Smidsx^. 

The Moon is half a yard in diameter ; 

It is cousin-merman to the Sun ; 

It is made of green cheese ; 

Its shape is that of a square : 

There is a man living in it whose name is Moo^icy, 

It was called the Moon from the circumstance of its being first seen 
on that day which is now known as Monday, but which is, properly 
speaking,, iioo^^day. 


An old Saw newly Set. 

We learn from a curious article on Water, in the Qurtrterhj Jleoiew, 
that the Bagshot sands catch (besides rain) COO tons per acre per 
annum of dew; which is one source of the exquisitely pure water pro- 
posed by the Board pf Health for the future supply of London. The 
Dirt party in the City, however, are iip in arms against the Board; 
loudly denouncing their project as cliimcrical, and their pure water as a 
vapid and unsavoury beverage. As it would be literally pure waste to 
lavish clean water on palates so lamentably perverted, wc would suggest 
the propriety of rciainiug in the City a lew tanks of scwago-mixed 
Thames water, for the especial drinking of the “ Defender’s of the 
Eilth ;” with whom wc are certainly not bound to share our sun-dis- 
tilled supplies— unless, indeed, on the principle of giving a certain old 
gentleman his dew. 


THE CUBBENCY IN CALIEOBNIA. 

Calieobnia, according to the Liverpool Time,% now boasts a news- 
paper, called the CaUfornian lUmirated News. The price, says the 

S uolisher, “to bring it within the reach of the poorest,” is only one 
oUar a number* The Californian gold seems nothing to the Californian 
paper. 


Double-Sighted Sites. 

An advertisement announces that building-ground, for public or 
other large buildings requiring two frontages, can be had in the neigh- 
bourhood of the Houses of Parliament. We suppose, from the facility 
of getting two frontages in the vicinity of the Legislature, that there 
is something about the locality which renders it decidedly double-faced. 


A GAME AT HOP-SOOTCH- 

The announcement of Jullien’s Bal Masqui cCntained the extra- 
ordinary notification that no Fantaloons would be admitted. The im- 
pression naturally produced ou our minds was that the costume was 
intended to be all Caledonian, and that decorum would be not only 
Scotch’d, but Ht. 
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THE LAMENT OF THE MAN IN BRASS. 



11 \ \ 


“ The pot o’ beer you ordered ’s here/’ the mmble potboy said, 

‘‘ It comes from rouud the comer : they’ve drawed it with au ’ead ; 
And here ’s a pipe, if you would like to moisten of your clay. 

But they said, without the money I mustn’t come avay.” 

He lingered on the threshold, but the warrior heeded not. 

Upon the board beside him uiitasted stood the pot ; 

The pipe lay there unlighted, unopened lay the screw, 

And the Man in Brass, in his cuirass, sat looking black and blue, ’ 

There gleams not now upon his brow the casque with nodding plume ; 
Instead of that, the humole hat o’ershades his ^aze of gloom ; 

Against the board his warrior sword is sadly laid apart. 

And his breast-plate falls and rises with the heaving of his heart. 

He hath roused him up to answer the clamorous boy’s demand — 

“ Into 'my pocket, armed at point, I cannot put my hand; 

Wait there without — ^I ’ll pay the stout afore I leave the room.” 

The boy is gone — and all alone he speaks out in Ms gloom ! 

" ’Tis the ninth mom of November~~the Lord Mayor’s Day is here- 
Instead of sitting by my stout, would I lay in my bier ! 

Up through the street yclept of Fleet e’en at this hour they pass— 
But in the throng that ride along there is no Man in Brass ! 

In days gone by how moud was I, in my brass that brightly shone, 
When to saddle-tree they lifted me, with many a heave and groan— 
How. ’midst the jokes of City follcs, all solemnly I rode, 

Nor heeded laugh, nor small boys’ chaif, as on my good steed trode. 

My gallant steed, where art thou ? In Batty’s stables drear 
^t thou neighing for the rider who is sadly sitting here ? 

Or is thy proud heart chafing, as they yoke thee to the car 
Of Britajnnia, or some such stuff— the humbugs that they are ? 

There is a work— it ’s by one Burke, I tMnk I ’ve heard folks say— 
Which proves the days of cMvalry for ever past away ; 

But times of old had still a hold while in the Lord Mayor’s Show 
My brazen face retained a place — and now I ’m forced to go. 

The Common Councilmen, I feel, will rue it bye and bye. 

When they find that Batty’s charges is so uncommon Mgh ; 

For he ’s safe to send them in a bill that will their hearts appal 
For Britannia, and the camels, and the elephants, and all. 

And what ’s the British public, that they expect ’twill hail 
A female in a petticoat, instead of males in myiil ? 

For Britannias, unless it be on coppers, no one cares— 

What’s elephants to Aldermen, or camels to Lord Mayors ? 


My curse upon tlie City and Corporation too. 

It ’s little that I ever thought to them to bid adoo 1 

■Was I not old and useless — and to old and use- 
less things 

Ain’t there always in the Council a majority that 
clings? 

It ain’t no use ! They’ve cooked my goose— what 
can I do but die ? 

How can I live dishonoured, shunned, shut up, 
and put by ? 

But by the light of prophecy, in my last hour 1 
know 

That now the Man in Brass is gone, there ’s more 
a going to go. 

Smithfield won’t long survive me — I see within 
Gmldhall 

The mighty Goo and Magoo a tottering to their 
fall; 

My vengeful ghost shah rule the roast, and rise 
up cap-a-pie, 

To make a hash of calipash and a mock of calipee ! ” 


A YOICE FROM THE BOTTLE. 

“Mr. Punch, 

“I am glad to hear that the Queen’s 
Ministers are again meeting in Council; and 
learning that the number of Fimch is always laid 
upon the table— no doubt for purposes of inspi- 
ration— I address you that my long-standing 
complaint may reach the ears and touch the 
hearts of Her Majesty’s Councillors. 

“ Sir, — ^it is very true that wc are threatened 
by the Pope ; tliat J oiin Bull has been disturbed 
in Ms pleasant pastures by the portentous scarlet 
hat. 

“ It is very true that we are again threatened 
with the renewal of the income-tax. 

“But these matters are trifles in comparison 
with an injustice that has, for years, gone on 
increasing ; and, unless stopt by statute, threatens 
to carry disgust and confusion into every collar. 
Need 1 say, that I allude to the diminishing size 
of what is jocosely called a quart wine bottle ? 
I am called a quart ; and yet blow me, as a bottle, 
if I hold more than an imperial pint. Now, why 
should not a law determine the size of bottles 
as it has already done that of pewter pots? I 
ask this of Ministers, and am— for measures 
not men— 

“ Yours faithfully, 

“A Wine Bottle (called a Quart). 

“P.S. Couldn’t you get George Cruikshank 
to speak for us ? ” 


“ Chip, Chow, Cherry, Chow.” 

The inhabitants ^ of Regent Street are very 
anxious to get rid of tlicir wooden pavement, and 
to walk in ihe ways of their fathers, if those 
ways could only be restored. The broken blocks 
m the_ carriage way arc so many stumbling-blocks 
in their path ; and though there is a very natural 
respect entertained for those who take after their 



A PROVERB PROVED. 


Ie it be true that the New Cut Cardinal 
prompted the Pope to his late foolish interference 
with England, we have another illustration of 
the truth of the old saying, that “it takes a 
wise-man to make a fool.” 


The Bishop op London’s Charge.— Enquire 
at the doors of St. Paul’s Cathedral, and you 
will be told that the Bishop’s Charge is— 
Twopence.” 




THE THIN END OF THE WEDGE. 


DAEINO ATTEMPT TO BREAK IHTO A CHUECH. 
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KINDKED QUACKS. 

I OTERHEAJtD two matrons grave, allied by close affinity, 

(The name of one was Physic, and the other^s was Divinity,) 


Here am I, at my time of life, in this year of our deliverance ; 

My age gives me a right to look for some esteem and reverence. 

But, Ma’am, I feel it is too true what everybody says to me, — 

Too many oi my children are a shame and a disgrace to me.” 

“ Ah ! ” s^s Divinity, “ my heart can suffer with another. Ma’am; 
I’m sure I can well understand your feelings as a mother. Ma’am. 

I’ve some, as well, — ^no doubt but what you’re perfectly aware on’t. 
Ma’am, 

Whose doings bring derision and discredit on their parent. Ma’am.” 

“ There are boys of mine,” says Physic, “ Ma’am, such silly fancies 
nourishing, 

As curing gout and stomach-ache by pawing and by flourishing.” 

^^WeU,” says Divinity, “I’ve those who teach that Heaven’s 
beatitudes 

Are to be earned by postures, genuflexions, bows, and attitudes.’ 

“My good-for-nothing sons,” says Physic, “ some have turned hydro- 


Some taken up with mesmerism, or jomed the homoeopathists.” 

“Mine/’ says Divinity, “pursue a system of gimcrackery. 

Called Puseyism, a pack of stuff, and quite as arrant quackery.” 

Says Physic, “Mine have sleep-walkers, pretending, through the hide 
of you. 

To look, although their eyes are shut, and tell you what ’s inside of yon.” 

“ Ah ! ” says Divinity, so mine, with quibbling and with cavilling. 

Would have you. Ma’am, to blind yourself, to see the road to travel m.” 

“Mine,” Physio says, “have quite renounced their good old pills and 
potions. Ma’am, 

For doses of a billionth of a grain, and such wild notions, Ma’am.” 

“ So,” says Divinity, “have mine left wholesome exhortation, Ma’am, 

For credence-tables, reredoses, rood-lofts, and maceration. Ma’am.” 

“But hospitals,” says Physio, “my misguided boys are founding, 
!M!a am. 

“ Well,” says Divinity, “of mine, the chapels are abounding, Ma’am.’ 

“ Mine are trifling with diseases, Ma’am,” says Physio, “not attacking 
them.” 

“Mine,” says Divinity, “instead of curing souls are quacking them,” 

“ Ah, Ma’am,” says Physio, “I ’m to blame, I fear, for these absurdities.” 

“ That ’s my fear too,” Divinity says, “ Ma’am, upon my word it is.” 

Says Physic “ Fees, not science, have been far too much my wishes. 
Ma’am.” | 

“ Truth,” says Divinity, “ I ’ve loved much less than loaves and fishes, I 
Ma’am.” 

Says each to each, “We ’re simpletons or sad deceivers, some of us ; 

And I am sure. Ma’am, I don’t know whatever will become of us.” 


All Tip with the Pope. 

Monsieur Poitevin, the French aeronaut, has almost exhausted 
Bueeon’s Natural History, in endeavouring to find some new animal on 
which to make his balloon ascents. He has gone up on horseback, 
donkey-back, ostrich-back, and nearly eveiy other species of back, until, 
at last, he has been so hard pushed for something new, that he 
requested an elejphant to give him a back, which the sagacious monster 
declined. It is now, we believe, m contemplation by Monsieur 
Poitevin to ascend on the back of the Pope’s Bull, which will expe- 
rience no difficulty in ascending, for it has attained the greatest height 
ever known, at least in the way of impudence. 


The Hive TTpset. 

The iadustrious character of the English nation- and particularly 
perhaps^ the exemplification of it in the undertaking of the Great 
Exhibition of 1851, very probably gave rise to an impression at the 
Yatican that oim swarmmg millions were a nation of bees- By this 
time, our ecclesiastical invaders are probably convinced of their mistake, 
having found that their interference with our hive has raised a nest of 
hornets about their^ears. 


How the Pope’s Bull is to be Eaten.-— With Durham Mustard. 


MUSIC AND MANNEES IN LONDON. 

It has been customary to unite together Music and Manners, as if 
the one were connected with the other ; but we are sorry to say, that 
Music and Manners seldom go together in the Metropolis ; for we have 
freqnently requested an organ-grinder to “move on” vrith his music, 
when he has not had the maimers to go at ,alL The other day we 
suffered much inconvenience in an over-the-Water-loo omnibus from a 
comet-a-piston on the roof, who, with an utter disregard of maimers, 
persisted in forcing his music upon us, dealing blow after blow upon 
our ea^ till getting into a crowd collected by a “determined ban^” we 
were blocked up for several minutes listening to a species of “ Concert 
Stuck.” These facts lead us to the conclusion, that if music does not 
speedily mend its maimers — at least in the public thorou^ares— the 
term “Music and Maimers ” vrill become perfectly absurd. 


THE BISHOP OF LONDON’S CHARGE. 

We always knew that the charge of a Bishop was something very 
considerable— we had heard it estimated at about ten thousand per 
annum— hut the recent charge of the Bishop op London is beyond aH 
price. If we were to add up each of its seven columns separately we 
should, be unable to^ give its sum total ; but we regret that some of the 
most insignificant items take up the most room ; a great deal of ^ace 
being devoted to old scores that we hoped had been rubbed off. Thus 
we have all the items of the Gorham ^air, which has been already so 
costly to the church, set down again in detail; and the judicious 
Hooker is rather injudiciously hoo&d in, to swell a charge wnich had 
far weightier matters to take into account. We find, subsequently, a 
very long paragraph occupied with Beveridge, but on looking into tms 
beverage we jSnd it little more than milk and water, which need not 
have been set dovm at aU, and of which the charge might have been 
fairly curtailed. Nevertheless we look upon the Bishop’s charge as, 
on the whole, a reasonable one ; and, if ^ the charges of episcopacy were 
never more -extravagant than the one in question, we do not think the 
church economists would have very strong reason to complain. 


TIOKLETOBY FOR BULLMONGERS. 

AlMONG a heap of old arms and muniments devised in ancient times 
for the defence of the British Crovm and Constitution, the labours of 
legal archaeologists have turned up a curious instrument which seems 
capable of bem^ again called into requisition. This ancient weapon is 
in a pretty fair state of preservation — or perhaps it would be more 
correct to say, of pickle ; for, in fact, it is a rod, which was made in 
the time of Richard II., for the back of any person or persons who 
should introduce, or cause to be introduced, into these dominions, any 
sort of document, from the Court of Rome or elsewhere, infringing on 
the authority of the Sovereign. This implement of correction is cmled 
the statute of Nrammire, and, though it may have lost some of its 
twigs, there is yet birch enough in it to inflict a titillation far from 
agreeable on any offenders who may subject themselves to its stripes. 
It is to be hoped that the knowledge of the existence of the Fremunire 
rod will so operate as to render the application of it unnecessary, and 
that disloyal ecclesiastics will be deterred by it from invading the Royal 
prerogative as effectually as ill-conditioned and vain snobs are prevented, 
by the fear of a whipping, from insulting the Queen. By the way, it 
is to be hoped that if certain clergymen, commonly called Oxford 
Divines, who rather approve of the late Papal assault on the Crown, 
are named in connexion with Oxford any more, it will be only with 
Oxford the Potboy. 


A Oommunicatioia from Dtinup. 

“I SEE that Leigh Hunt says, ‘New pleasures have old warrants.’ 
Now, I am sorry to differ with so great an authority as Mr. Ljbigh 
Hunt, hut I never could see the sli^test pleasure in a warrant, and I 
have 3 ust been looking over a number of ‘old warrants,’ of which I 
hpe a very large collection, and I must say that the inspection has 
yielded me anything hut ‘ new pleasures.’ ” 


AN OLD PROVERB WITH A NEW PACE. 

“There is but one step from the sublime to the ridicnlous,” said 
Napoleon. In other words— there is but the difference of a letter be- 
tween the man of Pomp, and the man who is simply a Pump. 


Musical Intelligence* 

The Mons. Jullien has engaged a corps of Parisian drummers, for 
the revival of the drum polka. We understand that a novel effect will 
be gained by the use of real drum sticks from the Poultry, in a new 
composition, called the Turkey Galop. 
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AGGEESSION ON THE OMNIBUS ROOFS. 

y the Papers^ I see, Mr, Funch, 
that the Commissioners of 
Police intend to pnt down j 
the seats on the roofs of the 
omnibuses. In the first place, 
Sir, if the roof-seats come 
down, the fares will go np, 
to the inconvenience of aD, 
except the ducal, episcopal, 
baronial, and other extremely 
superior classes. But there 
are several descriptions of 
persons whom the proposed 
alteration will particularly 
incommode. ^ 

Being obliged to go inside 
omnibuses, which are so nar- 
row that people can neither 
get in nor out without tread- 
mg on their feUow-passen- 

f ers’ toes, will be a great 
ardship to gentlepaen afflict- 
ed with corns. Sir, unfortu- 
nately, I can sympathise with 
those gentlemen. Other gen- 
tlemen there are who are in 
the habit of dining out. To 
such it will be peculiarly 
vexatious to be unable to 
take a sixpenny ride to the 
abode of hospitality, except 
at 1 lie peril of a succession of 
stamps being imprinted by dirty highlows on resplendent boots. With these 
gentlemen. Sir, I have also a community of feeling and interest. Then, Sir, there 
are gentlemen, also, who I will not say have an aversion to infants, for that 
would be barbarous, but who object to too close aproximity to those interesting 
objects, and would rather be out of the hearing of their cries, or, at least, have 
those innocent but intolerable sounds mellowed by as great a distance as possible. 

To be condemned tp the interior of an omnibus is to be doomed, in nine cases 
out of ten, to immediate contiguity to^ an obstreperous babe in arms : a position 
most nervous and uncomfortable. It is therefore a severe sentence, and a heavy 
punishment to the class of gentlemen I have last adverted to, and in whose 
susceptibilities and sensations I likewise strongly participate. An omnibus full of 
me healthy young women — ^half a dozen of them with a nursling each in her lap- 
is a very common, and, no doubt, a satisfactory sight; and they make, I dare say, 
a very pleasant party among themselves, and are a very fit and proper cargo for 
the mside of the vehicle. In the meantime. Sir, give me the out ; and I hope you 
will stand up for the roof-seats, and the comfort of 

An Uncle oe a Family. 



ON BIRDS, BALLOONS, AND BOLUSES. 

Tto bird of JEschlapitis ought, certainly, to have been a goose ; for "Quack, 
quack, quack,” should be the gwat motto of medicine. One professor invents 
an ointment for other people’s had legs, which keeps him comforkbly on his 
own, while another makes a harvest of everybody’s corn, and a third publishes a 
pill to smooth the pillow of every invalid, or a bolus to render his bolster bearable. 
In another phase of quackery, we find specifics for the hair recommended to those 
who are ready to take any nonsense into their headSj and wiH boldly stand "the 
hazard of the dye,” in the vain hojie that the grey, indicating the twilight or winter 
time of life, may be exchanged for the dark, brown tints of summer or autumn 
at the latest; and we are constantly being invited to "remove our baldness” in 
ad^rtisements, which we know to be the very essence of balderdash. 

Quackery, however, seems to be successful in some cases, for the public will 
sw^ow anything from a puff to a pill, from music to meicine, from a play to a 
plaister, and there is no doubt that (to paraphrase Macbeth, when speaking of 
the possibility that Birnam Wood being come to Dunsinane) : — 

** If Baenum -would tut come to Dniry Lane,” 

he would, by his force of quackery, make that pay him which has paid no one else 
tomg the last quarter of a century. Such is the spirit of the age, that, reading 
the accounts from America relative to our own protegee, Jenny Lind, we are 
msposed to think that the nightingale is being made a goose of in the United 
States — so vast is the amount of quackery with which her name is just now 
identified. 

As there is good to be srot from every evil, we are justified in expecting that the 
pun and quack malady will cure itself, and if things are likely to mend when they 
get to the worst, we may congratulate ourselves upon humbug having reached 
almost the antipodes of sense and propriety. The balloon mania has already nearly 
exhausted the utmost resources of absurdity ; for M. Poitevin on a donkey- 
how very J|ke putting butter upon bacon!— has failed to attract, and three or four 


women suspended in the air are,^ now necessary to tempt 
the curiosity of the Parisian public when a balloon ascends 
from the Hippodrome. We expect to hear next that 
Poitevin intends going up attached to the balloon by the 
hair of his head, for he seems quite silly enough to become 
the victim of such a very foolish attachment. 


WANTED-WAREHOUSE-IiOOM FOR ART. 

By Mk. John Bull. 

Why leave me a parcel of pictures. 

And why give me statues — ’od rot ’em I— 

To draw on me foreigners’ strictures ? 

They’re no use to me when I’ve got ’em. 

They ’re very fine and splendid, I dare say. 

And so they ’d look, no doubt, if I could show ’em ; 
But I ’m obliged to put ’em all away— 

I haven’t one fit place wherein to stow ‘cm. 

Keep your Wilson, your Gainsborough, your Lely, 
Your Hogarth, your Reynolds, your Kneller— 

If you give them to me, I say freely, 

I shall go put ’em all in a cellar. 

My gallery won’t hold one Master more ; 

Michael Angelo could find there no locality, 

And if Raphael liimself came to the door. 

With Ferguson he ’d taste like hospitality. 

Mr. Layard here just has been sending 
From Nineveh various antiquities. 

Its manners to illustrate tending^ 

And customs, and sins, and imquitics. 

But then there ’s my Museum stuffed so full, 

If Nimrod’s self applied there ’d not be room for him ; 
As for that what d’ ye call it— wingM bull— 

I ’ve no accommodation but a tomb for him. 

I don’t under-value the present— 

A painting I love beyond measure ; 

To look at fine sculpture is pleasant : 

But where to dispose of the treasure ? 

Your pictures and your marbles I’ll receive, 

Without the slightest murmur or objection ; 

If you be also kina enough to leave 
A proper place for holding the collection. 


"JUSTICE TO BACHELORS.” 

"Mr. Punch, 

"I HAVE read the complaints of Charles Single- 
boy, in your last, with sympathy; and have, with {jreat 
feehn^, considered the cuts of the artist, illustrative of the 
injustice complained of by C. S., and my remedy is— this. 

“ Let the ladies (and 1 say bless ’em I) have the best 
rooms, and the men the worst ; but don’t let the married 
men lie in clover by virtue of their wives; whilst the 
bachelors are hoisted into the garrets. 

"My remedy— I repeat it— is tJm. 

"Let the women, married and single, share the best 
beds together among ’em ; and let the men, married and 
bachelors, individually rough it in the attics. 

"Yours, 

“ A Single Victim.” 


AN APPETITE FOE NOVELTY. 

At one of the numerous exhibitions daily advertising their 
attractions to the world, we find among the programme the 
announcement of some " exquisite pearl-eaters.” Tins part 
of the entertainment must be rather costly for ilic proprietor, 
if the pearl-eaters happen to have good appetites, and are 
allowed their pearls as the French are their bread, a dis- 
cretion, Surely there must be some mistake in the adver- 
tisement, and pcarl-drinkcrs must be intended instead of 
pearl-eaters, for early pearl— or purl, as it is usually spelt, 
we believe— is a common and inexpensive beverage. There 
ought to be literally, as well as musically, (xpluie ’des Berks 
to supply the expensive tastes of these individuals, who, 
by having their appetites thus luxuriously pampered, may, 
in time, require some garnets by way of garniture, or 
should they turn topers, insist on drinking nothing less 
choice than dissolved topazes. 
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THE CONCEBTS AT THE OPEEi HOUSE REVISITED. THE PATENT PASSENGER REGISTER. 


{By mr own Impartial Critic,) 


To Mr. Tmch. 



aiely I repeated my «Sni,-’Avm ’ad okasliTm. to rite you afore 
Visit to the Orrand JNa- concernin' of regilashons of 'busses, I make bold 
tionai Concerts once at present wich now or never must be tlie wurd 
or twice, and find that ■witn us condukters and drivers. 'Ard used we 
they are now in some alius wos and will be. wich not to speke of the 
measure ^ vindicating -way condukters is poted at out o’ winder with 
j ® rumbrellers, and the trubble guv us by 

title, ihey include, at ladies, perticly since the thruppe^ fares and 
least, one pieceof music change constancly required, wich I reckons to 
m the course of the carry about thirty-six pound wate in ooppur 
evenmgjwmeh IS really about me from our fust jumy till our last; 
^and ; and let us hope 'owever these 'ere inconweniences ain’t nothink 
t r serenatas of to speke of wile a man’s carakter is wot it ort to 
Mb. Ma.ct'arb.en, be, but now I ’ere tell of this 'ere 'Patent 
Mb. Lodeb, and Mb, passenger redchester/ wich, as explaned by a 
Gnovi^, will render gent as rode with us last Saiterday nex the 
them both grand i and dore, it is some kind a’ machine under the 


•n 1. 1, j-u i-. 1 £ *1 i. • XI.- national, step as tells any time a passenger gets in and 

Persons who have the control of musical arrangements in this country, too often bear a hout wich it is ment for a check upon hus con- 
resemblance to a very unphilharmonic animal, both in respect of ears and obstinacy. The dukters. 

^rectors of these, concerts, however, I am happy to report, show that they can take a hint. ’nwif will w^rir T 


Mb. Bales and his band now play symphonies fairly out, executing them by regular process, ■:« nu':':;" 

instead of murdering them by cutting them iu two. When I heard Beethoven’s noble 

IJroica for the second time, it was like beholding a mighty Colossus in its totality—instead n# apJS w/ 

of seeing a giaat, heels first and head afterwards? 

Last night I heard the symphony in C minor by the same great man; and I wotdd advise ™rp= 

everybody to hear it too, that would like the emotions of joy, and exultation, and triumph fx 

to he excited in his soul -if he has a soul-for the small sum of eighteenpence, if he cm L 

command that amount of capital. Por my part, I paid three shillings for the entertainment, « ji^ ^ 

being driven into the uppeh boxes by the crowd, which is now deservedly considerable at nut 

this place of recreation, so much so, as to incommode a short fat man like me. The gallery JavilVn fht S^T>ir » 

stalls wonld have ^sv^ered my ptJrpose at a less expense, but that the ueighlourini Si 

chandelier keeps hissing with its gas in a very disagreeable and unwarranted manner. ^ 

Upon my wW I don’t regret my three shillings. I had Weber’s Overtnre to Oierm 
for it — ^fiiH of fairy grace and chivalry — ^iato the hargain. I also heard the gentlemen of the ^ j hindex (as they calls it) maiks a pas- 

choir of the Berlin (Sapel Royal sing a fugue of Jomeim’s, and wished them no farther than VvfTor^^ uav^ to 

St. Paul’s or Westminster Abbey. Miss Argri sang Di ianii pal^dti, in a very saccharine .pf. tL'^L^k 

manner; and the jubilant Wedding March of Mendbissohr was played with such spirit 

that-if’the thought of such a thing were not ridieulous on the part of a Httle corpulent man 

-it might have persuaded me to go and seek to get married. 

My three shihmgs’ worth might have comprised a good deal more, inclusive of a selection W tinte^Fnd^wowf ^ condnkter^o”L°P 

from one of Dorizetti’s operas, and a fantasia on another; also a polka and a galop- w w !Sii 

which I dare say afforded sufficient diversion to those who were inclined to stop and h^ &Mp?m3Fr^f?pJ^°pTapa'^+pr^pF® 

them. But the foshionable music of love and of the dance, does not affect my sympathies, 
and if it did, would excite feelings incongruous with my per W appearance. ^ ^ 

There is an' individual performer at these concerts whom I cannot forbear singling out for 
favourable mentipn. I allude to the gentleman who beats the kettle-drums. He drums very ihFph*^+^''pi-F^ 
zeafo^ly yet ^thout too mu^ • he is a drcn^er who would have ju^ suited TalIiEY- 

no munnev took, but the^ condukter will 'ave to 


' Now, Sir, look ’ere ’ow it will work. I wurks 


BAND. His delicate, distinct touches tell exquisitely in the symphonies and overtures ; and 
he is particularly great in the grand thump in the overture to Oberon. I should really like 
to hear this artist perform a fantasia ou his special instrument. Fantasias in gener^ are, 


no munney took, but the condukter will ’ave to 
pay it all the same. 

"They tells me this ’ere hmdex is marked up 


to me, mere musiw exercises, and simply wearisome. But a fantasia on the drum would, thousand, for fere of us condukters a 

at any rate, be a novelty. I say thus much for an instrument and a performer alike too it round to deseve the proppyrioturs, 

commonly neglected; and would not wish to insinuate that the orchestra, generally, is not y^ch I knows men as will be a match for any 


quite worthy of the kettle dram. 


OMISSIONS FROM THE LORD MAYOR'S SHOW. 


hindex, if you was to mark it up to a millinn, 
•and will keep a boy to jump hon and boff the 
step all the jumey, and quere the hindex till they 
wurks it to any pint as sutes, which it will be 
the ruin of the e^>ndukter m is ’onest, and it 


Messes. Gog and Magog, in the jmrest spirit of civicism, heg (through Pmch) to ask, won’t be no good wen a condukter 's a roge. 
wherefore the Lobe Mayor’s procession-^havmg once taken to Beaste, to the injustice of « go no more at present from, Mr. Punch. 

the Proprietors and Fellows of the Zoological Gardens — ^failed to number among the stags, ^ <e v 

elephant, and camel, the subjoined distinguished members of the animal world? The 9th of 

November, 1850, is over and gone ; but the labours of Messes. G. and M. may not be thrown " ’Bus Condxjcitbb.” 

away imon the Lord Mayors as yet in the bosom of futurity. 

An Ostbich— with a horse-shoe in his mouth, and the freedom of the City hung about his — " a::'.',:--: ' 

neck. The iron to signify that, as a citizen of London* he is ready to swallow and digest 

any and aU of the arguments of the Court of Aldermen. lElPwaaeii^liaith. and Rome- 

jji.tr-tofeg'SeWifK 

witp church towers and stee^es ; to he earned hawk- sirahle thaf the Pope or Bishop oe Rome should 

mse, on the fist of the Mayok s Chaplain ' and to cry, at short intervals. Twopence-- not be confounded vsrith the Pope who is the car- 
lhc^cc-T>copcnoc,”M honour of the Dean and Chapter ol St. Pad’s Cathedral. ^ S hetweerHlSiSSi^h aTthrmto 
A ToRTOKjEsmm Oat— m commemoration of the majority of IhCH.^D Whittirgtor ; or rather that Mr. Pora should not be co£ 

... founded with Pio Noro, There is thisimpor- 
A jACKAi^in oomptoent to the vested mterest of Smithfield Market, and representative tant difference between the two individuail— 
of the civic class, dehghtmg in garbage. p^p^, Hammersmith confines himself 

. to carrying some things behind him within his 

. _ -n -TT ss mv . regular district, whereas the Pope op Rome 

A Really Shocking Bah Hat. — ^The Cardinal’s Hat bestowed on Db. Wiseman by wants to carry every thipg before him in ter- 
the Pope. ritories quite beyond his province, 


and Rome- 

At the present time, when so many persons 
are wishing " Confusion to the Pope,'’ it is de- 



1 


THE PLEASURE TRIPS OF BROWNj JONES, AND ROBINSON (UP THE RHINE). 



IT IS COLD ON DECK, AND THEY THINK IT WOULD BE BETTER TO LIE DOWN BELOW. ROBINSON AND JONES ARE 
HERB REPRESENTED AT THE MOMENT OF ENTERING- THE CABIN. IT IS INCONVENIENTLY FULL ALREADY, AND 


EVERYBODY IS SNORING. 



ROBINSON RETURNS TO THE DECK, AND, IN DESPAIR, 
SEATS HIMSELF UPON WHAT HE CONSIDERS A PILE. 
OF CABLE, COATS, CANVAS, LUGGAOB, <&C. HOW IS 
HE TO KNOW THAT IT IS A LADY AND GENTLEMAN. 



Printed by WmirnBrndbary, of jCTo. IS, TTpper Woburn Plnca, in the Pariah of St. Pancraa, and Frederlclc Mallett Bvana, of No. 7, Oburcb Row, Stoke Newington, both In thn Conntjr of MIddleaex, Printe^ at their 
^Office, in lombard Street, in the Prednot of Whitefriari. ta the City of London, and publiahed by them at No.Sb, Fleet Street, In the Pariah of St, Bridefa, in the City of Londott."-SATVBPAT, Nov»mb»ii Idth, 1860 
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INVASION AND SUBJECTION OP ENGLAND. 

own particular reasons for 
believing that the days of 
England— 'as England, were 
numbered — that the Boyal 
Standard at Windsor or Buck- 
ingham Palace would be in- 
evitably exiled to the tricolor 
—and that the imperial croym 
(now^shown at ^ one^ shilling 

would be taken to bits, and 
the prime ^jewels distributed 

among his Generals for ^sword 

Eanging heavy as millstones 
at our heart, we resolved 
to enquire further into the 
matter; to which end we 
sought the assistance of a 
cunning man, whose private 
and personal acquaintance with 
the destinies, had made for 
him a startling reputation as 
the discoverer of hidden 
money, stolen spoons, strayed asses, and bewitched cattle. Retired 
Coloue-Serjeant Beeboknet, of the Boyal Rainbows, has long 
been the acknowledged prophet of the town of Rawhead-cnm-Gory- 
bones ; and to Seejeakt Bee bonnet, with a solemnity of countenance 
not to he mistaken by the sagacity of such a seer, we last week took 
our way. At a glance, the Serjeant Prophet divined the cause of 
our mission. “It's all up," said he; “Beitannia may toast 
crumpets with her trident ; the House of Guelph may pack to tlie 
Union, and Lords and Commons may squat at the Antipodes.” And 
then the old gptleman, quivering from head to feet with the indigna- 
tion of a patriot, took a few violent turns about his cottage, kicked 
over a stool, cursing the bit of wood, for a scomidrelly Prenchman, 
and^ then dropt savagely with all his weight in bis easy chair, and 
setting the ferocity that stirred in his heart to music, he burst forth 
singing — And Britons ever^ ever, ever, ever will be slaves! ” 

Having waited until Serjeant Bebbo^inet had ventilated the 
furnace of his soul, we at length opened our business. Would be— for 
the good of his country and the iiicreasing glory of Bunch — would he 
condescend to prophesy all the details of the approaching invasion, and 
final subjection of England, by the Prench ? It would be a great con- 
solation to many families of the nobility, gentry, clergy, and even of the 
public at large, at once to know the worst ! Would the Prophet vouch- 
safe to appear in robes of black-and-white : or, to speak in vulgar phrase, 
would he, with pen and ink and foolscap, make manifest the horrors 
that awaited a doomed, but singularly um’eflecting country ? 

“It's no use, Sir; not a bit,” cried Serjeant Beebonnet, and 
again he jumped to His feet, and struck his head, and knocked down 
another three-legged stool, crying “ Gossaque,^^ at the prostrate topsy- 
turvy moveable. “ It ''s no use, Sir ; Downing Street has no more ears 
than an oyster. When the bayonet is in its bowels, and red-boxes fly 
about like blacks at a fire, then — ^then, perhaps. Downing Street may 
think of Coloue-Seejeant Beebonnet ! '' 

We waited our time; for at length the patriot prophet— with, a soft- 
ness worthy of Coeiolantjs in his most remorseful moment, consented 
to project his soul into the middle of June, 1851, and upon a fair sheet 
of foolscap to write down in order all the events of the invasion, and 
subjugation of England, exactly as they will be written by the Prench 
generalissimo commanding. We are prepared for the sarcasms and 
unbelief of the headstrong and frivolous. They have no eyes for such 
a prophecy ; they see no more of it than if the fatal woids were written 
in ass s milk upon pot-post. Insensate generation ! When the fire of 
an invading army shaHnave warmed that colourless fluid into the nigri- 
tude or fact, then— but not till then — with blinded eyes, and gnashing 
teeth, will you confess that the man who knew what w^as really what 
was Serjeant Beebonnet, 

BULLETIN. 

London, Buckingham Palace, lune, 1851 . 

k^NSiEUE LE President,— The tricolor waves over the Palace of 
the Guelphs. I dict^e this in the pink-and-silver breakfast-rojm of 
her deposed Majesty Queen Yictoria. 

Yesterday our troops lauded in the most perfect manner on Dover 
beach. Not a drummer was missing. The weather, propitious to the 
civihsmg aims of Prance, was hazy at day-break, and thickened into an 
impervious fog towards noon. In the bosom of that fog we landed ; 
when the sun of Austerlitz (the favourite sun of your immortal uncle) 


broke fortk discovering the English troops in full retreat from Dover 
Castle. Not a shot was fired; but nothing could restrain the 
indomitable ardour of the Brass Band of the 150th from bursting into 
Partanf pour la Syrie (epigrammatically meaning London). , 

We formed, and marched to the Railway, when Rombadiee Mille- 
LAUEIERS rushed forward, and with his drawn sabre, cut the electric 
wires— as he would have cut so many fiddlestrings— thereby destroying 
all communication between Dover and the Metropolis. 

The troops took a parliamentary train ; and the whole route through 
Kent — (Cesar's Kent)— was oue long ovation. Wherever our engines 
stopt to take water, the inhabitants poured out with wine, and ale, 
and a liquor of the country, called gin. It may serve to show the 
state of moral discipline arrived at by our troops, merely to observe 
that not a drop of liquor was accepted. Men who thirst for glory 
despise all meaner drink. 

How much have we misunderstood these people I A train in advance 
had spread the report of our coming. The populace was dressed in 
their holiday cottons. At the station, all the marriageable maidens, 
with flowers upon their heads (a clergyman in attendance), and their 
parents and guardians with their dowries in bags, supplicated au 
alliance with our brave army. Rut, with the voice of glory in his ears, 
the soldier of the Republic is deaf to love. 

The army arrived in excellent spirits at Blackheath,^ where the camp 
was pitched, — a part of my staff quartering at Greenwich Hospital. In 
order to prevent a surprise by the Pensioners, I gave orders that 
every man should, by sunrise, under pain of martial law, give in his 
wooden leg 1 

The eastern approach to London in our possession, I marched before 
day-break upon the metropolis. With Cunningham’s Handbook ^ of 
London, and two cabmen brought in by our Lancers, we had no diffi- 
culty in deploying upon Begent Street ; and here — as before concerted — 
om- movements were crowned with success. 

Kor at day-break our gallant troops, lying in^ secret in tbe Crystal 
Palace of Hyde- Park, whither, according to ijrevious strategy, they had 
been, conveyed, packed up among the contribiitioiis of Prench com- 
merce, to the Exhibition of all Nations— at day-break our gallant troops 
burst, with fixed bayonets, like lightning, forth ! 

The 42nd Light voltigcurs— for three weeks with short rafions — 
shut up in Paris pianos, of an entirely new movement (see Catalogue), 
although a little doubled and cramped at first, soon, with the returning 
energy of the soldier, stood at ease with beautiful determination. 

A company of pioneers, bursting from bales of Prench silk, and a 
regiment of Sdpeurs—ioo long ignobly shut up in Prench clock-cases— 
poured like a torrent through the Park. In snort, in less than an hour, 
all our troops, conveyed in Prench manufactures into the Crystal 
Palace, to act in concert with the invading army, had formed. A mine 
had been sprung by the brave fellows, to wile away tlie dreariness of 
confinement, and precisely at 6 a. m., tiie mine was fired and the glass 
palace blown to atoms. Paxton, the architect, rushing from his lodg- 
ings, hard by, in his morning-gown, to the scene of dcvastai.ion, w’as 
captured, but spared. I liave ordered him a set of chains of 200 cwt., 
in tri-colored crystal ; and shall present him, when so manacled, to tlie 
nation. As one of our brave fellows blithely observed, when the Crystal 
Palace, with the world's Industrial Show, was blown to bits— “ Cetait 
joliment nettoye 

I At 7 A. M. London was ours with an amount of bloodshed quite 
ridiculous ; but then pur gallant army was wonderfully seconded by the 
efibrts of thousands of our gallant countrymen, women, and children, all 
lodgers at the hearth-stones of perfidious Albion. I have issued an 
I order that every householder shall immediately surrender up his house 
and moveables, to be held and enjoyed by those Prench subjects at the 
i time of the invasion lodging with liim. 

It will be seen that, with the tens of thousands of our gallant country- 
men domiciled with the unsuspecting Englishman, the downfall of 
London must inevitably be nn fait accomplL All honour to those 
Prenchmen who, wliilst enjoying a treacherous hospitality, were not 
forgetful of the wrongs of Prance, 

At an early part of the day, we found the animals of the ZooJogical 
Gardens of considerable benefit to our movements, as creating a 
diversion. ^ All the carnivora and the monkeys were set at liberty. The 
leopards — ^it would seem with an instinctive recollection of the wrongs 
they had suffered when gibbeted in the flag of England— turned with 
great alacrity upon tlieir tyrants. Ditto the tigers. The hippopotamus, 
enervated by English milk and British pumpkins, refused to budge ; 
and leering, as it was thought, contemptuously upon a Chief of 
Division, was sabred on the spot. On the other hand, the monkeys 
evinced great intelligence in following all our movements ; and it is yet 
to be seen whether they might not be enrolled as a Light Singerie, 
with considerable effect. 

The subjugation of England is complete. Of course there yet remain 
a few insensate examples of defiance and contempt. Queen Victoria, 
the Prince, and Children, have l.akcn sliclter in Woolwich Dockyard, 
the only place where tliey cast brass guns. I learn that the Dockyard 
will be guarded by circumvallations of Congreve rockets ; by which it 
would seem the dethroned dynasty contemplate, at the worst, a 
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desperate end. Howevever, Cardinal Wiseman has been with, me, 
and I have authorised him (with red hat and stockings) to proceed, with 
a befitting procession, to Woolwich, to talk reason to the humbled 
House of Brunswick. 

High Mass will be performed by the Cardinal to-morrow in West- 
minster Abbey ; and Father Newman will ofiiciate in St. Paul’s. _ The 
Archbishops of the abolished Church, and also the Bishops, will be 
allowed to leave the country ; they and their sinful wives and children, 
with one change of linen. The Bishop oe London, for certain pre- 
vious services, forms a special exception; he is allowed to take with him 
a portmanteau, weighing not more than three kilogrammes. 

The Duke op Wellington, with that characteristic obstinacy so 
marked at the infamous Waterloo, yet holds out in Apsley House. He 
is occasionally to be seen on the roof, in his great-coat and cocked hat, 
continually saying to himself, Up, G'Uarfe and st I have 

ordered a bag of gunpowder to be hung at the sfereet-dooj? (we have 
forced the gates), and at ten precisely Am effect an entraoice. 1 have 
telegraphed to Portsmouth for the instant outfit, of the BelleropAonf 
and in that ship— ship— shall instantly transport the Duke to 
St. Helena. 

Prom ad q^uarters the people come in. Almacks,, however, continues 
to hold out; though three white pocket-handkerchiefs, with worked 
coronets, have been senk as flags of truce. The women desire to walk 
out with their diamonds, their daughters, and all their other* honours of 
war. This must not be permitted. The diamonds mn-st be surrendered ; 
and the daughters, with the largest dowries^ one and all, inexorably put 
to the wedding-ring. 

1 had almost forgotten to state, that I have found it necessary to. 
hang all the editors of the atrocious newspapers. To-nij»ht, I go with 
my staff to the theatre, aind. have ordered, under pain ot martial law, 
that the pieces aoted should boi returned to the language from which 
they were origiiisSty plundered., ' 

SlonsieiP le President, ' 

t have, the honour to remain, 

Changarnier. 


THE RE'AL CLERK m THE WEATHER. 

« 

It ^ used^ to be supposed that the Clerk of the Weather was an 
imaginary individual, but a gentleman who is always writing to the 
Times from Bermondsey Square, has evidently inducted himself into the 
office alluded to. He appears to sit with one eye on the* barometer, 
and the other on the thermometer, all day and all night long, for the 
purpose of noting the results, and contributing an occasional quarter of 
a column to the leading journal. We have lately made some calcula- 
tions, upon less elaborate data than the Bermondsey savant, and by 
noting the tip of our nose, we found it stood at 40 in the shade on Guy 
Paux Day, and on the 9th, during the Lord Mayor’s Show, the same 
feature got up to 60 in the sunshine. Our highlows gave us a 
quarter of an inch as the depth of mud, but this does not show the 
mean quantity of rain, as watering the roads would account for the 
phenomenon. The pressure upon our chilblains was much below the 
average of former years, and the freezing point, which we usually have 
at our fingers’ ends, was, up to the middle of November, quite im- 
perceptible. 

Wanted as Tutor— an Accomplislied Thief. 

An honest employment could be found now for the genteel high- 
waymen and pickpockets of the last century. Some thieves of 
courteous manners and light fingers are sadly wanted to rob the tra- 
velling public, according to law, at the London Custom-house. The 
Times says, that it is the practice there to do business so very coarsely 
as to wrench open your plate-chest with a crow-bar in spite of your 
offering a key. Jack Sheppard would have appreciated such polite 
attention, and reciprocated it. Cannot some expert housebreaker be 
found to teach these persons to do their spiriting rather more gently, i 
instead of smashing and destroying as muca again as they seize, like a 


set of brutal, clumsy, half educated burglars ? 


PUSEYITE “ HISTRIONICS.” * 

THEATRE CLERICAL, ST. BARNARAS’S, PIMLICO. 

The Beverend Proprietor has the honour respectfully to announce 
that he has established this Temple of the ecclesiastical Drama, with 
the view, in conjunction with his brother Histrionics, to bring out a 
Succession oe Novelties ; a designation which it is obviously justi- 
fiable to apply to Medtjeval Revivals, or the reproduction of Mys- 
TERiESa which, until recently, have never been acted in any Authorised 
Establishment in this country since the Reformation. To-morrow, and 
during th^ week, the Performances will commence with the Farce of 

MOCK-MATINS; or, MONKS IN MASQUERADE. 

Bi which the Rev. Mr. Benedict Bak will introduce Us celebrated 
Italian imitations. 

To be followed by a Grand Romanesque Melodramatic’ Spectacle, entitled 

THE SERVICE IH HISaUISE; 

Or, the MYSTERXOUS MOUNTEBANKS. 

With new cmd startlinQ 'Effects of Scenery, Dresses, and Decorations, 

The wheJe of the Music hy Professors CUiBGOitY anp Ambrose. 

This extraordinary Piece, on the getting up of which no exertion has 
been spared, will include an imposing display of 

serious pantomime; 

as certain portions of the Performance will be gone throngh in Dumb 
Snow, realising to the imagination of the Audience 

The MagEifieence of the Bomau Eitaal ! 

i and it is confidently asserted that the Delusion will be Complete. 
The Rev. Mr. Bam will perform the celebrated feat of reading various 
Pass a^e s 

® mTB ms BACK TO TBJ3 AUDIENQEj 

and by way of improvement upon ordinary summersets, the Rev. Mr. 
Hoakes will cut a series of right angles in the air. The novel trick of 

SHIETING THE LECTERN, 

will be introduced by that celebrated illusionist, the Rev. Mr. Cozens, 
who also, together with the Rev. Messrs. Hummall, Cheeks, and 
Greener will exhibit a variety of 

Ecclesiastical Poses Plastiques ! ! 

Fully equal in point of attraction to the most remarkable spectacle of 
the kind ever witnessed in the genuine 

HALL OF BOMB!! 

The Text, instead of being spoken, will be delivered in recitative, 
varied by the introduction of solos and choruses, for which latter, an 
efficient corps of choristers has been engaged; and Mr. Benedict 
Bam will give his favourite pregjdere in his admired sotto voce style. 
The Meets will comprise the thrilling incident of a 

TERE.IEIC APPEARANCE IN THE WHITE SURPLICE, 

By a Reverend Gcntlemam, who will deliver an impressive recitation ; 
and the piece will terminate with a 

GRAND CHORAL FINALE. 

Great attention has been paid to the Lighting of ibis Tlieatre, and 
public notice is respectfully called to the arrangement of Large Wax 
Candles at the back of the Stage to burn by day, as well as night, 
according to the Roman system of illumination. 

The eminent illusionist, the Rev. Mr. Ignatius Cozens, the 
Oxford Wizard, will shortly deliver a lecture at the above Histrionic 
Temple, in which he will perform the Astounding Marvel of Swal- 
lowing (in a non-natural sense) 

ANY GIVEN NUMBER OE NO LESS THAN THLETY-NINE ARTICLES 1 ! ! 


, V./CIIUU100 mjU uuc uciwjs. vj. uli.'-' uv uvAiii uj '-loij, vrvix 

SLANG OE THE SERVANTS HALL. according to the Roman system of illumination. 

The old the other day, recorded a wedding between abaronet’s The eminent illusionist, the Rev. Mr. Ignatius Cozens, the 
son and a lord’s daughter under Uje heading of Marriage in High Oxford Wizard, will shortly deliver a lecture at the above Histrionic 

i® high, in these times, unless it is Temple, in which he will perform the Astounding Marvel of Swal- 
either led honourably or iu a gairet I The phrase is a mere fiunkeyism. lowing (in a non-natural sense) 

We now only hear of High Life below stairs, given number oe no less than thlety-nine articles 1 ! ! 

~~ Doors open at seven (in the morning) ; performance to commence at 

dubious loyalty. ;half-past. 

It is contended by some that the acceptance of a Papal bishoprick in ■ Fontifex Romanus 1 No money returned ! 

England is not mcompatible with loyalty. We are afraid the only L 

loymty it is consistent with is that of an Ignatius Loyolist. i * See the bishop of loni>os’s Charge. 




TEIUMPHANT SUCCESS OF ME. BEIGGS. 


SOHEHOTT OR OTHER (ASSISTED BY HIS LiTTLE BoT WaLTER), HE CATCHES A JaCIC, WHICH, TO USE Mr. B/S OWN WORDS, 

Flies at him, ahd Barics like a Dog! 


and Mr. Dtjnxj]? having reciprocated the obligation, by placing Mr. 
BEIEFLESS ON PUSETITE BELL BINGING. Brieeless in the same diabolic relation to liimself— see iMPEY—these 

ivitro vioTklxr onn'h rkfliAr’fi! nR!eiiR+,n.-nf>r» in Ji.1l Irirnr 


A CASE for the opinion of Mr. Brieeless was left the other day 
with that gentleman’s laundress, who laid it before Counsel— with 
her own little bill— in the usual form, on the following morning. The 
case ran thas, Your opinion is required whether the early bell-ringing 
at St. Barnabas, Pimlico, by which the inhabitants are disturbed at 
uncouth hours, and rendered contemporaries with the sweeps and 
other matutinal nuisances, can be prevented or legally punished.” 


learned gentlemen invariably obtain each other’s assistance in all tlioir 
cases. This will account for there being appended to the above 
document, the words, . . 

" I am of the same opmion, 

‘‘ S. Dhnttp.” 


Mr. Brieeless has forwarded to his Belgravian clients the fol- 
lowing opinion 

“ Temple, November Voth, 1850. 

am clearly of opinion that the bell-ringing is a nuisance, and I 
am less clearly— that is to say, rather dimly— of opinion that it will be 
difficult to deal with it. If the bell were an external door-bell, and 
not a bell rung by an internal rope, we should have a handle to take 
hold of, under the police act, which makes it an offence punishable with 
a fine of forty shillings to ring a bell to the annoyance of the inhabi- 
tants. On the other hand, I am afraid the law cannot grasp the rope 
of the Puseyites; and, perhaps, this may be a wise provision— or 
omission— for, if they are left plenty of rope, they will eventually 
hang themselves. If proceedings were taken, and there should be a 
conviction against the beU, a-peal would lie^ as it did in Clapper’s 
case, though the bell might be hung ; hut still, if it were shown to be 
for the waking up of the priests, there might be a plea of benefit of 
clergy. On the whole case, therefore, I am of opinion that it may be 
worth while to take out a summons against the bell-ringer, calling on 
him to show cause why he should not he fined forty shillings for ringing 
a bell in a thoroughfare, to the annoyance of the inhabitants. 


Just like His Impudence.” 

For weeks'and weeks— for feverish days and sleepless "nights — ^have 
we been puzzled to understand what could have been the object of the 
Pope in so daringly nominating Cardinal Wiseman. Archbishop of 
Westminster. At last we have arrived at something hke a satisfactory 
conclusion ; for our behef is, that the Pope’s object in the nomination 
was none other than to “ take the incenme of England;]^ and, from the 
very loud indignation that has been expressed against it in every part 
of the kingdom, we think that Plis Knowing Holiness has every chance 


of succeeding in his object. 


A PUNCH ON THE HEAD. 


In his new book on the defenceless state of England, Sir Francis 
Head says that Franco might invade London with the greatest ease in 
the world. Sir Francis Head ought to he ashamed to put such things 
into Franco’s head. 


EXTRA-MURAL INTERMENT. 


" J. Brieeless.” 


Mb. Brieeless having, in the kindest and most considerate manner, 
retained his friend Mr. Dunup in the professional capacity of “Devil,” 


Since, by the new law, all cemeteries are to be carried out of 
town, we hope that some steps will speedily be taken for the removal 
of Leicester Square ; as, for the last three years, it has been nothing 
better than a public cemeteiy for all the dogs, cats, and kittens of 
the neighbouring parishes, to be buried there. 
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LABOUR AND THE RICH. 


£y our own Sjaecial Metropolitan Correspondent. 


jullien’s masquerade. 

UR Correspondent, in pursuance with the instruc- 
tions he received from us, proceeded to the 
above haunt of labour, inwhidi the industrious 
rich most abound, and the following is the 
result of the information he collected on the 
spot. 

Our Correspondent begs us to state that he 
experienced the ^eatest difficulty in collecting 
any evidence at all, for all the poor unfortunate 
sufferers whom he questioned seemed to be so 
ashamed of their vocation,^ that it was only 
with the most untiring patience and good-hu- 
mour he succeeded in eliciting a single word 
from any one of them. In genim harmony with 
the influence of the place, it was as much as 
he could do to get any one to speak; and he 
assures us that the task he has just completed 
was such an unpleasant one, was so beset with 
annoyances and perils, and insults in every 
possible shape, that he would not undertake 
it again for any consideration. How he escaped being knocked down, 
he cannot imagine, for he says — “It is one of the great peculiarities 
of the class of people who labour at an English masquerade to 
think it an insult if they are spoken to ; and not unfrequently they 
resent it as such, by levelling the impertinent offender who accosts them 
at full-length upon the floor.” 

It is not necessary to describe the locality in which Our Correspondent 
pursued his investigations. Every one is acquainted with Julhen’s 
Masquerade and its dazzling glories of gas, and its garlands of coloured 
calico, and its clusters of gilt Cupids that are suspended from the 
ceiling by the waist, and, by the heat of the chandeher, keep turning 
round like larks at a Are. Every one knows^ Jullibn, too, and his 
memorable smile and white waistcoat, the one, like the other, as unfaded 
as the first day he put it on, and every one knows^ and admires the 
good nature with which he mimics a musical fanaticism. Every one 
has laughed at the good-humoured languor with which the majestic 
Mons. drops exhausted into his regal arm-chair, after having^ enacted 
the most terrific quadrille-storm that ever distracted the baton of a 
conductor, and smiles privately to . himself. In fact, Jullien always 
seems to us to be smiling under his white waistcoat at the fools he is 
making of his audience, and we look upon this fine kerseymere smile 
of Julltek’s as the greatest proof of his genius. We are confident 
no one enjoys the fun so much as he does. 

AU these things are familiar to everybody, and we think Our Corre- 
spondent was perfectly right in not wasting our valuable space in the 
thousand told enumeration of them. 

The following is the substance of Our Correspondent’s painful 
investigations : — 

The Eight Honourable Sydnet Smirkings.— “ Is a clerk in the 



Treasury. Came to the Masquerade because he hadn’t anything better 
to do. Wishes he had gone to bed. Bought a nose at the door, and 
thought it original, but it was pulled off before he had been two 
minutes in the room. Has been walking about three hours ; is very 
tired and sleepy. Wishes smoking was mlowed. Thinks dancing at a 
masquerade vulgar. Shouldn’t mind a Polka in a lobby, if no one was 
to see him. Shall walk about for two hours longer, and then go 
home.” This evidence was interrupted by several hems, and hahs, and 
yawns, and elongated by the most distressing symptoms of fashionable 
listlessness. 

Thomas Toady, Esq.— This poor creature was found fast asleep 
about two o’clock in the morning, in a private box. It was with the 
greatest difficulty Our Correspondent could wake him.— Wishes the 
orchestra wouldn’t make such a row. It prevents him sleeping. Why 
does he sleep? How can he help it?— the thing’s so precious stupid. 
Hates all masquerades. Why did he come then? Because it was Sir 
Alered’s box— and a person must go somewhere. Why doesn’t he 
go down stairs ? Because a wild Indian said something funny to him, 
and he hates funny things, so he got out of the way as quick as he 
could. Must have knocked the man down if he had stopped. Shall 
stop till five o’clock, when Sir Alfred stands supper at the Bedford. 
Hates being bored. Wants to go to sleep again” — and before Our 
Correspondent had left the box, he says, the unfortunate wretch buried 
his fatigues under a heap of great-coats, and in less than a minute was 
competing with the ophicleide as to which of the two should make the 
greater noise. 

Captain De Silliman.— “Is in the Army, Has £5000 a-year, 
and expects as much more when the old governor cuts up. Intends to 
spend every penny of it, like a brick. It ’s hard work, though, this 
Masquerade. Here I have been these four hours, and, egad 1 I never 


worked so hard in aH my life. Will you believe it ?— the only fun I ’ve 
had was bonneting a Charles the his feather— because, 

you will scarcely credit it— the impudent vagabond dared to speak to 
me without an introduction. Shall stop till there ’s a row— there must 
be one shortly- and then won’t he go into it ! ” The evidence of this 
misguided youth— he was not more than five and twenty— was largely 
interlarded with oaths totally unfit for publication. 

French Harlequin. — “ Eefuses giving liis name or his card either ; 
but is a member of the superior classes. Was told it was ‘the ticket’ 
to go in costume, because it was so expressed in the one he bought ; 
but shall know better anpther time. Wishes he was at the Club 
playing lansquenet ; he ’s tired of this fun— if it is fun — ^for, for the life 
of him, he can’t see it ; and he ’s been looking for it everywhere ever 
since ten o’clock. Why doesn’t he go home ? Because he has lost the 
key of his chambers, and he must stop out till the laundress comes in 
the morning to do his room. Why doesn’t he do something to promote 
the merriment of the evening ? That ’s all very well ; but why don’t 
you ? why don’t the others ? He doesn’t see anybody else doing it ; 
and he doesn’t like doing anything that ’s singular. Why, he would he 
laughed at ! Well, supposing it is a masquerade, still, a gentleman 
naturally doesn’t like doing anytliing that causes him to be laughed at. 
Why doesn’t he try to he witty ? Because he does’nt choose. Is that 
his costume ? Why, of course it is. Do you thinlc he stole it ? 
What, he might have hired it? Ohl you think so, do you? Well, 

1 then, here goes ! ” and, so saying, he raised his Harlequin’s arm, and 
dealt a heavy blow, which Our Correspondent luckily avoiding, feU. 
upon the unprotected breast of a German stodent : and soon there Was 
a general row, which quite deadened the noise of Jullien’s band, and 
for the next ten minutes nothing was heard save the voice of Captain 
DE SiLLiMAN, shoutiiig above the tumult, ‘I’m your man.’ ” 

The remaining evidence is much of the same care-worn texture. 
Pierrots, D6bardeurs, Banisters, Cooks, Postillions, — ^persons in the 
most nondescript costumes, and others in no costume at ^1, — gentlemen 
sober and otherwise, — ^blackguards affecting the gentleman, and gentle- 
men doing (only with a better success) the hlackguard,— were all 
severally examined; but no fresh fact was sifted out of the mighty 
heap of nonsense. 

It is unnecessary to state, that the toil was voluntary. It is so far 
lucky; for we doubt if any money could have compensated for the 
amount of fatigue and suffering which that night must have been under- 
gone. It only proves how much an Englishman will endure ! 


THE CABMAN. 

In loneliness upon his box the moody Cabman sat, 

Close buttoned, was his overcoat, sullenly slouch’d his hat ; " 

The pipe of shortness from his mouth he fiercely snatched away, 
Muttering—" We’re very much alike, thou humble piece of clay. 

“ The bitter world despises us, but calls us at its need. 

Uses us up, casts us away when done with— like a weed. 

Thougli right and left with eagerness my starting eyeballs glare. 
Though crying ‘ Cab, Sir ! ’ all day long, I cannot find a fare. 

“ When from the stand I deviate, along the street to ply, 

The stern policeman fixes me, with all observant eye. 

Down goes my number iu a book, and lo ! within a week, 

I stand a guilty trembler before the avenging beak ; 

“Men step from out their stations, by many a wilful prank, 

Tt is the cabman only, that ’s fettered by his rank ; 

From it he dare not move away, his daily bread to gain ; 

He must, till some one calls him off, true to his rank remain. 

“ An iron badge he ’s doomed to wear on his external vest. 

They will not have it anywhere, save on his heaving breast, 

’T would seem that persecution were of their plan a part, 

Else why dash down the metal plate upon his very heart ? 

“’Tis cruelty’s refinement, the bosom thus to brand 
With weight of senseless iron, cold as a tyrant’s hand ; 

And if in passion’s anguish he harries it from sight, 

A summons may he found at home to welcome him at night. 

“ The law won’t let him leave his box an instant, e’en to quaff 
The early purl of day-break, or the morning’s half-and-half. 
Untasted too must be the grog — ^nor e’er must reach his lip, 

While with his cab— the delicate and egg-begotten flip. 

“He mustn’t say an angry word, though abuse on him may shower, 
Eetaliation’s luxury is never in his power; 

And if to cheat him of his fare a passenger essay. 

He can but ask the knave’s address and let him walk away. 

“ Alas ! for our fraternity there ’s nothing like repose, 

Though cheerful sound the cabman’s ‘Gees,’ sad are the cabman’s 
‘Woes.’ 

Thus let me write ray epitaph,— my awful fate beware ; 

i tsvGhz toorltf until, at la^t, tt tobr ta 
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AVERAGE WEIGHT OF THE FOOT GUARDS. 

Sfeavp Swell “What’s the Avebagb Weight of the Meh in yotjh 
Regiment, Chaeley?” 

Swell in tJw Guards, “ Don’t knott, I ’m shbe — ^aw—but Ten go to the Ton.” 


THE DEFENCELESS STATE OE ENGLAND. 

The alarm about the unprotected femalesliip of poor 
Britannia has at last come to a head. Sir Francis having 
pubhshed a book teUing us that Loudon is liable to be 
walked into by 150,000 Frenchmen at any hour of the day. 
This is a sort of story that is avowedly intended to 
stimulate naval preparation, and we therefore^ recommend 
the author at once to “ tell it to the marines.” We 
are quite sure^ that if 150,000 Frenchmen were to be 
seen at the Bricklayers’ Arms, the common cry would be 
“what are the police about,” and Mr. Inspector Some- 
body would at once proceed to the Elephant and Castle, 
for the purpose of sufficiently manning the said “Elephant,” 
and preventing the “Castle” from being taken by storm.^ 
Sir Francis proposes the immediate fortification of 
London, in the style of Paris, but reaUy the market 
gardeners in the suburbs will teH him we want all our 
trenches for our celery, and as to throwing up mounds, we 
have quite enough of that in getting ready the beds for 
our asparagus. 

Wandsworth sleeps soundly enough without the aid of 
bastions. Brixton would rise as one man if it were about 
to be cut off by a moat from Clapham; and Chelsea, if 
threatened with being “loopholed,” would find any loop- 
hole to get out of the expense. 

Kensington would never quietly consent to be encircled 
with a rampart, and Hammersmith would fight with its 
last shilling against being converted into a fqrt. Fancy 
a drawbridge Being pulled up and down at Hyde Park 
Corner for the passage of every vehicle, and only conceive 
Battersea fitted up with a gun battery to enable it to 
annihilate Putney, or blow Wandsworth int 9 the water 
at a given signal. No ! No! we are not so silly as to be 
frightened by the shaking of a nervous head at us. There 
is nothing in it, our elderly female readers may rest 
assured.. 


The Authors of our own Pleasures, 

We have received the following from “An Amateur,” 
who, we imagine, must have been a contributor to the 
defunct Annuals, and other sources of unpaid literature. 
“Authors may, indeed, be called the authors of their own 
pleasures, for, after all, it must be confessed that there are 
few pleasures in this world to be compared to the ecstatic 
pleasure the author feels in reading one of his own articles 
m print.” According to this, no man can have so many 
pleasures as the sedulous penny-a-liner, for he sees his 
articles in print almost every day of his life. 


A FEW WORDS ON OEEICIAL COSTUME. 

In these days when puffery with its thousand tonnes is calling upon 
us to reform our tailor’s bills; when the ten-guinea great coat of 
other days is exchanged for the five-and twenty-shilling wrap-rascal, or 
the pound paletot of the present, we may be excused for saying a few 
words on behalf of economy in official costume. 

We are cutting down salaries to the minimum ; we are calling upon 
puhHc servants to do a double day’s work for half-a-day’s pay ; and yet 
official costume remains unreformed, continuing as costly as ever. If 
a man is made a serjeant-at-law, though the business is not what it 
used to he, the full-bottomed wig is as indispensable as ever, and 
costs exactly the same ; so that the coif is now seldom applied for, in 
consequence of the smallness of the chance of profit, ana the certain 
expence of “ dressing for the character.” 

A seijeant’s wig cuts into an awful amount of horse-hair, and one of 
our “learned brethren” having remonstrated the other day with his 
wig-maker on the extravagance of his prices, was seriously informed 
that a single wig uses up the tails of six animals ; and onr friend was 
referred to a respectable knacker for a confirmation of the fact. The 
ordinary bob-wig of the “utter” will take the best part of a pair of 
ponies, and then it must be a very close shave ; while a judge’s every- 
day head-dress will make a couple of cobs’ tails look very foohsh, leaving 
perhaps just enough to get a coachman’s Caxon out of the remains. 
It is true that these wigs have come down to us from our forefathers ; 
but why should we take their folly upon our own shoulders ? Axe we 
to curl up the toes of our hoots and shoes because our ancestors 
did so ? 

We ask this question, because it is one that comes directly to the 
point. Descending from the wig to the gown, we find extravagance 
and absurdity pervading the toga or togery of the highest judicial 
functionaries ; and we especially protest against the robe of the Lord 


Chancellor, which, we understand, costs several hundred pounds. We 
have heard that its costliness, and the time required to make a new 
one, will sometimes cause it to be transferred, with the seals, from 
Chancellor to ^ Chancellor, so that the present keeper of the royal 
conscience, being much shorter than his predecessor, would have been 
obliged to get a tuck or two “ run in,” to adapt the long robe to the 
little wearer. 

Lobd Campbell, on the contrary, had he taken Lord Denman’s 
costume with his office, must have had a flounce added, or a hem let 
do^, or a false hem constructed, to lengthen out the judicial gown. ^ 

The Chancellor’s state robe is a sort of black dressingj-gown, with 
squares of gold leaf, Dutch metal, or some other glittering material 
along the front of it, and reminding the spectator of the good 
old days of the drama, when Tom Thumb was a standard burlesque. 

We sfionld be glad to know, why these absurdities of costume 
are abolished on the Stage, and still remain on the Woolsack and the 
judicial bench, when, we have no doubt, the learned masqueraders 
would be glad to be spared the expense of buying, and the trouble of 
wearing them. * 

The Progress of the Times. 

We understand that, in order to show their disapproval of the recent 
nomination of Dr. Wiseman to the office of Cardinal, the Protestant 
Printers qf London have resolved to set their faces, and their types, 
against titles jin Roman characters, which are now quite out of every- 
body’s good books. 

The Devouring Element.— The Police Force. 

Blood Money. — ^Paying to see the Chamber of Horrors at Madame 
Tussaud’s. 
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TMGMENTS PEOM THE HISTORY OE CASHMERE. 

BY THE ARABIAN HISTORIAN KARAOCOZ. 







c,rr-^jr-r^-r> own dominioiis, Vicegerent of the Prophet, and 

OE>Y OF CASHMERE. Defender and Commander of the Paithful ; that the name 

of the Imaum of Mecca should never more he heard in 
AN KARAGOOZ. any^ house or mosque in Cashmere ; that any man who 

denied that he, Sulymatjn, was the Chief of the Paith, 
rr, , ..pii. n should ^vc hls head cut off, bis tongue cut out, his body 

The beautiful kmgdom of Cash- chopped in quarters, and his goods confiscated. And he 
mere was, it is yenr well seized upon all the mosques, caravanserais, hospitals, houses, 
knowm govCTned by the belonging to the old Meccaites (who were grasping and 
magmricent Empress Eo- greedy, but withal good to the poor), and partitioned them 
HINTJR, a sovereign so re- amongst his lords and viziers, who made no bones about 
nowned for beauty, vir^e, accepting the plunder. 

. and an heroic disposition, As for the (^ashmerians, it mattered little to most of 
I that all the kmgs of the them : they were as glad that the King at Lundoon should 
earth paid court to her, be styled vicegerent of the Prophet, as that tlie Imaum of 
and her banner was re- Mecca should hold that title: they did not like that their 
spected wherever it was king (for they are the vainest people in the world) should 
beliela. bne gave her em- be doing homage to any other potentate in Mecca, Medina, 
pire in charge to Viziers Constantinople, Abyssinia, Jericho, or any other country, 
of great fame. Russool And they fell into the new order of things without difii- 

- Jebaun, a . statesman ciilty, excepting some few rebels and obstinate, who were 

mat^less tor wisdom,^ was hanged, drawn, and quartered accordingly. Por in these 
r the President of her Divan, ^ood old times, when Paith was stronger among ns than i 

^ and admmistered the inte- it is now, everybody cut everybody else^s head off : think- j 


'■ N $ ji / \ rior affairs of the Empire ; ingrighily that it was better to stop an unbeliever’s tongue, 

I I' ■/ 'i relations than^et it wag to the detriment of rehgion, and the per’ 

I Cashmere were upheld, version of simple persons from the truth, 

i before he died, Sijlymaun the Eighth cut off Ana- 

: ^ ^ tiemble by the Wisdom and bhlane’s head too, and married somebody else. And his 

i ^ r ^ — ; r==r-.:.~-r =^ valour of the undaunted son, and then his daughter, reigned after him in Cashmere. 

! PULMBRSTOON. By the The king’s son was but very young, and did not reign 

-^'*’**^ very long over Cashmere. And all the time of his reign, 

forbidden to take a part in poUtical matters: that Prin? therefore, pS%is SatoK “tpff Aher\^fel“^^^^^^ 

tefvin^.%&oV£nXrt bis Was in ™ SolXt tote Imau A 

beautity mg the city ot Lundoon. It is to him that the Lundoonees owed the the vonii<^ Prince whose subieets loved him verv mueli 

beautiful turban which they wwe for many ages ; and it was he who, with the aid died, ^atid the Queen Mariam^ succeeded evervbolv knew 
of two genn, Packistuan and Poox, raised up.m a smgle night that extraordinary that Mecca w^ to he in the ascendant once ^more* -iud 
fc thf Lundoon, ^and the MeccaHe pieL, aS imaumVeame 

The kino*flom of f I? iw i • swarming back into Cashmere again, and the mosques were 

Lie kmgdom ot Cashmere was peaceful and happy : the ports were full of ships : handed over to them • and the late kiiV’s mollahs and nlpmaq 
the bazaars were thronged with merchants and goods; the roads were covef^ed bS^seeSiM 
from one end of the empire to the other, with people travelling in security; the ^ ^ ^ 

Cadis did their duty;— in a word, Lundoon was the greatest city. Cashmere — ' 

the noblest empire, and Kohinur the happiest sovereign in the world but for one 

drawback— the constant rows of the MoUahs, who were perpetually qnarrellmg AN AFPAIR OP POLLY, 

among themselves. . _ ni™ j._.. .c .t,. x.x.:, 


successor 
ment of 


mcuu ui me uuiei moiians 01 uasnmere aurmg many ages. Tne Uasnmerian Tv^ -n v j. I — I I r.-r*'-'', *'***• 

Sovereigns, jealous of their independence, had always done their utmost against wthout vnifd mnrd^ 

that arrangement which made their country a sort of spiritual dependency upon S ^ hre— through the intervention 

It is% be hoped this accoimt will be contradicted before 


assumption, kept the Cashmerians in constant trouble and hot water. The country 4- 4.1 tv/t a- i u 

swamedwith Dervishes from Mecca; Arabian zealots came and took possession 5 

the_Caslimerian Mosques, and nreached to the neoule in aknffimffft thftv muld nnf. ^ mark of hims..lf deserves to he a butt; and the 


the High Priest of Mecca was the Vicegerent of the Prophet* that the Prophet 

had given him power over all thrones and kingdoms, and woe betide those monarchs Tiio misunderstanding "says our authority, «we have heard, arose 

who disobeyed W. When one of their Mollahs, by name IkAMi^z ul BuKEETrwas 

murdered by one of the Kings of Cashmere, they made him go on his bare knees No misunderstanding could possibly have taken place 
I? slaughtered saint s tomb ; they declared that miracles were worked there: between persons who could have had no understanding 
that the sick were cured, the wicked made sure of Paradise, that the statues round whatever. 

'the tomb wagged their heads and talked, that the pictures winlced— who shall say 

what other wonders were perfomed ?— I have read them in the Ancient Historians - Th. Toi-r.. of Tr»i.i+ 

roimdthetombof Thamaz! Who shall believe the stories f Let him do so who wiU. The Force of Habit 

.wter some thousands of yearn, and when not only the people of Cashmeria, A iite3us,t man, quite a greedy bibliomaaiao, who had 
but tlmse of many other countries, began to doubt about the sovereignty which devoui'ed bookshelves as a little school-girl devours slice 
the High Priest of Mecca claimed, and to declare that not only Omar, Wt that afrer slice of bread and butter, and whose successes in 
Alt, but that Hassan and Hoossein,^ but that other good men could interpret the literature are in equal proportion to his devouring appetite 
Aoran tor themselves ; and that the claims of the Imaum of Mecca were, in a word, all (we are sorry we are not at liberty to mention his name), 
bosn, and that he was a priest and a man, like another : it chanced that there ruled was so overpowered with joy— so topsy-turvied with his 
a king in Lashmer^ who was called King Sulymaun the Eighth. And he wished new sensations— upon the birth of his first son, that, 
to put away an old wife of whom he was tired, (her name was Aragoonj, and to instead of taking the fact to the Registrar, he went, as if 
T honri who was called the Peri Anabulane. he had been the author of a new Ibook, and had him 

Ine imaum ot Mecca would not dissolve the marriage between King Sulymaun “ Entered at Stationers’ Hall.” 

THE j^ghte and poor old Aragoon, and threatened him with curses if he divorced 

Jaer. But the viziers and nobles of Cashmere, who trembled before King Sulymaun, , . 

a mapificent prmce, whq made nothing of cutting their heads off, said the king Religious Warmth. 

S i accordingly he did so, snapping liis fingers at the beard An advertisement in the Tmes announces a plan for heat- 

Mecca, who had complimented him upon Ins religious principles a ing churches by means of hot water. We wonder if the 


a mapificent prmce, whp made nothing of cutting their heads off, said the king Religious Warmth. 

S i accordingly he did so, snapping liis fingers at the beard An advertisement in the Tmes announces a plan for heat- 

Mecca, who had complimented him upon his religious principles a ing churches by means of hot water. We wonder if the 
Mtl f ] ° ^ honour, with the title of Defender of the patentee has any testimonial to show from Mr. Bennett 

« -u xAi T- , M or any other of the Puseyite priests who have introduced 

^ the Imaum s curses, that he caused a proclama- into the Church more hot water than has been known there 

tion to be made all through liis empire that he, Sulymaun the Eighth, was supreme for the last hundred years. i 


MALIGNANT ATTEMPT TO UPSET A TRAIN. 


THE PAPAL USURPATION. 

(a CHAIJT.) 

A Bbadlh and a Parisli-Clerk were heard to interchange remark, and 
hold discourse and conversation npon the Papal nsnrpation in a style 
and tone that savoured of delight and exultation. 

Says the Clerk, “ They’ve been and done it— well, for my part, I ’m 
glad on it ; now their Pnseyism is paid for : all turns out just as I said 
for: all so much the better, neighbour; Church and Queen I’m not 
afraid for.” 

Says the Beadle, /'Them’s my notions. I believe these here com- 
motions and Papistical pretences will bring people to their senses, from 
their unparochial courses, showing what their recompense is.” 

Says the Clerk, Polks long neglected, now begins to be respected ; 
now some reverence and attention ’s paid to parties I could mention, 
who was snubb’d by other parties ’fore this Papal hinterwention.” 

Says the Beadle, "That agression— for to use a mild expression— 
has created a compunction, and restored a proper junction of importance 
with the notion of a high parochial function.” 

Says the Clerk, “ They looks devout, now, when I the psalms give 
out; theyno/onger titter when I pronounce the word ‘Hay-men,’ 
and at last things has begun to be as they used to was again.” 

Says the Beadle, "At my staff, whereas the boys began to laugh, and 
each ragged pauper-varlet my uniform would sneer and snarl at ; I 
feels that now admirin’ eyes regards my gold, and blue, and scarlet.” 

Says ^ both together, ‘'^They reveres churchwardens, too, and over- 
seers, likewise, as well as me and you— honour to whom the same is 
due, and let each parishioner keep to his own pew ; and these is the 
sentiments, and highly proper, too ; wherewith, as Britons, the great 
majority of the public view, mixed with a sense of indignation, the 
Roman Pontiff’s usurpation, Tes, the Pope’s late usurpation ! ” 


MORE ZEAL WITHOUT UISCBETION. 

We have lately heard of a Protestant with rather more sincerity 
than judment, who has just discharged an old and faithful servant 
because the poor fellow happens to have a Roman nose ! 


HOW TO AVOID BECOMING A GREAT CRIMINAL. 

We recommend Louis-Napoleon to wiit,e over every door, and on 
the walls of every room of the El/ysh, the following words : — 

“I CONSIDER AS Great Criminals those who, by personal ambition, would 

COMPROMISE THE SMALL AMOUNT OF STABILITY GUARANTEED US BY THE CON- 
STITUTION.” 

They may operate as a moral checkstring, in the event of his attempt- 
ing to drive the Char de too fast, and Louts-Naeoleon 

c^ot possibly object to the term " Great Criminai.s,” for they are 
his own words, taken from his own Message delivered at the opening of 
the Chamber, only last week. 


Awful Reduction and Alarming SacriRce. 

The prospects of the Repeal Association are getting weaker and 
weaker every week ; and, inefeed, the funds have reached such a low 
pitch, that it is a toss-up of a halfpenny whether a penny wiE be 
receiyed. At one of the recent meetings, the subscription had become 
so miserably minimised, that Mr. John O’Connell, when about to 
announce the collection, found himself quite unable to collect even 
himself, and finished by declaring that " on this melancholy occasion his 
heart was— rent.” 


THE PATAOY OUT OE ITS ELEMENT. 

Xerxes, it is recorded, pretended to put the sea in fetters, and 
found out his mistake. Pius the Ninth, who has made a similar 
attempt on the liberty of the English Sees, will probably be as com- 
pletely undeceived. 


A Short Review of a New Publication. 

TU E^emeless State of England have road this volume of 
foolscap, and its positions are, no doubt, very strong, for there is great 
difficulty in getting through them. We pronounce the book altogether 
one of which neither head nor tale can be made. 

Another Ontidsmr-V^iQ "Defenceless State of England” may be 
compared to some very small beer with a Head to it ; and we all know 
that on such occasions the head is nothing but froth. 


^ Place ia the Pmalx of St. pd Etrederick MuJlett Evan^ of No. 7 , ClmrcH llo>>^ Stoke Ne^n)(;toti, "both In the County of Middlesex, Printers, at their 

utucem Liombara Street,m ttiePxecmcc of Whitefriait, m the City of London, and published by them at No. 89 ,Pleet Street in the Pariah of St. Bride’s in the City of lio&don.— >Saxunj>aY, NovnicnnK38rd, 18 ^ 0 . 
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COAESE, BTTT CHAEACTEEISTIO. 

Cabmin (whose temper has been ruffled by Omnibus man), “You 1! Why, 

YOU HUNGRY LOOKING WA GABON, YOU LOOK AS IP YOU ’D BIN LOCK’d UP 
FOR A MONTH IN A CoOIC’S SHOP WITH A MUZZLE ON.” 


let tis say, and believing no more in Catholicism than in Protestantism, ; 
but having a knowledge of the points at issue, ^ and of the histo^ of the | 
two chur<3ies, is there nothing in the past history and present pret^- j 
sions of the Catholic Church, which would le^ y<m to suppose the j 
possibility of free men and Englishmen hating it ? there never a | 
murder of the Hugonots, and a Pope to sing Te Beum for mtsiragesr \ 
"Was there never a stake in Smithfield ? Do you not lay your ban upon i 
knowledge now wherever you go, or refuse to deliver to ;Me people any ; 
such that does not bear your supervisional stamp r We hate you, | 
because we beheve you to be tyrants : we scout your pretensions ; as ; 
these pretensions go, we hold them to be utterly absurd and untenable. i 
It is by overthrowing these pretensions centuries ago, that we secured for 
the country free citizenship, free press, free commerce. You come among 
us as the officer of a sovereign whose own state is the most ignor^t 
and benighted in Europe,— whose ovm subjects hate him, so that they 
would, but for superior force, fling him out of their country ; and you 
set his standard up here, and w^onder you are not popular We denied 
your worship, because we believed it led to ignorance, and tyranny, and 
debasing superstition; because it was defaced by monsY^^s corrup- 
tions : nature and reason revolted against it ; and we dete^ed and ove^ 
threw it. And, as you make your solemn re-entry into England, witti 
no small parade and ceremony of jubilation, the people welcomes yon, 
and tells you how it regards you. 

You are here, as elsewhere, as everywhere, to make converts, and to 
accept martyrdom — and about that dreadful oath that you swore— yes, 
about that oath. Did you, or did you not, (when invested mth the paJhum, 
woven by consecrated virgins from the wool of segregated muttoim), and 
on your knees before the Commander of the Eaithful,^ did you, or did you 
not, pledge yourself to persecute and expu^ate, as far ^ you could, all 
Heretics*? If you had the power, and could silence Mr Punch, wouldn t 
you? Do you allow a free press at Eonre? Axe fair questions ot 
politics or religion fairly discussed there? Is there a Holy ^ j ® 
existent or not ? Is the Biario di Pm a as large and well-conducted a 
journal as the Times newspaper? Will all the Cathohe newspapers oi 
, the Legations and Naples publish the letters of our ^chbishop as our 
P Protestant Journals publish yours ?-Pooh -P5ha !-your Eminence 
has an eminent sense of humour, and you know that the question is 

1 1 J _ T.AVG*— — 


MR. PUNCH'S APPEAL TO AN EMINENT 
APPEALER. 

Thottse I am by profession a vagrant and jester, cracking my jokes 
at street corners, setting np my booth at fairs and taverns, and before 
house-windows, whence children and women are moking out, your 
Most Eeverend Eminence must understand that I ana a man and 
citizen, a tax and rate-payer, and father of a family anxious to lead a 
decent life, to leave a tolerably honest name to iny children, and to 
keep for them and myself the privileges of free action and opmion, which 
the English Constitution awards to me and all other people. An 
Englishman, be he by trade a bishop or a buffoon, has this right of 
freedom and fair-fellowship. If I were to die, my cluldren would claim 
and have for my body the privilege of becoming sepulture ; I should 
not be thrust into gpund unconsecrated, like poor Moliere, for 
instance, whom your Eminence’s predecessor would have buried like 
carrion. I am Punch, but I am Givis Britannicus, and as such, feel and 
think as earnestly upon some subjects as the gravest big-wig among the 
subjects of our CiESAB. I think there never was an empi^ so gi^ons, 
and hold to my rights and my title as strenuously as any Peer ot Parlia- 
ment, Lord Mayor, or Magistrate cau do. ... 

Hence, if there be a national question— if there were a foreign luv^ 
sion, for example— I must take my side, and shoulder my musket as well 
as another, i think yours is a foreign invasion, and must do my best 
to repel it ; and And myself compelled to adopt a line of conduct rather 
different to my usuah waggery, in the presence of sunk an enem;^ as 
reason or prejudice leads me to consider you to be. You come hither, 
ignoring tne rehgion of my country, as much as if I were a savage or a 
Hottentot : you arrive, bringing with you the keys of Eteayen in your 
pocket. I deny your pretences utterly, and with iny whole heart ; I 
scorn your claim to infallibility. I no more care for your Pontitei 
Ma.TiTTma, than for the High Priest of Jupiter, who preceded hun ; mi, 
in my quality of Protestant, protest against you, and every mshop, 
priest, and deacon under your orders ; declaring my behef that honest 
people can get to Heaven without you, and in spite of you, and entirely 
repudiating your clerical scheme. Any body who thmks that he cannot 
be secure without calling your reverences in, is welcome. There s no 
question of persecution. Our people may burn a Guy or two ; and they 
had best leave that symbolical representation alone ; hut you know that 
if you were hustled, Policeman X. would stand by you \ and you comph- 
ment the Lord Chief Justice, who would give you a fair trial. 

Only, if you hear a shout of defiance and anger from one end of the 
country to the other, do not, most reverend! and dear Shr, express a 
wonder at hearing it. If we cry out, it is because we feel ourselves 
injured, depend on that. Suppose you were the Cadi of Coustantmople, 


nas an eminenx; sense nuuiuui, anu. m 

absurd— that rour people are, aud must be, tyrants and perseoutom— 
tlmt you dare not face tbe light of day— that, liavmg possession of the 
trath absolute, discussion is out of tbe question. You, may mvote 
“that love of honest dealing and fair play, which, in loke or m earnest, 
is the gift of an Englishman;” but pou don’t give honest deatog and 
feir play in return. Yon can’t. You. can’t allow a 
himself. Onr right and starting point— our Mfeguard— the right to 
which von appefl— the safeguard under wbeh you put yomseU— is 
Free Opinion. Your starting point is Authority. As tbo august Aideh- 
-M-A-K T Lawrence says, in the Common-Council, your church has always 
assumed to itself the same line of conduct, and that is d -nation. 
The word is the venerable Alderman’s— and rather a grave^ one to be 
introduced into a Journal whereof the tendency is ordinarily jocular. 

But when your most reverend coadjutor, J ohnt oe Tuam, calls our 
colleges Godless, he says pretty much the same tiling as Aldekm-vn 
Ija.weence : when your shepherds, writing Pastorals, adopt such a word 
as that, and deny to us English and Irish, with love m our hearts, with 
a desire of fraternity and benefitting our people by tbe gift of truth ana 
knowledge to all ; when your Bishops and Doctors call our scheme 
TTlfil^p1 and deny us Heaven ; when, poor Doctoe Newman, on the 
appointment of your Eminence and Grace, and their Lordslups yom 
twelve suffragans, gets up in chair, and states that j® oiienea, 

and that its awful tenant has arisen— indicatmg by that dreadful imaj^e 
that we, the people of England for the last three oentunes-that bis 
fathers and mine— tliat his mother and inin&— have been hving ^d 
dying withont Faith and Hope, and are participators m that unspeakable 
crime and penalty ; are we to feel nothing ?— to have no scorn for your 
arrogance, no hatred for your intolerance, whmh bars the progress ot 
Trutli, Love, Knowledge, and Equality— to makenopxotest^agamst the 
decree by which you absolutely withdraw the protection of Heaven from 
ns, and consign the souls of our race and people, of our dearest and best 
beioved, to hopeless perditiou? You dp all this ^you have the Tnith 
absolute, and can’t do otherwise— and then you wonder at the anger ot 
■ff.ngli.b4.P.Ti^ and that what you caU a death-whoop is raised about 

03tXS • 

How eau you suppose, official Eipugnator and Persecutor of Heretics 
as you are. that you are to be free to persecute smd eipuOTate, and that 
we Me not to protest, and to defy you? Your Chief sends his pastoral 
letter parcelling out our country under the ecclesiastical supervismn oi 
you thirteen gentlemen, and taking no more count of the rehgion 
already existing here, than if Westminster were Mehpotamus, w^ch 
see to our great regret your Grace has vacated. You nave the Iruth 
absolute ; t^ere is but one Church : of course, you can do no other^se. 
We propose a scheme of Education; your Bishops luterfere with the 
imperiiTplan, denounce us as Godless and Lmdel : of course, can 
, do no otherwise. You want to win the country back to^ the old faith 
by expugnation, by persuasion— by what means ^rou can, m a word : ot 
course : it is your calling : your duty : your business ot hfe. Suppose 
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you had possession of our schools : command over our press ; rule over 
our coxmtry. You. must go to work as you do elsewnere : you must 
doctor the truth for us : you must shut up our hooks ; and establish an 
Index Expurgatorius : of course, how could it he otherwise ? 

And JOM. wonder that we hate you? I do not mean to say that I 
personally, writing in the name and behoof of Mr. Funch, hate you, 
Nicholas Wisemak— a gentleman of the highest character, possessing 
the most consummate talents, learning, eloquence, adroitness— but that 
I hate that cause which you represent, and which is directly hostile to 
my own. I no more hate you than the gentlemen of the Guard hated the 
Erench Hegiment at Eontenoy. But Nicholas the man and Nicholas 
in uniform— Nicholas in a large red hat and purple stockings — 
Nicholas in the consecrated pallium made by the consecrated virgins 
out of the segregated muttons — ^Nicholas who comes into Elect Street, 
and says, ‘'1 am the Ambassador and Plenipotentiary of the Infallible 
Expositor of the Truth— I have the keys of Heaven and the other place ; 
come home with me, my boy, and I will show you a beautiful wmking 
Virgin, that will convert you in the twinkling of an eye — or a holy 
coat — or the bones of the eleven thousand virgins of Cologne — or 
what you win — ^to such a Nicholas I say “BoshP’ and snap 
my fingers. Do you imagine I care about your red stocldngs? 
Do you fancy I believe in your winking Virgin? Do you suppose 
I think that you, or your chief, or all the Parsons in Uhristendom, 
or ah the Eabbis in Jewry, or all the Muftis hxpartibm infidelium, can 
order my soul one way or other, or (except by the influence, upon me 
exerted, of good counsel and good example) change the intention of the 
Divine Mercy towards me ? No — ^in the sacred name of Truth ; no — 
worship no man; I recognise no Divine Parson, be he Roman or 
Puseyite. Against these my ancestors protested three hundred years 
ago— to fight against these and their pretensions the sense of outraged 
Europe rose — under their shot and daggers, in their fires and scaffolds, 
the Believers in Ereedom of Thought died all over the world. Mind, 


OUE TEUANT AMBASSADOES. 


ATELY the severest 
comment on the 
folly of expen- 
sive Embassies at 
foreim Courts 
has been passed 
by a few of the 
Ambassadors 
themselves; who, 
by their absence 
from the scenes 
of recent events 
of importance 
abroad, have vir- 
tually confessed 
that they are 
“better away” 
when anything of 
unusual interest 
is happening. We 
of course would 
not think of ac- 
cusing these high 
and distinguished 
persons— these 
“members of the 
J great families ” 
— of voluntarily 
shirking their 


we do not deny you ou your side the constancy of your martyrs, and the duty if they thought that their diplomatic services could be of any service 
admirable ^^age of your opinion but now, as then, we ^d you are whatever, and we can. therefore only conclude they felt that they should 
enemies. The consequence of our system is toleration ; it admits you to ‘‘do more harm than good” in their diplomatic capacities — or inca- 
rights which you cant give us, and secures to you a freedom of wkch pacifies, as the case may be— had they remained at their posts during 
we never would desire to rob you. You make youi' claim of mfaUibihty fate events of interest. The Eael oe Westmobjbland, we are told by 
—we laugh at and scorn it. You, rely on your antique pedigree and the Times, has been in London, as the best means of promoting British 
ceremonies we call your ceremonies mummenes— yes, mmnmenes— interests at Berlin : while Lore Ponsonby— says the same authority — 


vwc wuuiu UCBUC bu luu yua. xuiL xuaKc youi’ uiaim oi imauiDuiw jate events ot interest. The Earl oe Westmoreland, we are told by 
—we laugh at aud scorn it. You, rely on your antique pedigree and the Times, has been in London, as the best means of promoting British 
^remonies we call your ceremonies mummenes— yes, ,mimmenes— interests at Berlin ; while Lord Ponsonby— says the same authority— 
why not . What is the cau^ of this feeling too sickly and too our Ambassador of Vienna, has been serving his country by absence 

aeadeniTier tnr innifinifl.T.inn P nf pmiraA wa ■fihrmoht: fhom -mnmvnawoes . i*. j.!.. j ^ 


' j} .j. — . — - — ,, o, — *«/ uiu xi.iuuassau.ur ujl vJLCima, uas uccu scx viug auo uuuuuxy uy auoojuuo 

deadenmg for indignation ? ” Of course we thought them mummenes : from the scene of his duties. 

mat was why we pt nd of them. Whether is it worse, to call your Our Charge F Affaires at Bad-en— the idea is a good *un— has been | 
* stocmgs or the lighted candles of those poor Pimlico staying at Naples, and there have been other instances of our diplo- 
j 7 teach the spelling-book that matists acting on the straightforward, but starting principle, that, 

^ the statements IS true, though paid very highly to represent England at a Eoreign Court, they 

j much better “omitted in the representation” when anything of 


k ’I j X XI X are mucii better ” omitted m me representation" wnen anytmng ot 

rtf succeeds to the vacant see of Mehpotamus ? if some particular urgency or of unusually vital interest is happening. If it is 
«km?f f be very welcome. And found that ^sence enhances the value of Ambassadors, how much i 

was fhe difficd^vrhich prevented your more economical it would be to keep them always away from their 
P of that posts— an arrangement which would have the double advantage of 


woi-A nVaiJ X® mi!”'?®’ ””” cheaper as well as more satisfactory. The hint is one 

by Westminster .f* That you may be the wliicli we have no doubt Mr. Cobden and oilier financial reformers 
.^® P^^c^^ictuve of much -vvill be able to improve upon. It would be a curious calculation could 
f>AA^ Establishment must wish, from the {he question be solved— if peace should be preserved in the absence of 

of o»nnd Satktt Lordship s twopence at the Shrine the diplomatists from their posts, what would have been the conse- 


“ • k k-. • k X. • .X r had they remained at their' embassies ? 

, And my obstinate sneering habit is such, and my antispiritualism so 

mveterate, mat I believe in the Beadle, the Cardinal, and good Saint 

Edward pretty much alike ; and respect the first-named dignitar^s Testimonial to tHe Uiike of A+>*on 

laced-coat neither more nor less than your Eminence’s pallium. Testimonial to the Duke of AthoU. 

^ A MEETDTG has been got up at Dunkeld for the purpose of sympa- 

• — thising with the begrimed and bespattered Duke op Atholl, unjustly 

A ctr.-mvTTt rxT ■rT7-r,«m,*-rn.r«rT,-r-.T. ^ ^ dirticd With pHuter’s ink. The presiding operator was one John 
A SCENE IN WESTMINSTER HALL. Leslie, Esq., from the congenial place of Butterston. Many speeches 

One dav durW the term thn-f I'q nvAr o ^ Ak-rr.A ,V4-^ Were made ; and much of the ink attempted to be licked off ; but, 

h"? black as ever-rhe ink will stick. It was.’ 
just as thra T,nrficiiip f, jji -Ran^A were lookino- iito a case thit ia^TiiS resolved to present the Duke with a tangible testimo- 

ieeneitedTa CKSX hffink the^tS^^^^ illustrative ef the .fecal virtues and of their admirers, 

them. The iunion uneonsemus nf ihf. s+^itp nf +.ti« naa. ,?eoessaiy sort of testimonial became a matter of intense consi- 


A SCENE IN WESTMINSTER HAT.T,. 


to alustaSed efert oftanr E MeLSenoeT « costume of the VM if tU Qlen. NxthIk, the theatrical 

as “H your Lordship en thffoSTarenrioHt^I to take the Duke’s measure. 


as “H TOUT Lordships please,” when the four Barons looked up with 
me air of very mscontented Barons ; and the junior, having got the eyes 
or the Court, helievmg he had also its ear, proceeded as follows: — 

i nse, my Lords, for the purpose Here he was interrupted by 

exclamation of We can’t hear you, Sh,” from one of their Lord- "What 


Reflections in a Crystal. 

can be the object of that Crystal Curtain? ” said one Gent to 


T • * X* X* XT- X 1 T **«■*■** wxxvf wx VXXUJJI. JUJVXU- KI\J Wiivy V/UJVV/U UX UXXCUU v^UxuaUX; OtiblU. UUU VjTuJxu uO 

snips, an mtimation that qnly caused the determined "utter” to grow another, as they were running, squirrel-fashion, round and round the 
Doito and more distmct m Ms utterance. He began again, “I rise, narrow cage of the Promenade Concerts. “The object of that Crystal 
mjDords, and was once naore cut short with "We can’t hear you. Curtain P” exclaimed his brilliant companion. "Why, it’s put there 
X L which urged him to a stentorian effort of to remind us of the ^end’ of the stage, which you know is ‘to hold 

starthng vehemence; but "We can’t hear you now, Sir,” was all the up to Nature !’ ” u u u 

he could elpt from the Bench, and he immediately left the court, — 

SS W intofepolTct 
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HOW TO MAKE A SERJEANT. 


THE BULL EIGHT OE LONDON. 


The manufacture of a serjeant is one of those mysteries of the law The Guys are going through the streets, the chalk is on the walls ; 
which are not usually open to the ’vulgar eye ; and the common im- Besides the usual twopence there ’s a charge in grave St. Paul’s ; 
nression has been, that the paying down of some thousand pounds for Md surely any extra charge the fight wUl well ^pay, 
the coif— in "" Gmh down. Sir, as the advertising! crockery- For the London matador’s to fight the Eoman Bull to-day. 


cart used to say, is all A lusty blade’s our matador, with a deft and ready hand, 

ceremonies spoken of a Jud W quick to turn, and face about, and sharp to shift his stand ; 

^d among others • eve^and Two-edgedandkeen’stheswordhewields, andthoughto dodgeinclined, 

Th™ tow. b,tU. wb™ f Mi* wb.n h.-«to .p M. »i.d. 

a brother.” This judictd game at “ Eye ! spy ! I 111! gives a sort of the clerks they shout, as to his place he goes ; 

pleasing jocularity to the process, which contrasts rather powerfully ^LXid. well-rounded shows his calf under the purple hose; 
with the serious business ot pulling out one thousand pounds— m cam . 2 ;jg jg tucked up for work, his eye is clear and keen, 

—as the price of the dignity. i xv And his roimd bald head it shineth like polished marble clean. 

We have ascertained, however, that although money m^es the j. xt. xi, -d n r d n * -u •+!,' 

man it is not money alone makes the serjeant ; for he is called upon Brmg forth the BuU ! The Bull is brought, within the gazmg ranks,- 

to exhibit his learning in a style somewhat similar to that of the keen Upon his head the triple croTO, the red-hat on his flanks ; 

encounter of their wits, between the law student and the butler, when The leaden seal tied to his wide-spreadmg are his horns- 

the former— over Ms beer— takes the degree of utter barrister. The obvious joke about his hoofs the courteous mmstrel scorns. 

Eve^ one tows that a call to He bears him bold and burly, but the knowing ones espy 

—IS effected by the candidate for the lorensic toga imbibing a small . o-mo-o^v in hi«; Ipcre and o*las«sv in his 

guantity of the very smallest of swipes, and declaring, at the And tliough'^he cfiafes and paws the ground, and bellows loud and long, 

that he appears for the widow, and claims her dower, while tt ^ x t> H xi x _ wQg_ fhe Koman hills amonir. 


butler, taking the mug and the pleadings out of the student s baud, 
announces Mmself as appearing for the heir, and the two learned 
litigants at once proceed to the library. 

^ A t • Tr> HIT , ^ 


He ’s not the Bub that once he was, the Roman Mbs among. 

He hath flung his broad brows to the ground, the matador to catch 
On the horns of a dbemma, but I ween he ’s met his match : 


juJie ceremony w. o 1 - 1 , • j » ° — ^ ' 

making Mm— to the great satisfaction of everybody— a judge, was ^n- The nimble son of London two turns, at least, doth make. 

ducted much in the fobowing fashion:— M e. BaeonMaetin, reading xi ^ ^ j -d n- x 

from an old bit of parehment; insisted rather ealmly that John Smith Pantmg at length and shorn of strength, the baffled Bull is standmg, 
the -lands, of which John Dob stood seised, and that John And turns an eye that obviously the reason is demanding. 

Smith, being determined not to stand sueh a seisure, claimed the said TOy this matador of London hath ta’en to welt and whaek 
lands, or wo?ds to that effect. Upon this a shriek was heard from the The bull that a few years since he patted on the back ? 
nsher, who, starting up in his box, exdaimed with rausnal brisknes^ query mute the bothered brute of course gets no reply; 

“I imparl,”— when^some one ejse in the background groped out an broke, a final stroke determined to let fly ; 

intimation that he represented the widow : upon which Me. Baeon short wheel the matador’s at large, 

Mabtin, appearing to give up the case as hopeless with sucti antago- ^ ^ ^gfg^g ^.j^g i 

nists arrayed against him, retired Irom the bar, as if m disgust to 

despair of making any stand in the face of such powerful competition. , , 

Happily, Ms retirement from the ranks of counsel was speedily lobowed 

by Ms appearance as a Judge on the bench, to which the profession and _ . way r-ptt a ^TT 

the pubbe have unanimously welcomed him. ^ 1 x n. 1 KAiBWAx britJl^Abii. 

We all know that the last feather wib occasion a smash to the back **Me. Hupsok, on Ms last visit to Suuderland, was solicited by no 
bone of the camel; and we must, we suppose, imagine was |ggg ^^gj^^y_£^g gf poorest inhabitants to stand godfather to 

something of this sort which forced Me. Maetin.^o yield under the children. This is a pleasing proof of the very strong hold he 
responsibility of Ms last brief, (with the usher imparhng on one possessesupontlieaffectionsof Ms constituents.”— 
side, and a mysterious growler behmd the back rows represennng « ^ penny subscription has been started amongst the stokers 
the widow,”) rather than “fight it out ” under such fearful odds, ihe guards on the Eastern Counties il^way: to erect a statue in 
learned counsel abandons John Smith, — leaves Mm at the rcercy 01 hojioxu of a late lamented and much beloved Director. We need not 
UoE,— to brave the terrors of an “imparlance,” and make the best gg^y .^g aHucle to the Rabway King, Me. Hudson, whose return to 
arrangement he canto pacify /‘the widow.” Happy are we that -qq^qj. be chronicled amongst tne proudest events of the forth- 
Me. Baeon H^etin has found in the bench a refuge from such pdless ooming year.”— York Mend. 


of making Me. Baeon Maetin a serjeant, upon All vain the rush, the sidelong push— for one turn he can take. 


RAILWAY GREASE. 

Me. Hudson, on Ms last visit to Suuderland, was solicited by no 


sources of litigation, the widow alone beiug quite enough to drive any 
peaceably disposed counsel to distraction. 


VVJXiUilj, jveu.. j. w .M.- 1 

“We have authority for stating that offers have been made to Me. 
Hudson, in the name of the Bmbeeoe of China, to proceed instantly 
to Pekin, with a view of consulting with Ms Celestial Majesty upon the 
possibbity of laying down a rabway upon the Great WaU of CMna. 
The expense, it is considered, would only; consist of the outlay for the 
iron and the engines, and a sum exceeding one nailHon was offered to 
Me. Hudson by a celebrated Manchester fan, if be would only secure 
their establishment the Imperial contract. We axe proud and happy 


nATTT>m nXTJr'TTT at? Xij 10 WMOi-uvivu, vrvuxv*. vawj vvxiaxaw v* vvi.v*w^*v* 

OOURi uiRuUkiAR. iron and the engines, and a sum exceeding one nailHon was offered to 

/o 7 -D 70.. o \ Me. Hudson by a celebrated Manchester fan, if be would only secure 

(Smh as Msmjism would, perhaps, like to leuod it.) establishment the Imperial contract. We axe proud and happy 

Yestebday morning, the Queen and Peince Axbeet took their to state, however, that Me, Hudson has refuto all these tempting 
accustomed walk on the slopes— with peas in their shoes. offers, with the generous lutentira 9} concentratmg ms entire attention 

His- Royal Highness Peince Albbet, attended by the Reveeend upon rabway matters at home, which we are sorry to see suflermg more 
Messes. Hoaxes and Bam, walked out reading. The volume used to week from Ms prolonged absence, and which must end 

by Ms Royal Highness was a highly illuminated legend relative to in the fearful ruin of all pato®> immediately 
St. Swithin. The Peince returned to no lunch at two o’clock, it caUed in to thQ imj>endms 

being Eriday. “ ^ Director of the Caledonian Habway sent Me. Hudson, last 

Loed John Russell left Town for Canterbury by an early train, week, a brace of grouse; and it was only the week before that he 
and, immediately on Ms arrival, repaired to the restored shrine of received, from one of the larg^t holders of shares in the same line, a 
St. Thomas a Beckett, to partake of the discipline of the rod. Having hamper packed full of fame. These little presents are flattemg evi- 
received a sound whipping, his Lordship returned to Town in the dence of the high tj^ which all persons who have invested their fortunes 
evening, and bad an interview with his medical man. in railways repose in Mb. Htoson, and show too rtrongly how pl^sejl 

Mr. Funch did public penance in front of his office, in the presence the entire body of shareholders of the Caledonian Rabway would be if 
of a great crowd of spectators. the ex-Rabway King^ would but consent to undertake the management 

of their hopeless affairs.” — The Gannie Scotsman. ^ . 

“ Me. Hudson entertained, on Monday last, 300 Rabway Directors, 

at Ms princely mansion in Hyde Park, The only topic of conversation 
THEEE to one. the universal regret that Me. Hudson had so long absented 

The “ Ladiei Companion^' has a series of articles called “The Three Mmself from railway matters, and a lively hope was generally expressed 
Ages of Woman.” We cannot help thinking that our graceful, enter- that he would soon return to power, and resume the powernd position 
taming contemporary has faben into a strange nngaUant error, for it is he once so proudly occupied, as the BAEiNGof the Stock Exchange, 

I too bad to give poor Woman three ages,” when it is as much as she and the Rothschild of Capel Court. In such a, wish all honourable 
can do to confess to one ! men must sincerely concur.”— Weekhj Buffer* 
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CLIiMATES TOE ALL NATIONS. 

NDOUBTEDiiT it is a great pity 
that the Exhibition of 1851 was 
not thought of earlier ! All na- 
tions will of course throng to 
the display of their own industry. 
A most serious question is, how 
to lodge them. This might easily 
have been solved by Mr. Paxton 
with sufficient time. He can 
grow the indigenous plants of any 
count:^ in his glass-houses. It 
is evidently as easy to imitate 
natural conditions for an animal 
as^ for a plant. By a weU-con- 
trived arrangement of large con- 
servatories, every^ human being 
under the sun might have been 
accommodated with his own cli- 
mate. The inhabitant of the 
tropics might have been sur- 
rounded by tropical fruits and 
vegetation, and snakes also, if 
required, ^e East Indian might have had his home near a jungle, 
with the option of tigers. With the valuable assistance of Dr. Earaday 
(who can freeze water for you in a red-hot crucible), the Norwegians, 
Laplanders, and Esquimaux might have been domiciled amid icebergs 
and white bears, in regions, to all intents and purposes, perfectly 
Arctic. 

We might have given the Egyptian his Nile and crocodiles, and 
the Arabian his Desert, with a mirage for water-supply, and pro- 
vided with^ everything but simooms ^ to make him feel quite at 
home. California is tne only land which would defy imitation. The 
composition of the soil of that Tom-Tidlerian territory would be rather 
too expensive— -unless Rothschild would be liberal enough to supply 
the needful. 

At all events, however, physiologists might avail themselves of 
Mr. Paxton’s contrivances, in order to the deteripination of the con- 
troversy as to whether or no climate produces the diversities of the 
human race. Why— but that the women of England are the loveliest 
in the world— should we not rear young ladies under glass, and see if 
we cannot grow Circassian beauties ? i 


POPERY IN PIMLICO. 

It has been rumoured that, in the event of Pius the Ninth being 
obliged once more to run away from Rome, he will emigrate to Pimlico, 
and make Belgravia the future residence of the Popes. Lodgings will 
be taken in Wilton Place, as a substitute for the Yatican, and the 
Church of St. Barnabas will require very little alteration in its cere- 
monies to render it as acceptable to Pio Nono as St. Peter’s itself. 
The “ histrionics ” will of course be continued as usual, though a few 
more supernumeraries will be required for the processions, and there 
will be an augmentation of candles, so that the managers of the 
mummery may be enabled to avail themselves of the great Yauxhall 
attraction of so many ‘'additional lights.” Nathan, the costumier, has 
received orders for the preparation of “ entirely new dresses,” and the 
“ property man” at Astley’s is understood to be working night and day 
for the completion of the decorations, which are expected to surpass 
everything since the celebrated Jewess season at Drury Lane. 
Rehearsals are talcing place every morning, and several of the weaker- 
minded laity allow themselves to be introduced as lay figures into the 
spectacles that are being got up, <gro horn Fimlico, almost every day. 


War without a Wherefore. 

Hitherto we have been undoubting advocates of mtemational 
arbitration; but we really almost question whether it could be resorted 
to for the settlement of the dispute between Prussia and Austria. 
What is the war-cry?— what is the bone of contention?— what great 
principle is at issue ?^ What controversy is there for any arbitrator to 
arbitrate upon ? It is a pity some pacific salve, some sort of antisan- 
^uinary, antipugnacious antidiabolical emollient cerate could not be 
mvented to allay that itching for mutual murder which afflicts most 
of the nations of the Continent. 


the quickest way to ROME, 

"Every road,” says the ancient proverb, "leads to Rome;” but of 
all roads none will take you there so quickly as the small Tracts that 
run through Oxford. 



ELETEN WORDS ON TOLERATION. 

BY DR. NEWMAN. 

; Among- various reasons which induce the British public to oppose 
the Pope op Rome’s attempt at domination in this country, is the per- 
I suasion, derived from history, that in times past, the Pope’s Church, 

I when possessed of ascendancy, burnt alive, racked, and tortured, or 
caused and procured to be burnt alive, and so forth, a considerable 
I number of human bemgs, for what it was pleased to call heresy. 

To us, this persuasion appears as certain as the assurance that 
William the Conqueror subdued Ej^land, that Richard Turpin 
j committed highway robbery, that Sir Humphry Davy invented the 
; safety-imp, or that Mr. Thistlewood was hanged for high treason. 

; And is it m the while merely a monstrous fallacy? Is the very type in 
which we read of atrocities, whose catalogue is too hackneyed for 
quotation, unreal. In thinking we see letters and words narrating such 
roastings and rackings, perpetrated by states and sovereigns, at the 
instigation of the Papal Church, are we, possibly, the victims of some 
delusion of the Enemy, imposing upon our own senses with pica which 
is not ? Or are we simply mad ? That the common impression on tMs 
subject at any rate is false, is so roundly asserted by nearly ^ the 
apologists of his Holiness, that Mr, Funch might almost begin to 
doubt of its correctness, if he could be talked into scepticism as to the 
existence of a nose in his face. But, with the best spectacles on that 
nose, Mr. Funch still reads the same horrible story. 

In reference to those who accuse the Pope’s Church of persecution, 
the Rev. Dr. Doyle, according to the Times of the 18th instant, spoke, 

; on the preceding day, as follows : — 

“ They talk of the edict of Quebn Mart, and lay it at the door of the Catholic clergy. 
I deny that it is true ; and I refer our detractors to that history which they so wilfully 

pervert Now, the true version of Queen Many’s edict, in connection with the 

Catholic clergy, is this : on the very day that that edict was sent forth, that great, and 
good, and fearless friar, Alphonzb de Castro, when he preached before the Court, in 
the presence of Her Ma.testy, denounced it as most intolerant, unjust, and in every 
degree opposed to the glorious principles and spirit of the holy religion.” 

Would it not have been more to Dr. Doyle’s purpose to have said— 
if he could have said— that the Pope denounced and condemned Queen 
Mary and her fagots ? That he did not, was an unfortunate omission, 
we will say. ; there is time to repair it. Will the present Pope, 
authoritatively, and ex cathe&rd, condemn and anathematise the doctrine 
that it is, or ever was, lawful for Christian men to burn, or otherwise 
Mil, or torture anybody for heresy? It is surely worth his while to 
annihilate a prejudice, entertained by millions of Englishmen, against 
his Church, at the small expense of a " hull ” so very short that it would 
rather deserve the epithet of "brief.” 

In the meantime, what can be said to Dr. Doyle ? Eleven words 

*‘In the Middle Ages the Church put to Death for Heresy!” 

These are not the words of Mr. Funch ; th^ are the words of John 
Henry Newman, Priest of the Oratory of St. Philip Neki. They 
occur in a lecture delivered by him on the “Folitical State of Catholic 
Countries No Frejudice to the Sanctity of the Church!^ London: Burns 
AND Lambert : page 208 of Lecture 'VIII., bought by Mr. Punch at 
Mr. Richardson’s, over the way, up the street, for the sum of one 
shilling current and lawful coin of this realm. 

The reader is besought to refer to the sentence in which the above 
words occur, to see that Mr. Funch has not suppressed anything which 
could soften them or explain them away. 

Mr, Funch does not quote the words of Dr. Newman against those 
of Dr. Doyle to fix persecuting tenets on any individual Catholic. 
He does not mean to insinuate that Cardinal Wiseman would wish 
to roast Archbishop Sumner, or that the present Duke oe Norfolk 
would like to preside over a Smithfield Stake Club. Mr. Funch 
merely means to say, that if, as Dr. Newman confesses— 

“In the middle ages the Church put to death for Heresy;” 

and if the Church is infalHble, and cannot make a mistake, it may 
persecute— whether to the death or short of the death — again. There- 
fore, that it is not to he trusted; and, though tolerated to the fullest 
extent, must be resolutely denied the sanction of titles of honour 
derived from an:/ districts within the bounds of Jolly Old England, 

In the meantime, Mr, Funch begs thinking persons to observe how 
very widely "Doctors ’’—even Roman Doctors—" diffier,” 


A NEW TITLE FOR DR. WISEMAN, 


^ It has been suggested by a wit— the writer of this paragraph— that 
his Imminence would be a better title than his Eminence, for me New 
Gut Cardinal; inasmuch as the insult contemplated hj the Pope has 
been hanging over us, and has been, therefore, imminent for a long ' 
time. 


A Conundrum made by a little Boy only Seven Years old.— 
Why is an umbrella like a Scotch shower P— Because the moment it 
rains it ’s missed. 
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INCREASED ATTRACTION— INCREASED PAY. 

Cheapside, Kov. 10^^. 
DMIRBD SiR,“I have a nu- 
merous family of godchildren, 
It is my cnstom^ on the 9th 
of November to invite all my 
little charges to the large 
warehouse C have in Cheap- 
side, so that they may see the 
Lord Mayor’s Snow. During 
the intervals of the proces- 
sion, we amuse ourselves with 
romps and games, and bims 
and cakes, sweetened with 
the weakest negus. 

"Well, Sir, this year _ 
thought I would vary the 
games a little, and that, in- 
stead of a romp in the ware- 
house, we would have an 
instructive stroll through St. 
Paul’s Cathedral. I longed 
to point to the admiring gaze 
of my young^ troop the great 
men of their country, and 
accordingly had been busy 
reading up all the morning 
my History of Hugland and 
Southey’s Life of Nelson, in 
order to be able to dilate with_ proper enthusiasm upon the noble 
deeds th^ had done. Well, Sir— for I am an old man with the 
gout, and feel I get on but slowly — we started on our merry 
tep. I put twenty-pence in my pocket, for we were ten in number. 
It wp all in coppers, for I lilce to give the money-takers the trouble 
—it s a little pleasure I have— of counting them. Well, I presented 
the tvrenty-pence all in coppers- they were indignantly pushed aside, 
It s all right,’ I said, with all the respect I could summon, for some- 
how it does put me in a rage to be compelled to pay for admission to 
my own cathedral ; we are ten of us, and ten persons at two-nence a- 




moneymakers. /It’s _¥ve shillings/ . 

mastering^ my indignation. ' Impossible ! ’ * Impossible or noL you 
or you don’t go in. I tell you it ’s five shillbgs.’ 
e« c SrL make it out, Sir,’ for I was getting quite angry. 

Why, WE AiWAYS CHARGE SIXPENCE A-HEAD ON LORP MaYOR’s 

DAY ! 

"So, Sm because there was a little additional attraction, the prices 
were raised. A play-house, I believe, only doubles its price when there 
IS some unheard of performa-nce to justify it ; but here was a Cathedral 
trebling its rate ot admission, because the Lord Mayor’s procession 
happened to pass round it. I asked the impudent official if the charge 
was made with the sanction of the Dean and Chapter, and he answered 
me^more impudently than ever, that ‘ it was.’ 

^®^^sed, with a long protest, to pay the imposition, which caused 
thedoor to be slammed in my face, and I was compelled to walk back 
a^am to Cheapside with my httle troop, who were sucking their thumbs 
With msappomtrnent. All my mornings reading went for nothing ! 

My only remedy, Sir, is to write to you. I beg of you to use every 
pen you ha7e m exposing this scandalous state of things till it is fairlT 
carted away, like so much noxious filth, from the CSty of London, 

«v uT-xi, X “I remain. Dear Sir, 
lours, with the gout much worse from this excitement, 

“The Godiathek or Seteral I'AMiirEk” 

“P.S. If there is an ^rmee of prices, public information, at all 
events, should be given of the fact. I should not be surprised — ^at all 
events it would be mqre tradesman-like to do it— to see next year a 
placard like the following, hung over every door of the cathedral 


EXTRAOEDINAET ADVANCE OP PEICES!!! 

Dean and OTiajpter heg respeGlfully to announce tJMt in consequence o/ 

THE HIPPOPOTAMUS 

Pigoring this year in the Lord Mayor’s procession, the Price of Admission 
to St. Paul’s Cathedral will he raised (on this occasion only) to 

ONE SHILLING-! 

N3. Balies must pay full price. No money returned. Timt Begirui t 


HOUSEHOLD SONGS. 

No. l.~The Song of the Poker. 

I’m a sturdy poker, and all the day. 

By the side of the fire I take my place, 

And whenever I stir I throw a ray 
Of cheerful light on every face. 

Of the coal’s black looks I make a joke,— 

A light in its heart I can always raise ; 

In the ribs of the fire I give a poke. 

And out it bursts m a laughing blaze. 

’Tis not in the summer, when all around 
Is wrapp’d in the warmth the sun supplies, 
That the poker’s real worth is found, 

As in polish’d state he coldly lies. 

But oh I when the winter’s frost sets in. 

And abroad in the fields you no longer roam ; 
Oh, then is the time when we all begin 
To find in the poker a friend at home. 

No. 2.~The Song of the Shovel. 

They may talk as they will of the poker and tongs. 
Their merit to neither stern justice denies ; 

But surely superior credit belongs 
To the shovel, which furnishes all the supplies. 
How useless the poker— with nothing to poke, 

Its best occupation were utterly gone. 

On the coals in a scuttle how vain were the stroke, 
Till I to the fire have shovell’d them on. 

StiU sweeter the office I often fulfil, 

Preventing the coal from burning in vain, 

And showing there ’s virtue in humbleness still, 

By throwmg up cinders again and again. 

Thus charity raises from out of the dust 
The good that may still with its particles blend ; 
And the shovel, by forming of cinders a crust, 
Endows them with brilliance and warmth to the ei 

No. S.—The Song of the Tongs. 

They may daddy-long-legs dub me, 

My shape they may dende, 

But they want me— though they snub me, 

To grace the fire-side. 

The shovel unreflecting 
Throws fuel on by shoals, 

I ’m useful in selecting 
The choicest of the coals. 

To every hut and hovel 
The poker it belongs, 

And common is the shovel — 

But very rare the tongs. 

Pride is, I know, delusive, 

Of worth ’tis ne’er the sign ; 

Although to he exclusive 
May oe a boast of mine. 

But hence with idle boasting, 

Let ’s terminate our songs, 

By altogether toasting 
Poker— and shovel— and tongs. 


THE NEW "CULLEN’S PRACTICE OE PHYSIC.’^ 

The President and Bellows of the Royal College of Physicians have 
sent an aa^dre^ to the Queen m-aying her to take measures for 
repeUmg the Papal aggression. The learned doctors declare their 
unalterable attachment to our Constitution in Church and State, The 
interest, therefore, which they take in the Constitution is more exten- 
sive than some people might suppose* However, we do not notice 
tneir anti-papal address /or the mere purpose of making this very 
obvious remark. Physicians have pecuhar cause for being opposed to 
Popish domination. The medical profession boasts of a Hr. Ci 


JUDLEN, 
’S 


The Largest Dep6ts eor Cardinals.- 
the Bishop op London’s diocese. 


"Cxford. University and 



MwvuAuo ou mo great loss ana aeiriment or the Jbaculty. There 

be no doubt that if the sun is but two yards in diameter, all 
diseases are curable by saint’s toe-nails, or other relics. The establish- 
ment of this prmciple will quite revolutionise the Materia Medica; 

t colocynth, and tartrate of antimony, will be entirely super- 
seded by holy shin and other bones, and fragments of thaumaturgic 
mummies, miraculous old clothes, and canonised rags. No medicine, 
indeed, wiU be taken any more ; Apothecaries’ Hall be mined, and the 
Doctors’ occupation gone ! 
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will really be a mere matter of onidence to iHqiiire in future into ttie 
sqlveney of any railwajr upon Tvliicli one is about to tovel, for ofher- 
m&e a passenger may find liimself in custody as part of a train seized 
by tbe sheriff’s ojQBicers for the debts of the concern. Imagine the horror 
of an affectionate husband about to fiy by express to an expectant wife, 
and checked in his ardour by a fi.fa, puslm in at the window by a 
bailiff who must produce some such impression as a highwayman 
would have done in the old days of post and stage-coach travelling. 
The brigands of the law may become as annoying^ if not as formidable, 
as the Italian brigands— the brutes of the Abruzzi for instance — and we 
shall be looking out for a Fm Diavolo at every station with his slip of 
parchment, instead of his carbine, ready to poke in the awful instrument 
at every carriage window, and call upon the occupants to surrender. 

The brigand song in Fra Diavolo will become popularised upon every 
railway station in the kingdom, and we will be the first to mve a version 
of it, tor the use of traveflers ou those insolvent lines, which are not 
safe from the intrusion of the law’s merciless myrmidons. 

Air. — “ On ponder rods redining. 

On yonder platform sneaking. 

His searching eye the train surveys; 

See in his hands he a writ displays ; 

’Tis one of those vile^./<z.-^. 

Without a sentence speaMng, 

He comes and makes a servile bow; 

Without explaining what ’s the row. 

He whispers “You can’t go now.” 

Diavolo, Diavolo ! 

“Your wife thus baulked of meeting 

To yourself you keep repeating, 

‘ Diavolo, Diavolo, Diavo-lo 1 ’ ” 


A TRAIN TAKEN IN EXECUTION. 

T 


If^passengers are really liable to be stopped in iramiu for the debts of a railway company, it will be advisable that some means should he 
employed by the solvent concerns to satisfy the public, that there need be no apprehension of the train being apprehended by the officers of the law; 
and it would he a wise precaution on the part of those who can pay, to have coi)ies of their balance-sheet stuck up at all the stations along the 
line, while those companies which are iasolvent shonld obtain and exhibit at their booking-offices a letter of license from their creditors. 


THE BEBLIN CHOIR TO THE WARS HAVE GONE. 

We’ have heard of military bands, but a nulit^ chorus is something 
quite new, and the Berlin choir is the first specimen we recollect of a 
body of men, under a concert engagement here, finding themselves 
suddenly disconcerted by being caUed upon to enter into a military 
engagement vdth the enemy. Our own British chorus-singer is such a 
purely peaceful animal, that though you may encase him ia pasteboard 
buckler, gird him vdth a property sword, and put the most martial 
language mto his mouth; though he might be made to scream with the 
utmost power of his lungs, 

“ For liberty or glorious death 
We gladly yield our latest breath,” 

yet everybody knows that he attends to no other call than the call to 
rehearsal, and he draws the sword for no other purpose than to enable 
him to draw his salary. 

It seems, however, to be a much more serious business with the 
Berlin chorus singers, who have not only to scream under a banner, but 
to fight under one also, and they are liable to be forced to practise what 
they sing, when called upon to do so by their Government. We pity 
the poor Berlin choir, who have suddenly been summoned from the 
heat of Her Majesty’s Theatre to the heat of battle ; or, at all events, 
to the chance of veiy warm work ; and we cannot help thinking it was 
adding insnlt to misfortune, to insert in the programme ^*Eome, meet 
Home;* which they were obliged to sing at a time when the prospect of 
going home must have been very far from agreeable. Though our native 
chorus singers run the risk of being cut up by criticism, they are, 
at all events, safe from the sword ; and we congratulate them on their 
pound a-week in peace and quietness, which is much better than getting 
called out to fight by way of an annual benefit. 


ANIMAL SPIBITS OP THE CHTTECH. 

The Bishop op Oxpokd has written several letters, signed B. Oxon., 
in answer to addresses from his clergy calling upon him to take the 
chair at meetings to be held in opposition to the Papal aggression. 
These letters breathe a spirit of indignation at the conduct of the See 
of Rome, and, in fact^ from the style of writing Oxon., would seem, to be 
infuriated Oxon. against the Pope’s Bull. 


Extbeme Mildness op the Season. — Cardinal Wiseman’s 
Appeal to the People of England. ? 


MOVE ON, THERE! 

The Chancery Bar, and the Chancery suitors, alsq^ are in a state of 
some tribulation at the slow progress made in the Lord Chancellor’s 
Court, in consequence of tbe extreme length of the deliberations of the 
present occupant of the Woolsack. A reference to the reports in the 
newspapers will show that a column or two of argument from the Bar, 
is followed by an announcement from the Chancellor, that he wfil 
**take the papers home,” or “deliver Ms judgment on a future day;” 
but it very rarely happens that an actual decision is chronicled. 
Sometimes his lordship will “ consult the minutes an operation that 
often involves not merely minutes, but hours— and while the judicM 
grass is growing— if we may use the allegory— the forensic horse is 
starving for want of a fresh supply of provender. 

Caution and deliberation are excellent qualities iu a new Chancellor, 
no doubt ; but the barristers complain bitterly of the comparatively 
small amount of business got through; and some of the older ones 
declare they are now reminded of the days of the Eldon slow coach, 
before the mtroduction of the Past Bb-ougham, and the Cottenham 
Diligence. 


[WILL YOU BUY? BUY? BUY? 

We select the following bit of milita^ trading from a Brighton Paper. 
It may be called the latest transaction in the 

“ Mart of Glory.— It is confidently reported in military circles that the large sum 
of £16,000 has been offered by the major of a lancer regiment for the purchase of the 
lieutenant-colonelcy, and refhsed, after two days’ deliberation.” 

So an English gentleman becomes a lieutenant-colonel, not by merit, 
but by money — by the force of his pocket, and not the intelligence or 
his head. The ladder by which an Englishman mounts to military pro- 
motion is a Ladder of Gold. £16,000 to be a lieutenant-colonel! 
Napoleon was quite wrong — we are not a nation of shopkeepers. 


Mother Church and her Naughty Children. 

Seveb-al children of the Church have proved rebellious and difficult 
to deal with: but of all her children, those naughty little boys of 
Oxford, who for years past have been pelting the head of their venerable 
grent with nothing but Tracts, have certainly turned out the most 
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jullibn’s next quabeille. 

We would suggest to the ^lendid JuiiLiEH that the feeling of Hero- 
Worship which inspired the British Army Quadrille might fhd farther 
expression in a similar work of genius, composed in honoim of a 
iiidred service. The Metropolitan Police Porce is a valuable body of 
men, to whom such homage would be highly appropriate, wMIst it would 
be equally gratifying to a Public which is even more loyal and con- 
stitutional than it is musical. We can almost fancy that we hear the 
great composition by which M. Jttllieh might glorify our gallant con- 
staMary. A brisk, lively opening indicates the alacrity of the nohce- 
men mustering at the Station. A. measured movement of the kettle- 
drums represents the tramp of the various divisions along the kerb- 
stones. The air, Oh^ the Roast Beef of Old England” is now intro- 


Oilu, I know not, Sir, who cut your hair last time ; 
But this I say. Sir, it was badly cut ; 

No doubt ’twas iu the country. 

Jones, No ! ^ in Town I ^ 

Oily. Indeed! I should have fancied otherwise. 
Jones, ’Twas cut in Town— and in this very room. 
Oily. Amazement I— but I now remember well. 

We had an awkward new provincial hand, 

A fellow from the county. Sir, he did 
More damage to my business in a week, 

Than all my skdl can in a year repair. 

He must have cut your hair. 

Jones (Looking at him). No— twas yourself. 

Oily. Myself! Impossible ! You must mistake. 


duced, to signi^ the descent of the policeman from his beat mto the i 
area, to meet^ his cook. This is suddenly interrupted by the Rogud s 
McMTchy to which succeeds ^^^Twas in Trcfalgads Bayf indicating the 
heroes return to the stieet under a sense of duty, recollecting the ex- 
hortation of Nelson. " The Eorn of Chase ” now betokens the pursuit 
of a pickpocket, whose flight is expressed by rapid passages on the 
piccolo; all the wind and stringed instruments loin in the hue and 
cry ; and the capture of the depredator is denoted by a thump on the 
big drum. The well-known air of “ We wodt go Horn till Morning” 
now informs us that some tipsy medical students are retiring from the 
Coal Hole; a sudden crash explains that a lamp has been smashed by 
the roysterers, and that the police have seized them ; a regular row then 
ensues, created by the whole strength of the orchestra,^ in which the 
ophicleides and gongs are tremendously proi^ent, their effect being 
heightened by watchmen’s rattles and small pieces of artillery. In con- 
clusion, the National Anthem declares the triumph of Her ^^jesty’s 
officers. Here are some ideas for a Metropolitan Police Porce 
Quadrille, and if Jullien -will work them up, we will be bound to say 
he will do something quite A. 1. 


DRAMAS FOR EVERY-DAY LIFE. 

We have been , told— till we are tired of hearing the information— 
that ''All the World’s a Stage,” yet, when v^e look around us, we 
find no dramas of every-day life vrritten expressly for "all the men and 
women” who “are only players.” The social members of the sock 
must find themselves much embarrassed occasionally by the want of a 
repertoire, and if they really do play many parts,” their acting must i 
consist of what, in the language or the green-room, is called '' gag ;” | 
inasmuch as there is notMng “ set down for them,” and consequentlv. ! 
however anxious they might he to adhere to Eamlefs rule, they would ' 
find it impossible to do so. Taking pity upon our fellow actors on the 1 
great stage of the woiid,^ who are in the dilemma so commonly com- ! 
plained of by the professional players, who are always lamenting that ! 
they have no pieces written expressly for them, we have undertaken 
the task of writing a few dramas of every-day Kfe, for performance by 

all the men and women” whom Shaespeare has lumped into one 
great dramatic company. 

We have no doubt the actors, like a discontented ungrateful set as 
they are, 'will declare that the parts we offer them are not half good 
enough, but we nevertheless rush into the perils of authorship regardless 
of the sneers of Snooxs, who thinks he ought to be playing Lord 
Chancellor, when fortune, the stage manager, has cast him mto the 
lawyer’s clerk ; or of Spooney, who is measuring out silk from behind 
a counter, when he believes that his most appropriate character would 
he that of a measurer of sentences, and dealer out of great political 
truths from the ministerial benches in Pai'liament. W&hout further 
prologue we proceed to give the fii'st of our dramas of every-day life 
under the title of the 

PEEEHaTTIER PUZZLED. 

Scene — A Barbed s Shop. Barbed s man engaged in cutting hair, making 
wigs, and other harbaresque operations. 

Enter Jones, meeting Oily the Barber. 

Jones. I wish my hair cut. 

Oily. ^ Pray, Sir, take a seat. 

[Oily puts chair for Jones, who sits. Burin g the following dialogue. 
Oily continues cutting Jones’s hair. 

Oily. We’ve had much wet. Sir, 

Jones. Very much indeed. 

Oily. And yet November’s early days were fine. 

Jofies. They were. 

Oily. I hoped fair weather might have lasted us 

Until tho end. 

Jones. At one time — so did I. 

Oily. But we have had it very wet. 

Jones, We have. 

[A pause of some minutes. 



Jones. I don’t mistake — ^’twas you.thalt cut my hair. 

[A long pause, interrupted only by the dipping of ike scissors,, 
Oily. Your hair is very dry. Sir. ■ 

Jones. Oh! indeed. 

Oily. Our Yegetable Extract moistens it. 

Jones. I like it dry. 

Oily. But, Sir ! the hair when dry 

Turns quickly grey. 

Jones. That colour I prefer. 

Oily. But hair, when grey, will rapidly fall off. 

And baldness will ensue. 

Jones. , I would be bald. 

Oily. Perhaps, Sir, you mean to say you ’d like a wig. 

We ’ve wigs so naturm they can’t be told * 

Prom real hair. 

Jones. Deception I detest. 

[Another pause ensues, during which OlLY blows down Jones’s neck, 
and relieves him from the linen wrapper m which he has been 
enveloped during the process of hair-etdting. 

Oily. We ’ve brushes, soaps, and scent of every kind. 

Joms. I see you have, {rays 6d.) I think you ’ll find that right. 
Oily. If there is nothing I can show you. Sir. 

Jones. No : nothing. Yet— there may be something, too, 

That you may show me. 

Oily. Name it. Sir. 

Jones. The door. [Eitti Jones. 

Oily (to his man). That ’s a rum customer, at any rate. 

Had I cut him as short as he cut me. 

How little hair upon liis head would be ; 

But if kind friends will all our pains requite. 

We’ll hope for better luck another night, 

[Shop-bell rings, and <mHain falls. 


nevt title. 

Ie Cardinal Wiseman is allowed to retain his present papal appoint- 
ment, -we recommend that he be always addressed and alluded to as 
" The Archbishop of Westminster, by Hook and by Crook.” 


St. Pamcras, and 1!Ved«riclcMttUett Evans, of No. 7 , ChnrchTtow. Stoko Newinjeton, both in th* Covmty of MiddK'sox, af 

Oiacet ™ Lombard Str«et,tn the Preemet of Whltefnars.m the Citrof Loodon.auanubllahod by them »t No.85,Pleet Street, in the Pariah of St. Bridge, in the Sty of London,— SaTown At, NovniansR 30tt , 1830, 
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A TESTIMONIAL JS^OT TO GEOEGE HUDSON. 

There will now, we take it, never be a testimonial erected to his late 
Majesty, Georg-e, of Lon memory— George Hudson. Never again 
will the plate go round in honour of that overthrown bit of royalty. 
Nevertheless, we have to propose a testimonial that, whilst it shall, in 
some measure, palliate the meanness and folly that clubbed together to 
glorify the dethroned king— shall commemorate his peculiar fame, by 
good service done to one of his victims. Mb. Dotle, one of the pro- 
prietors of the Weekly Chrmicle, appears a bankrupt, under an examina- 
tion that only serves to test and show his honourable dealings. Weil; 
Mr. Doyle states, on oath, that the persecution that drives him into a 
Court of Bankruptcy originated in the fact, that — 

He, as editor, refused to allow the WeeTcly Chronicle to be corrupted by inserting a 
defence of Mr. George Hudson, written by his son-in-law, Mr. Seymour. He firmly 
believed he should not now be in tbe Bankruptcy Court if it were not for his refusal to 
insert that defence, and to be corrupted. He would not consent to the Weekly Chronkie 
being made the tool of Mr. Georob Hudson.” 

An honourable man will not consent that his newspaper ink shall be 
made to do the part of fuUer’s-earth, and take ont spots— the late 
Spotted Boy was nothing to look at when compared with the many 
wicked specks that may give blackness to an adult dealer in railways — 
an editor will not suffer black to be called white ; will not praise ebony 
as ivory ; and he is harassed into bankruptcy. He is a truthiul guardian 
of the press, and he is ruined. 

Now. what we ask is a testimonial for Mr. Doyle — a testimonial 
snbscrioed by tbe parties who laid down their thousands for Hudson. 
We ask— say, two and sixpence in the pound. What could be a 
pleasanter bit of self-imposed penance ? A. B. C. have each, subscribed 
for Hudson — say £80 a-piece ; well, let them, to sweeten the unseemly 
memory of the fact, subscribe £10 each to the account of Mr. Doyle. 
The ex-king has been gilt inch thick— shall there not be even half- 
crowns for Tiis ex-Majesty^s victim ? 



I LIKE TO BE Despised.” 


Pope’s Essay on (Wise) Man. 

It is an old saying, that ‘‘What’s one man’s meat is another man’s 
poison ;” and the truth has lately been exemplified by the different 
reception given in England and Erance to the news of the Pope having 
sent to these countries new Cardinals. Louis-NiJ?oLEON in his 
“message,” the length of which is the only republican thing just now- 
in Prance, calls the grant of three Cardinals by the Pop^ “an eminent 
proof of gratitude towards the nation whereas we in England regard 
the gift of one Cardinal in a very different light, and could have dis- 
pensed so well with the present, that we wish the Pope, while giving 
the eminent trio to Prance, had thrown the “little one in,” in the 
shape of Doctor Wisema.n. “What is sauce for the Goose” the 
proverb tells us, “is sauce for the Ga-nder.” But however well 
the Pope’s sauce may agree with the Galfic cock it does not at all 
suit the British Lion. 


B 


SIR JOHN ROSS’S PIGEONS. 

We have awaited until doubt ripened into truth, ere we spoke of the 
arrival of Sir John Ross’s pigeons at their native home at Annan 
Hill, near Kilmarnock, Scotland. These birds were originally the 
property of Miss Ditnlop, and that lady bestowed them on Sir John 
Ross, who bound himself by knightly promise to liberate the birds as 
soon as he should have been comfortably frozen in his winter quarters. 
And here are two of the birds— for Sir John Ross took two pair vdth 
him— again in Scotland. They have been examined by Propessor Mac- 
TARTANCLAN, the distinguished Glasgow philosopher, and he considers 
that they evince unmistakeable symptoms of having^ been, for some 
time, domesticated with the Esquimaux ; the birds picking up bits of 
chopped tallow candles with hyperborean gusto. He has moreover tried 
them with a water ice, which they relished most mincingly. No dove of 
a young lady, after her twentieth quadrille, could have taken it more 
prettily. The birds have become national pets, and with very great reason. 
Scotland has cause to be proud of them ; ^ inasmuch as they have 
beautifully demolished a most ungenerous prejudice. And for this, the 
birds are led upon the sweetest of sweetpeas every day, with a sprinkling 
of peupercorns on Sundays and holidays. Purther, when the pigeons 
die, tney will be stuffed and preserved under domes of crystal, and 
treasured in the future Museum of Edinburgh ; as real, unmistakeable 
evidence of the patriotic fact, that natives of Scotland, once flitted from 
their home, have been known— and that of their own free will— to 
return to it. 


AN EXAMPLE FOR PEERS. 

The excellent Earl op Carlisle is about, in an especial manner, to 
vindicate the value of his order. He has taken upon himself the task 
i of teacher : the schoolmaster with the coronet. He is about to deliver 
two lectures, in the Mechanics’ Institute, at Leeds : one, “ On the 
Poetry of Pope ” the other on the Stripes and Stars, that is, on his 
Lordship’s travels in America. 

There is little doubt that his Lordship’s example will he followed by 
his brother Peers, Spiritual and Temporal. We prophetically see, in 
our mind’s eye, the radiant syllabus. Thus ; 

“On the Virtues of Primitive Hospitality, as exercised in Scotch 
Glens,” by the Duke op Atholl. 

“ On Church Gandies ; showing how you may, with the same breath, 
blow them out, and blow them in again,” by Charles James, Bishop 
of London. 

“On Needleworks of Charity by the English Nuns of 1860,” by 
BDenry, Bishop of Exeter. 

“ On the Tailors of London, with a song, humorously settii^ forth 
the prices of the cheapest ; written by the Sweet Goose of BLounds- 
ditch,” by the Marquis op Westminster. 


HUMBLE PIE; OR, THE PREMIER AND THE CARDINAL. 

Air.— PreUy Fage^ 

Card, and f One of us lads must eat humble pie ; 
l^rem. \ Which will it be, you or I ? 

Card. Which of the two ? 

Prem. You, Sir, you. 

Card. What, I, Sir ? I ? Pre??t» Yes, you. Sir, you. 

Card. Not I, but you. Prem. Not you, but I? 

Card. Yes, you. 

Prem. Not I! 

Cmd. Not you? 

Prem. No! you. 

Card.l^ Prem. Tom. Card. You. Prem.W Card.V. Prem.Youl 
Card. You! 

Prem. You! 

■n>y /Well, we shall see, hy-and-by, 

■^ovn, is the boy to eat humble pie. 


The Suggestions of “ Stop Thief-” 

Mr. George Cruikshank has written a little pamphlet called 
“Stop Thief,” containing some suggestions for seeming our doors 
and windows, which are so well adapted to the end in -view, that we 
will not quarrel with Mr. Cruikshank for omitting to explain how, if 
our windows are shut against thieves, it is possible that we can be on 
the look out for them. 

Advice to Puseyitb Parsons.— You had better not remain in an 
establishment which, although it finds you clothes, victuals, and coals, 
can by no means afford you candles. 

B 
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BUSINESS AND THE BAYONET. 


\ - -I- T Birmingliam the lamb h^ 

looked into the cannon’s mouth; 

•I'l'. I the Peace Society has had a 

[ meeting. The dove has cooed 
jf f and cooed, and the proving- 

I house has re-echoed with the 
bang-bang of fire-arms. Men 
^ listened to the old meta- 

phor that crooks the sword into 
wl sickle, and then went away 

^ forge new swords the nest 

/V III I morning. And this proved, 

ought not the peace orators 
VNIffi prouder of their 

vXIBj. audience ? Ai’e we to^expect the 
. sword-smiths of Birmingham, 

^ artificers who 

make of iron the instruments 
of agony and death, to renounce 
their trade in order to prove 
7F ^C >j their hatred of aggressive war? 

Are they^to starve, that they 
may practically protest against 
a system that, within the last 
two years, according to Mb. 

■ CoBDEN, has burthened the na- 
tions of the Continentwith debts 
and losses to the^ amount of 
two hundred millions? Do the legislators of the civilised world 
demand such sacrifices of the workers ? It is to pay their yirtue some- 
what too hard a compliment. Nevertheless, that the question of Peace 
shoAd be debated in Birmingham, the arsenal— debated to approving 
thousands — ^marks the steady advance of the pacific principle. The 
gunsmiths, though living by the trade of war, did not exclaim 
“ Down with Stuboe and Cobden ! Great is the Belloni of Bir 
mingham ! ” 

Mb. Cobden very happily tore to tatters the miserable sophism, that 
it was justifiable to make war, in order to increase commerce— to push 
business at the point of the bayonet. Commerce, it is true, has followed 
war; nevertheless, we would not have an account opened even with 
Japan with howitzers. Bayonets work an ugly kind of ti eble entry ; 
nor would we have that Manchester dream fulfilled, that visipn that 
shows that every Chinaman in a night-cap of cotton is to be realised by 
the percussion caps ot English infantry. And yet, evidently, there are 
commercial men who believe that, with the foreigner, the best and 
sharpest of bargains may be made with the sword, stropped on the 
binding of a ledger. 

Nevertheless, the writer in Chamberses IufonnaUon—i\\Q essayist 
chastised by Cob den— has opened a grand idea that, if not to be 
carried out m Japan by means of seventy-fours, soldiers and marines 
I may, in a small degree, be familiarised to us in London, or even in 
Edinburgh. What it is lawful for armies to do in order to force trade, 
it may, for the benefit of our imports and exports, be allowable to 
individual firms and shop-keepers. Eor instance, London next summer 
will be thronged with foreigners— many of them possibly as wilfully 
obtuse to the excellencies of our manufactures, as are the Japanese to 
our very thickest Whitney blankets, and our best-finished skates. 
Why, then, should not tlie Messbs. Noses— for the civilising^ benefits 
of toade — be permitted to have a company of their o^vn, in uniforms of 
their own shade and pattern, a corps of the Israelovsky’s, (old 
SuwABBOW once formed such a body), who, without a word, should lay 
hold upon any foreigner, and carrying him to their Mart, command him 
[ to get rid at once of his cash and his barbarian ignorance ? Why 
should they not compel him to be measured, and there pay down the 
I money for the half-dozen suits of clothes, considered barely decent — 
the savage— for his necessities ? What would be right in Japan, would 
be no less right in the Ghetto of the Minories— what lawful with the 
edge of the sword, no less lawful at the point of the needle? 

Again, with the weaker sex. Let us have corps of light linendrapers, 
of lancer mercers, of hussar jewellers, skirmishing the streets of London, 
and— for the civilisation and enlightenment of foreign women— let them 
compel her to take, and her husband to pay for — or if a spinster, her 
parent or guardian — any quantity of muslins, silks, velvets, pearls and 
diamonds. Poor creatures ! With no taste, no desire for such raiment 
and finery — what real benefit will be exercised, by the compulsion that 
makes them customers ? 

It appears a Peace (Congress will be held in the Crystal Palace. ^ Why 
not? ^Te take foreign Princes to show them rocket practice in 
Woolwich Marshes: let foreign peoples, with the world’s works of 
peace' before them, listen to words that sliall preachaworld-wideamity. 
Let them, in that glass hive, consider that they are all of the same 
unman swarm, created mutually to labour, and not to destroy. 


HOUSEHOLD SONGS.— THE TEA SERVICE. 

No. 1.— The Song of the Teapot. 

Theib goblets of silver, their vases of gold, 

Let pleasure and luxury boast : 

To the teapot alone will philosophy hold, 

And bread will be ever its toast. 

Yes ! ’Tis in the teapot life ’s type may be seen, 
Befiection should on it be fixed; 

Existence is neither all black uor all green, 

Our joys and our sorrows are mix’d. 

Prom the depths of the teapot there’s plenty to I earn. 
How adversity profit may bring ; 

Eor at tea-time the kettle will bid us discern 
How in spite of hot water to sing. 

No. 2.-“The Song of the Sugar Basin. 

Roam— roam for years from iower to flower. 

Thou, idly busy bee ! 

Thou canst not match with all thy power 
The sweets enclosed by me. 

With prejudice I am not blind; 

The sugars I contain. 

If to the tea alone confin’d. 

Were sweet, alas ! in vain. 

No ! With the generous grog I ’ll blend, 

As with the sober tea : 

Eor sociality, a friend 
Will ever find in me. 

No- S.—The Song of the Milk Jug 

I know I am a mockery, 

I hate my very name ; 

Into the world of crockery 
I know not how I came. 

A milk ju^ is an article 
They might as well put down 
Eor, oil ! there ’s not a particle 
Of genuine milk in town. 

Ear better to have given mo 
A name I could deserve, 

Than cruelly have driven me 
Erom truth’s bright path to swerve ; 

Eor when of milk jugs trippingly 
I hear them round me talk^ 

There trickle down me drippmgly 
Tears of diluted chalk. 

Oil. how I hate hypocrisy! 

Would 1 could place myself 
In that enlarged democracy, 

The world of common del.^. 

Ali-hough to fine gim-crackery 
’Tis fated I belong ; 

No matter — “ Down with quackery ” 

Shall ever be my song. 


PUNCH SNEERING AT PEACEMAKERS! 

At the late meeting of the Peace Congress, at Birmingham, as 
reported in the Times, the Rev, Angel James, Independent preacher, 
in rising to move the first resolution, said — 

“Pwwc/i might sneer, and the Times might thunder at them.” 

The Times might thunder” at the Peace Congress, if it did not 
prefer quizzing it. Funch might sneer at the advocates of Peace, were 
he to reyerse the course which he has hitherto always adopted, of 
encouraging them. 

Either the Rev, Mb. Angel James has never read Tewich or the 
Times, or else he is unable to distinguish between banter and. thunder, 
and between sneering and patronage. 

The Rev. Angel James, Independent preacher, ought not to preach 
quite so independently of fact. 


THE BED MAN IN ENGLAND. 

The Pope, it has been said, set in movement the late revolutions on 
the Continent. In his lately appointed Cardinal, ho has sent us a Red 
Man who is likely to create a sufficient disturbance here. 




TELEGRi^PHIC TAEAEIDBLES. 

ITNCH is far from wishing to imder-rate the 
value of the Telegraph, or to discourage the 
enterprising spirit of the newspaper pro- 
prietors, who keep steamers with their steam 
perpetually np in the Boulogne Harbour; 
and an express train always in readiness at 
Eolkstone, to bring to London the latest 
Continental news; but it will occasionally 
happen that the jeti is not worth the candle, 
or rather the coals consumed in keeping up 
the fires of the engines. On rushing eagerly 
to the heading of “Second” or “Third 
Edition ” in a morning paper, our curiosity 
and excitement are often doomed to be repaid 1 
by such intelli^gence as the following : — I 

“It was raining fast in Paris when our I 
express left, and there seemed no prospect of 
the weather clearing up very speedily. The 
President of the Republic was stili at the 
Elys4e, and a proposition wus just being made in the National Assembly, | 
to allow leave of absence to Monsieur Betise, who represents a dis- 
tant department. Nothing grave was attached to this incident ; and 
though there were a few speculators hanging about the Passage de 
VOpera^ prices were not affected. Prom German^;, says our Corre- 
spondent, there is ahsolmient rien — ^positively nothing — “ unless ” he 
adds, “the fact of several Hessians having been seen to walk in 
pairs through the streets, may be found interesting by your 
readers.” 

“We learn from another source that Austria remains where it did, and 
Prussia’s position on the map of Europe, has not yet been modified.” 

Of course our daily contemporaries, when thejr have hired an express 
train, chartered a steamer to remain always with her steam up, and 
prepared to start, whether there is anything worth starting for or not — 
of course, we say, our contemporaries must give something by way of 
news, under the head of their second or third editions ; but we beg 
leave to suggest in a truly friendly spirit, that we think the greater 
part of the information contained in these editions, would keep ex- 
tremely well for a few hours, and the cost of a newspaper fleet with 
newspaper express trains, might in great part at least be dispensed 
with. 


SCENES IBOM THE LIRE OE AN ES^UNPRO- 
TEOTED FEMALE. 

Mr. Jones is from home, on a journey. Mrs. Jones is left in their lox 
near Croydon, with Sally, the housemaid, and, Wardle, the cook, 
without a man in the house, and, “ all these awful burglaries going m 
all over the country 

Time, from 0 p. m. till 6 A. m. 

Scene,— Ex-Unprotected Female’s SlUing-Eoom. Sally taUng 
away the tea-things. 

Ih-Vnwotected female. Am more of those horrid tramps to-day,' 
Sally? / ; 

Sally. Please a nasty Hirishwoman, in a grey cloak. 

fx-TInmotected, {mysteriousiy). Dear me! Are you sure it was a 
woman, Sally ? 

Sally (volubly). Well, ’m, I think it was, she used such bad language 
when she axed for a drink of water for the child, and I told her to go 
away and not come a-trampin ’ere. 

JSx-Unproteoted. Oh, dear! it’s dreadful to be left alone this way. 

^Sally (affably). They do say Mr. Treacle’s shop wms ’tempted, last 
night—the grocer’s, you know, ’m, where we has our things— 'On’y he got 
up and barked like a dog, and they run away. 

fx-TInproteoted (mentally calculating how far her imitation of a dog 
would be likely to prove successful). Good gracious ! 

Sally. But Mr. Box, the constable, thinlcs they’re a-lurkin’ in the 
neighbourhood. Perhaps that Irishwoman was one of ’em. 

fx-JlTWoteeted, {shmmering). Good gracious 1 Hold your tongue, 
Sally, do— how can you talk so ?— when you know there’s not a man 
in the house ! 

Sally (perseveringly). Ah, that’s it, ’m, now Mr. Jones is away. 
There’s me ^ and Wardle was sayin’, on’y last night, ’m— sez she. 

There ’s missus,” sez she, “ she might be robbered and mur 

Bx-Unprotectea (horror ^trickerl). Sally ! 

Sally (determined to complete the picture). And the hell-ropes cut — 
and nobody never no wiser for it, till she didn’t call us in the morning, 
and 

Bus-TInproteeted. Sally— I declare it’s dreadful to hear you. Hold 
your tongue— do. 



Sally (with offended, dignltf). Well, ^m — I’m sure it’s no business of 
mine — I knows my place, ’m. [Sweeping out with the tea-things. 

Bx-Unprotecfedi (glad even of the illusory protection of ^presence). 

Well, but Sally— what ’s to be done ? 

Sally (resolved, not to understand,). About the tap of the beer, Mum ? 

Bx-llmotected. Good gracious, girl— no — about the burglars. I 
declare I daren’t go to bed— no man in the house, too 

Sally (musingly). There’s Scaly Joe, ’m, as drives the fish-cart. 

I ’ear his bell in the lane just now ; p’raps he wouldn’t mind 

Bx-JJnprotected (imploringly). Oh, ask him. 

Sally (chivalrously). And, for 7ny part, I don’t believe ’arf that goes 
aginst ’im, for a thief— to be sure, when he’s in li(juor 

Bx-TInprotected. Oh, dear! we won’t have a thief and a drunlcard in 
the house, Sally. 

Sally (thoughtfully). No, ’m— there’s Dufpy, from the workus, that 
cleans the knives sometimes, and weeds the garden— he was ’avin’ his 
suwer— I tliink he can’t have got out of the lane yet. 

Bx-JJnproteeted (grasping at the chance). Oh, call him hack — do. 

Sally (shaking her head). To be sure he ’s only twelve— and not by no 
means strong— and he ’s often took with fits— I don’t think he ’d be 
much good. Ma’am. 

Bxffjnprotected. Of course not, you stupid girl. 

Sally. Well, ’m, there ’s nobody else within ’arf a mile of us — and I’m 
sure, ’m, I ain’t a-going out for anybody. 

Bx-TJnprotected (in despair). Dear me — it’s very dreadful— Sally' 
(rapidly rtmning over her domestic defences). Do .take care that all the 
bells are on the shutters, and the wires to them laid across all the 
passages, and the crackers in the pantij, and the detonating detector | 
on the back door ; and, Sally, I think if you were to put one of 
Mr. Jones’s hats on a pitchfork, and stick it up the* wash-house 
chimney, they might think we had the 'sweeps. 

Sally (taking her orders with comp^'cssed lips, and other symptoms of 
great energy). Yes, ’m. 

Bx-JJnprotected (struck by a bright idea). And, Sally, bring me the 
DINNER-BELL. I ’ll take it to bed with me ! 

Salljj (jumping at the notion). Oh yes, ’m ; and if the burglars gets 
in, and we hears the bell 

Bx-Unprotected (courageo^isly). You can rush to my assistance. 

Sally (rather taken aback). Uh, ’m, then we ’d all be murdered. 

Bx-JJnprotected (to whom the vision of a triple massacre at (mee oemrs). 
Oh, dear 1 Oh, dear 1 Sally, you’re a wicked girl, to put aueh things 
into one’s head. I never did hear any one talk sa 

Sally (argumentatively) , Well, ’m, it car^i be no use, me and Wardle 
coming, now can it, ’m ? 

Bx-JJnprotected. Then, what is the goad of my going to bed with the 
bell, Sally? 

Sally. Oh, ’m, when we ’car ik we ’ll know what ’s ’appened,, and 
we can run away, or scream out or the front winders. 

Bx-JJ/^otected Oh, dear! Oh, dear! (Snatches up her bedroom 
cmdle, blows out the other lights, md rushes -up to her bedroom in an 
unutterable agony of terror), 

[Scene chmgm to the Bed-room of the Ex-Unprotected. She has 
performed her night toilette in an unprecedentedly short time, and 
is already shivering with terror imder the bedclothes , The dinner- 
bell reposes on the pillow beside her head, very, muck in the phee 
usually oeeupied by the night-cup of Mr. Jones^ A rushMgU 
nickers on the Inearth. 1 

Bx-JJnprotected (soliloquising at intervvis). Oh, H’'® tOiO bad d' Mr. ' 
Jones to be from home at these dreadful times^I wwder what the 1 
Magistrates are about— and the Police— I’m sure we pay taxes enough | 
— and to think one can’t sleep comfortably m onie’s own bouse, without, 
expecting to get up some morning — ugn ! — (shudders— puts her hand | 
agaimt the cold bm)—0\x — gracious ! — ^what ’s that ?— (starts half up) i 
—Oh, it’S’ that horrid bell. I’ll get the gardener— to sleep— in the i 
kitchen— to-morrow— af—p’rhaps a dog would be best— if they wouldn’t ; 
go mad, and— they ’re— always — getting— stolen— and rowards ar© so— 1 
vae— y— hea— vy— sno-r-r-h— sno-r-r-h— sno-r-r-r-r-r-X'-h | 

[She dozes off into a dream-land, peopled with hurgkm., Ml^ rmn- I 
traps, spring-gum, mad dogs, Mr. Jones, Scaly Joa^ Srren- i 
ACRE, and the Gardener. j 

Bnter a Domestic Mouse, accompanied by his lUtk cmMmsly 

•from the skirting-hoard. 

3£r. Mouse, senior. Patter— patter— patter— pip— pip— pi— pi 

[Trotting to the rushlight. 

The Masters and Misses Mice (careering about on the boards). Pini- 
pirri-pirri-pir 

[Ex-TJnprotected starts up at the point in Imr dream where 
Mr. Jones is sh'uggling with a mm dog, and the dmter-bell is 
holding her doivn in her bed during the (deration, 

Mr. Mo%m, senior (scudding to his Me). Patter— patter— pit-a-pat— 
a-pitter 
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\Bhe seises the dinner-hell, and gms a tremendous peal, swinging out 
of led at the same moment. Her foot catches in the wire that 
communicates with the hell on the shutters, which rings. The 
maids have rushed out of their room at the sound of Bell No. 1, 
and flying through the passages, set a-ringing all me hells whose 
wires they stumhle aver in their terror. The hell-wires com- 
municate with the detonating detectors, which explode in all 


directions. The servants scream out of the front windows. The 
Ex-TJnpbotectei) keeps ringing her hell in the midst of the 
huhhuh, convinced that all is lost, while the Bats and Mice, the 
innocent cause of all the disturhance, wond&r what the deuce is i 
the meaning of the row, and cower in their holes, only one degree 
less frightened than the Ex-Unprotected EeMjSiXE. Scene 
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RULES EOS, THE PRETENTION OE THE PROMISED 
PLAGUE NEXT TEAR. 

The arguments of tlie old women, and that of several news;^apers 
advocating the fears of the same class, that the iavasion of foreigners 
next year is sure to he followed by a second Plague of London, are so 
convincing, that we are glad to hear some measures are at last to he 
taken for the prevention of the evil. A quarantine will he established, 
hy which every foreigner will be compelled to remain eight-and-forty 
hours in some place of salubrity before he is allowed to enter the 
Metropolis. We rejoice to state, that Herne Bay has been one of the 
places honoured with selection. A supplementary Board of Health is 
also to be instituted, for the examination of all foreigners. Por carry- 
ing out this sanitary purpose, they are to be invested with the most 
searching powers. 

The following are a few of the rules, unanimously agreed upon, for 
their guidance m this delicate matter : — 

1. That every Prenchman is to be washed from head to foot before 
entering London.^ Por this purpose. Foreign Bath and, Washhouses are 
to be established in every suburb round the Metropolis. 

3. That no German is to be allowed admission into ''the first city in 
the world” (the term generally used at all the London dinners), unless 
he can prove possession of at least six shirts, as many stockings, and 
two clean collars. 

3.^ That two pounds of yellow soap will be presented to every 
foreigner, without favour or distinction, honouring the metropolis with 
his presence next year. For this purpose, a ^^Foreigners' Charitable 
Soap Fund" will be instantly instituted, and subscriptions are urgently 
solicited for the carrying out of this benevolent idea. 

^ 4. That every foreigner must bring a certificate of good health from 
his medical man, signed and witnessed by the clergyman of his parish. 

5. That no foreigner will be admitted into London, under any pre- 
tence whatever, unless he can prove, by authentic marks about his 
person, that he has been vaccinated. 

6. That camphor-bags will be given away twice a-week in Hyde Park, 
to all suspicious foreigners, and that placards will be printed in every 
language of the world and largely distributed in the neighbourhood of 
the Exhibition, warning all easy confiding foreigners, as they value 
their lives, against the purchase of any Fatent Life-Fills. 

With these stringent precautions it is to be hoped that the evil will 
have less room and less chance of displaying itself i and that if the 
Plague should break out, at all events that we shall have every remedy 
already prepared to enable us to arrest it at once in its fatal progress. 
With these inspiriting prospects, old women may remain in London 
during the memorable year of 1851, with (under the alarming circum.- 
stances) the greatest possible amount of safety. 


CHANGE POE A BULL. 

"Deah Punch, 

" Thebe are some people in England who think Mr. Wiseman 
right ; and that we ought n 9 t to be in any way angry because the Pope 
chooses to dip a British subject in Cardinal scarlet, conferring on him a 
title, without consulting an English Potentate upon that very trifling 
matter. 

" Yery well. But if these good, easy people be as right as they are 

f ood and easy, let them allow Her Majesty Queen Victoria a little 
it of fair play. And permit me to make this proposition to the Queen’s 
Council^ Table ; a proposition that, no doubt, will, in the rightful spirit 
of retaliation, be duly adopted. It is simply this (to be strengthened 
by a public petition). 

“ Let the Queen be prayed to create Signor Mazzini President of 
Eome ; conferring other corresponding dignities on his adherents and 
followers. 

“ I beg further to recommend that Her Majesty be petitioned to use 
her kindly offices with the Erench President, that he may cause to be 
withdrawn the Erench forces from the Homan Capital. 

I am no casuist, Mr, Fmich—1 am no polemic— I am no Hevolu- 
tionist— but this I am— 

"A Lover oe Eair Play.” 


j NEW STYLE OE EEYIEW IN HYDE PARK. 

! It is understood that the Great Exhibition to be held next year in 
Hyde Park, will be succeeded by an indefinite series of similar exhibi- 
tions, in the same locality. These, however, will consist exclusively in 
the display of the productions of native industry. A strong impression 
is supposed to have been created in a high quarter, by the foUowing 
remarks which fell, the other day, from Mr. Bright : — 

“If the relatives of a Prince— in all the relations of life an amiahle and Tvorthy 
gentleman, and deserving of high respect— visited this country, urhat amusements -nrere 
offered ? A review in Hyde Park.” 

The absurdity of treating our illustrious visitors to a game of soldiers^ 
as a matter of course, as if warfare were necessarily the most interesting 
subject to all princes, it is said, has been recognised. The perception 
has been arrived at, that to show a King, or other royal person, a sham 
fight, intended to divert him as such, implies the assumption that com- 
hativeness and destructiveness must be the biggest bumps on his head ; 
that he must go about in a state of pugnacious irritability, of sanguinary 
prurience — bitching to instigate charges of bayonets, longing to fling 
shrapnel-sheUs and grape-shot, burning to cannonade and bombard, and 
to lead on mankind to hack, hew, cut, thrust, slash, stab, and assassinate. 
To pay this species of polite attention, it has been discovered, is equi- 
valent to intimating that the genius of Royalty is that of the Royal 
tiger, and that the love of carnage is the nature of the beast. 

In short, it is acknowledged that to exhibit a Review to a King or a 
Prince involves precisely the same compliment that you would pay a 
gentleman by getting up a dog-fight for his amusement. In future, 
therefore, all the Reviews held in Hyde Park, pr elsewhere, for the 
entertainment of our royal guests will be Reviews of Industry, in 
expression of the principle that the welfare of nations is the chief 
consideration of rulers. The illustrious personages whom the Queen 
shall delight to honour, will be entertained with a grand muster of the 
trades ; a muster to be associated with no roll but the baker’s, with no 
files but those of artisans. It is now seen that we fight, merely as we 
punish, from stem necessity, not for “ glory ; ” and that, if we are to 
parade our troops and weapons of war, we might just as well show 
off our Jack Ketches and gibbets. 


A PHYSICAL EORCE PAPIST, 

Does anybody know what has become of poor little Cuepy ? Has 
he seen the error of seditious ways, and the impropriety of explosive 
bottles ? Has he reconciled himself to Her Majesty’s Minisi ers, and 
to Government in general, and obtained a ticket of leave, and how is 
he, and does he get as much as he can dispose of for dinner ? Is he as 
red as he was, or a little paler— in his views as well as in his features ? 

The Pope’s mad Bull now running loose, and quite another hubbub 
than that of Chartism at present ragin^ it may seem that Cueey has 
nothing to do with any question before the Public, and has been rather 
dragged up from the Antipodes by Mr. Func\ head and shoulders. 
Not so. 

^ That the diameter of the globe intervenes between Mr. Cueey and 
his countrymen, is in great measure owing to his indulgence, in ‘'open 
and advised” speaking. Now, here is some speaking— or writing, which 
amounts to the same thing— not less open, nor less advised, and cer- 
tainly no better advised, than any piece of incendiary eloquence that the 
turbulent little tailor ever venteL Thus writes a Mr. Ambrose Lisle 
Phillips, one of the Pope’s partisans, in a letter lately pubhshed, 
addressed to the Earl oe Shrewsbury : — 

“ My dear lord, you are on your way to the Holy City, to thank onr most holy father 
for his gracious regard for our English Church j pray him to bestow again and again 
Ills apostolic blessing upon his children hei*e, who are ready to combat for his sacred 
rights, and those of the Holy See and the Catholic Church. The holy father may 
count upon us; we are the children of the Crusaders, and wiE not falter before the 
sons of Oeanmbr and John Knox.” 

This is simply an offer to fight for the Pope, if required, against , the 
Queen. Cueey never uttered anything half so treasonable, and it is 
unfair, and a great shame, to keep him in exile,, whilst Phillips is 
permitted to rave much more violently with impunity. Perhaps, 
howeverj Phillips has escaped the Attorney-General’s notice merely 
from hemg beneath it ; and is more lucky than Cueey, only because 
he is more insignificant. 


The Wiseman Paradise. 

N. Wiseman speaks, of the "little Paradise” that, under the in- 
fluence of, his Chnrcli, might he all around Westminster Abbey ? There 
can remaiu no doubt of the fact upon every just and reflecting mind 
that has beheld the perfect Eden that lies all about St. Peter’s at Rome. ' 

BISHOPS AND ' LOBSTERS. I 


There is no doubt that some bishops ?nay bear an afdnity to lobsters. 
Take the Bishop oe Exeter as an example. He was so long in hot 
water, that he began to turn a little scarlet. 


Drilling for All Nations. 

Said Mr. Cobden, in his speech at Birmingham the other day 

“ All the Continent is bristling with muskets and bayonets. There are— bear this 
fact in mind— 600,000 more armed men there, living in the daily exercise of drill, than 
there ever had been in the very height of Napoleon’s wars ; and the nations of the 
Continent of Europe have, since the events of 1847, increased their debts by about 
£200,000,000 sterling.” 

All this drilling that is going on among Continental nations will very 
soon drill tremendous holes in their pockets. 
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STARTLING FACT! 

Oxford Swell, Do you make many of these Monkey-Jackets now 
Snip, " Oh dear yes. Sir. There are more Monkeys in Oxford 
THIS Term than ever, Sir.” 


DRAMAS FOR EVERY-DAY LIFE. 


THE MERCENARY MERCERS; 

OR, TUB HOUSE OF HOMBURG. 

Dramatis Pebsonjg. 

Horatio Goodohild . . An Enfflish Gentleman. 

Prowl Shop-Walker to Smash, Crash, and Co. 

SuiRics . . . . \ 

Shopmen and Assistants to Smash, Crash, 

Spoonry ‘ \ ‘ 

Mooney . . . . ^ 

Julia Goodohild . . Wife of Horatio. 

Porters, Shopmen, &c., &c., in the employ of Smash, Crash, and Co. 

Scene, London.— Time, 1860. 

Scene.— ^ Street m London. In the centre is the large Linendraperg 
Establishment of Smash, Crash, and Company. Enter Mr. and 
Mrs. Goodchild, arm in arm. 

Mrs. Goodchild. How charming is the day ! The rays of Sol 
Tip everything with gold. 

Mr. Goodchild. Talking of tips — 

My fingers’ ends are bursting through my gloves ; 

I really think I want another pair. 

Mrs. G ^looking at his hands). You. do, indeed, my dear — alas ! alas ! 

I well remember me that summer's day. 

When, making purchase of those cheap Berlins, 

A certain something whisper’d in my ear, 

Those gloves are to a brief existence doomed— 

Their thread of life is short—” 

Mr, G, My nails have cut it I 

But, opportunely, see a shop at hand ! 

The window seems to hold a choice of gloves. 

Let’s forward, and inspect the various sorts. 

Mrs. G. Reading labels). “Superior kid at half-a-crown— town made.” 
Mr. G, I like the article, hnt not the price. 

You know, my dearest Julia, that next week 
We may be short of just that little sum. 

To pay the butcher, baker, and the rest. 

The tax-collector, too, perchance may call; 

^d would you have us turn him from the door, 

Saying “Kind Sir, last week I purchased gloves. 

On ^ch a day, I bought a pair of kids : 

On Tuesday ’twas ; they cost me half-a-crown. 


And so, good gentleman, I cry you mercy. j 

My water-rate is short, by that amount.” | 

Mrs. G. [pressing his arm fondly). My own Hc^ratio, you were ' 
ever thus ; } 

Self-sacrifice has always been your rule. l 

What think you of those “ Cloth, at fifteen pence ? ” I 

Mr. G. I like them pretty well; but look at those ! {pointing to a label) | 
“ Stout double extra, gentlemanly dog, j 

Tenpence the pair— three pairs for two-and-three.” 

These are the gloves for me— I love the dog : 

He is no thin skinned creature like the kid, 

But tough and honest, stout of heart and hide. 

^Growing enihuslastlc as he proceeds. 
Behold him in the chase— hear him give tongue — 

See how he darts upon the startled stag — 

Mrs. Q. [interrupting him). My dear, 1 wish you wouldn’t talk so loud ; 
’Twill get a mob, around us presently. 

If you want dogskin gloves, come in at once, 

And purchase them. 

Mr. Q. You ’re no enthusiast ; 

You cannot understand me— never could. 

The do» is said the friend of man to be, 

So let the dog be hand in glove with me, [They enter the shop together. 

Scene II. — The Interior of tJw Establishmnt o/* Smash, Crash, and Com- 
pany. Shopmen^ Cashiers, ^c. ^c. engaged in folding and unfolding 
goods. Smirkb, Soapey, Spooney, Mooney, and othr assistants 
in attendance behind the counters. Prowl, the shop-walker, walking 
up and down, \ 

Prowl. Business is dull, but stiU we live in hope. 

Those piles of Paisley all remain on hand ; 

Those thirty thousand bonnets are unsold ; 

Those miserable mittens dangle still 
Over the door— the sport of every breeze. 

But still no breeze blows any good to us. [Surveying the street. 

Oh ! little think the unreflecting crowd. 

Those shelves that seem to groan with merchandise. 

Bear the light dummy with elastic ease ; 

That bale, whose coatmg of external wool, 

Appears to press with avalanchian weight. 

Is nothing but a boUow mockery— [Ee pauses. 

Such thoughts as these unfit me for my post. 

Take courage, heart! [he taps gently against Us waistcoaf). Smash, 
Crash, and Company 
Must never find me falter in their cause. 

J_He turns to the Shopmen, Assistants, &c. &c., and addresses them. 
My friends, prepare with eagerness for work. 

Two hundred bankruptcies look down on ns 
Prom yonder shelves !— hear you their voice ? 

All. We do. 

Prowl. Go, Smirke and Soapey, quickly to the front ; 

Hang out your placards at the opeu door. 

Inviting all to our “ Great Sacrifice.” 

[Smirkb and Soapey place placards at door. 
You, Mooney, to the window. Instantly 
Invert that label marked with £9 Is., 

So that it seem to stand for £1 6^. 

Mooney. Should it be claimed at £1 6^.. — ^what then ? 

Prowl. Should it be claimed 1 — well, whey-face, what of that ? 

Should it be claimed !— cream-visage, then, of course, 

You ’ve but to say the ticket slipped by chance. 

Go, milk-cheek 1 Do my bidding — 

Mooney. I am gone, 

i [Mooney disappears in the window, Smirkb and Soapey returning 
from the door rapidly. 

Smirke. A customer. 

Soapey. A lady and a gent. 

Prowl. Quick to your places ; now let Homburg’s house 
Show that it justly merits Homburg’s name. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Goodchild. Prowl boxos and shows them to the 
counter, where Soapey is serving. 

Mr. G. I want a pair of dog’s-skin gloves— those marked 
At tenpence in the window. 

Soapey. ^ ^ Thank you, Sir. 

Prowl [speaking aside to the different characters). Porters bring forth 
those massive flannel bales, 

That ponderous carpetting— those heavy Tweeds, 

And make a circle round the customers. 

[This is done while Mr. and Mrs, Goodchild Mve their faces 
turned towards the counter. 

You, Spooney, place the steps across the door;^' 

Mount them— and, with a well-feigned^tmergy. 

Rub the plate-glass. - [Spooney does so. 

And now come hither Smirke ; 
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You are the great reliance of the firm ; 

That simper, that insinuating smile, 
you know so well to practise, 1 have seen ^ 

Within a week clear off a bankrupt’s stock. 

SmirJce, You flatter me. 

Frouol, No, Smirke, I speak but truth, 

I ’re faith in thee—if on this very day 
Three thousand bonnets hung upon thy lip — 

Thou’dst turn, I ’m sure, three thousand female heads 
Into those bonnets. 

Smirke {smiling). I should do my best. 

FrowL I know thou wouldst — ^you see that couple'^there ? 

[Fointing to Mr. and Mrs. Goodchili). 
SoAPET is serving them ! approach and listen. 

[They go 'near the counter^ where Mr. | Mrs. [G godchild 


Mr, Q, This pair will do {gives a shilling). I ’ll thank you for the 
change. 

[SoAPEY takes the shilling, and appears to gd for the change, hut 

e Prowl and Smirjee who are not observed ly Mr and 
. Goodohild. 

Frowl {aside). What have they bought ? 

Soapey. One pair of dog, at ten. 

Frowl. One dog at ten— caitiff ! Smash, Crash ahd Co. ' 

Would to the dogs together promptly go. 

If aU resembled thee. 

Soapey. What could I do ? 

Frowl. What could’ st thou do ! Stay, have they got their change ? 
Soapey. Not yet. 

Froid. Not yet. Ha, ha ! there still is time ; 

Withhold it till I bid thee render it. 

Now, Smirke, for action ! Art thou well prepared ? 

Smirke. I am. Give me that box of cambric collars ; 

And now those cuffs ; now yonder pelerines. 

Place on the top that lot of chemisettes ; 

And when you see me occupied in talk, 

Send forward ribbons, stockings, satinettes. 

And anything, in fact, that comes to hand. 

[Smirke, having his arms piled up with various articles, advances to 
the counter, where Mr. and Mrs. G. are standing. 

Mr* 0 . 1 ’m waiting for my change. 

Smirke. ^ They ’re bringing it. 

In the mean time, there are some bargains here, 

The lady would, I’m sure, be temptea with. 

Mrs. G. Oh, no indeed ; not I. 

Mr. G. My change— my change. 

Smirke. These collars are the prettiest — ^newest things ; 

I bought a lot — the bankrupt broke his heart. 

They cost him half-a-guinea. 

Mrs. G. _ That is dear. 

Smirke. And we are selling them at half-a-crown. ' 

Mrs. G. They ’re really very cheap, 

Mr. G. ^ My change— my change, 

Smirke. And so becoming; let me try one on. i 

Permit me just to place it round your neck. | 

Mrs. G. Oh no, indeed— I ’m not in want of it. I 


Smirke. You must allow me {slips it round her neck) ; very sweet, i 
indeed. i 

Look at the lady, Sm ; how it becomes 
The delicate complexion. 

Mr. G. Stuff !— my change. 

Smirke. The only thing it wants is cuffs to match. 

Here are the cuffs— they ’re Prench— cost 85. ^d. 

Mrs. G. How dear ! 

Smirke. But Europe’s long unsettled state, ' 

The fall of monarchy in Prance — ^the shock 
That agitate the Continental thrones 
Enables us to sell at one-and-nine. 

Mrs. G. {to Mr. Goodohild). They’re very pretty, are they not, my 
dear ? 

Mr. G. No ; take them off. Must I stand by and see 
My wife thus cuffed and collared ’gainst my will. 

I want my change, 

Mrs. G. My dear, pray keep your temper. 

Mr. G. The fellow’s quite impertinent. 

Mrs. G. My dear. 

There’s never any harm in trying on. 

Mr. G. ^:ehemenUy). I want my twopence change. 

Smirke {miling). One moment, Sir. 

This shawl— pray madam, suffer me to place it 
Upon y9ur shoulders— ’tis the only one 
Eemaining of five hundred— bought last week 
Of a transported oankrupt, who, ’tis said. 

Bobbed creditors of thirty thousand pounds. ! 

This stock we sell at price of stolen goods. 


Mr. G. Swindlers— I ’U hear no more ! Come, Julia, come I 
Thus, thus, and thus ! {tears off collar, cuffs, and shawl) I free thee from 
the chains 

That roguery would weave around us both. 

[Ee is about to rush out with his wife, when he sees the hales of goods 
placed to obstruct him. Ee upsets them. 

Thus, thus, and thus, and thus I trample on 
The emblems of commercial knavery. 

[As he gets to the door, he sees Spooney on the steps, loliom he overthrows. 

; Down, caitiff, down, that dares to bar my way, 

And make me captive in a den of thieves I 
Come, JuLU, come away I 
Mrs. G. Art mad, Horatio ? 

Mr. G. Mad— am. I mad — am— not, but mad art thou. ^ 

’Gainst dogskin gloves henceforth I make a vow. 

\Ee takes her violently by the arm and rushes out with her. Spooney 
rises from the ground. Smirks buries his face in a box of 
lace collars. The Assistants, Shopmen, &c., &:c., stand pointing 
to the goods scattered about the floor, and Prowl goes to the 
centre. The iron shutters rattle down through the sudden snapping 
of the support, and the curtain falls. 


WE STAND UPON A VOLCANO.. 1 

^though Ludgate Hill is not exactly 

^ istna, nor do we literally find Vesu- 
/ ) f vius iu the snow of Snow Hill, Holboru, 

/ i justified in saying that the 

metropolis stands upon a volcano, for 
si ^ there is constantly an eruption, or break- 

1 / public thoroughfares. If 
\ I there were another invasion of the Piets, 

\ S could not he more completely picked 

\ r\ to pieces than we are by those demons 

\ I li water, the Genii of gas and 

\ I lull sewerage. There is certainly something 

f ili variety in a walk to the City, for 

_ 1/ every now and then to such 

a terrific rupture in the ground, as may 
well be called a break in the journey. 

If we attempt a ride into the ^ City, the affair has all the danger, 
without any of the pleasing excitement of a steeple-chase, for the 
chances of a casual plug-hole of former days are now superseded by the 
terrors of the open trench, and the perils of the precipice. The wonder 
is, that London is not some day blown up bjr a terrific explosion of gas. 
for the inflammable fluid is continually pouring out from the lacerated 
pipes, and the earth is so full of awful gashes, that the noxious gases 
are for ever mixing with the air, and making combustion imminent. 
Every gap in the pavement is a stop-gap, bringing every cab to a stand, 
and as we fear the gas companies will blow up^ London, we anticipate 
matters by blowing up them, in the hope of checking their eccen- 
tricities. 


THE TUEN OE THE TIDE. 

The Chromcle~--whoso Pai)al leaders ought to be printed in ink of 
congenial scarlet — says, rejoicingly, of what it calls the No Popery 
Crusade of the City of London, ‘'the tide of opinion is already turned.” 
Is it, indeed ? Is it running down from Pulham, and will it soon be 
low water at Lambeth ? And shall we have what was the boat of the 
Eisherman, but is now the three-decker of the Pope, high and dry in 
mud, with her ports open and her guns run out, and bearing upon 
Westminster Abbey ? Shall the Lamb and Elag wave from the mast- 
head, fanning the foUcs of England with blessings ? And — as we 
have seen similar amenities parried out at Cherbourg, between Erench 
and English Commanders— will T the Eisherman of London take 
oars from Eulham, .and visit . the Eisherman of Eome off Lambeth ? 
’Twill be pretty enough to see them taking a turn upon the deck ; the 
shovel hat in contrast with that beautiful . bit of colour worn by the 
Captain Cardinal, the legs of black stepping out and keeping time with 
the legs of scarlet. But this the Chronicle promises, and this we shall 
see when— we shall see. 

Words and Things. 

"And where the harm in the words Cardinal oe Westminster? 
What danger in mere title, without authority ? ” asks Miss Pussy- 
kitten of Mr. Fmich; and Mr. Funch replies, "All the harm, and all 
the danger, Madam. Words, especially^ words from the Vatican, are 
the Gentlemen-Ushers to things.” 

The Pope’s Bull,— Imagining that England had been converted to 
Eoman Catholicism. 
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THE HISTORICAL HOAXES OP HERETICS.— A Ballad on a Bull. 


, — Kb Smnee to me is a Mystery V 



A BOAE "WHITING TO THE TIMIS.” 

The columns of our contemporary tlie Times are ** open daily ” for 
tlie redress of grievances, and everybody who has to complain of any- 
body in power, or out oi power, from a prime minister to a policeman, 
or rrom a millionaire to a merchant, finds immediate consolation in 
"writing to the Times!* We think, however, it is rather hard upon 
our contemporary to tax his good nature to the extent to which, w^ saw 
a specimen the other day, when some individual — a descendant, probably, 
of the benevolent enthusiast who walked side-by-side with a duck for 
a-day in a pelting shower, to give the animal the benefit of haaf of 
his .umbrella— troubled the Times with a letter, complmmng of the 
smallness of the sty allotted to the Boar in the Regent’s Park Zoologi- 
cal Gardens. If the domestic arrangements of the Boars are to be taken 
up by those, whose sympathy with them is accounted for by a similanty 
or name — errors of spelling always excepted-ythere will be no end to 
the correspondence our contemporary will find inundating his letter-box. 
Besides, if the Boar is to have a liearing, wliy should not the Hppopo- 
tamus be allowed Ms say, through the medium of an amanuensis, m the 
columns of the press ; and if this once begins, there will be no end to 
the complaints of bad accommodation, to9 much confinement, and the 
numerous other grievances to wMch the inmates of a zoological estab- 
lishment are liable. The Monkeys, who are for ever cWtermg, will be 
calling xmon some one to put their chattering into writing, and send it 
to the Times, complaimiig, no doubt, of the parasol ’ points perpetuMly 
-being poked at them, and perhaps of the quality of. the biscuits sold at 
the door for the visitors to pelt them vdth. Though our contemporary 
has, very goodnaturedly, allowed insertion to the remonstrances on the 
part of the Boar, complaining of his want of “a wooden railing instead 
of iron to rub himsftlf against,” still,' we advise that the matter should 
not he suffered to, become a precedent for every animal, to whom the 
rules of the world are not exactly the^ sort he would have selected for 
, himself, if he had been allowed the choice of them. . 


COCiniSIEAL AT PULHAM. 

Ous readers may not be aware that the Bishop op Lon don is as 
great in his knowledge of the vegetable world, of the nature of trees, 
from the cedar to tbe hyssop, as of Hebrew roots. Por some time ppt 
his Lordship has suffered a nun^r of experiments to be made, with a 
view to the production of the coShineal insect,— the insect th^, with a 
proper solution of tin, supplies the most brilliant scarlet. Bor some 
time there was, at least in the gardens of Fulham, every appearance 
that the insect might be acclimated, and so, scarlet be obtained from 
home-growth. At the present writing there seems, on the part of his 
Lordship, a desire to give the experiment up. London will no longer 
stand the hazard of the dye. Again, there are many of the Church- 
friends of his LordsMp— who have shown a great yearning towards 
scarlet stockings — ^but somehow they cannot bear to think of the colour, 
if without a solution of their church tin. 


THE CUIOIENT COIN OP THE EEALM. 

The penny may be considered the black current, and the shilling^ the 
white current, wMlst.the postage stamp — for it is now received univer- 
sally as a current coin — may be looked upon as the red current com of 
the reMm 1 


RUE Britons, I ’ll tell you a mystery. 

Which will cause you to open your eyes, 

A very large portion of History 
Is merely a parcel of lies ; 

Every crime in its pages related, 

Of the Pope and his Priests, you must view 
As fictitious— hatch’d up — fabricated : 

Because not a word of it ’s true ! 

Chorus. 

’Tis a positive fact — ^though a mystery — 

That authors, abroad and at home, 

Have nearly all falsified History 
To prevent our submitting to Rome. 

Every Pontiff that ever existed 
Led a life that was free from all taint ; 

Though his acts have been shamefully twisted, 

Alexander the sixth was a Saint : 

You must hold him completely exempted 
From the charges of which we ’ve all learnt ; 

To poison he never attempted : 

Savonarola never was burnt. 

Chorus. — ^’Tis a ppsitive fact, &c. 

Persecution— by empty pretences— 

An objection to Rome has been made ; 

But, in fact, there were no Albigenses, 

And no Simon de Montport’s crusade. 

John Huss, so*continually quoted. 

And Jerome op Prague, are a myth, 

At the Council of Constance devoted 
To the faggots, no more than Joe Smith. 

Tis a positive fact, &c. 

In Spain there was no Inquisition, 

Wnatever deceivers may say 
(’Twould have soon met tne Pope’s prohibition) ; 

No such thing as an auto-de-fe. 

St. Bartholomew’s slaughter, notorious 
As you fanejr it, never occurred ; 

That ’twas praised and approved by the glorious 
Thirteenth Gregory ’s simply absurd. 

Chorus,'^*ll]& a positive fact, &c. 

You have heard of a vague innuendo 
That in.England a statute was passed, 

Call’d Kmretico comhureudo ; ” 

But this fib is as great as The last. 

• Oh ! the Church would have never- consented 
To have sUch a law made in her name. 

And let her stray sheep be tormented 
To a death of slow anguish by flame. 

Chorus.— a positive fact, &c. 

Mary never burnt bishops— the arson 
Is a fudge by the wicked or mad— 

Why, such conduct, both Pope and Pope’s parson 
Would have surely condemn’d if she had : 

’Tis a cram to say Cranmer was martyr’d, 

Nor did Ridley nor Latimer fall ; 

Whereas Guy Fawkes was hanged, drawn, and quarter d 
Absolutely for nothing at all. 

Chorus. — ’Tis a positive fact, &c. 

But, bethink you, good Catholic laymen, 

"V^Tiilst historians our credence obtain, 

English Protestants cannot say Amen ^ 

To your Pontipp’s protensmns to reign ; 

And will .ever resist his intrusion, 

No offence, mind, whatever, to you. 

Till convinced of the nti.er delusion 
Of believing that History ’s true: 

Chorus. 

Till assured of the fact— tliough a mystery — - 

That authors, abroad and at home. 

Have atrociously falsified History, ' 

They will ne’er yield submission to Rome. 

Motto por Propessor Holloway, — ^Ue minimis curat Legs. 
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DOMESTIC SCENES— SERVED WITH A WRIT. 







Mr. Fmch^s Irish Maid is heard outside in the passage. 0, Lor ! — 0. 
Holy Saints ! 0, Marthyrs, and Stars, and Gyarthers ! 0, Blessed 
of Heaven ! and is it yonr Hoiinesses Reverences ? 

\8he goes down on her knees. 

Mr. Punch. What ’s that ndse, Hoodena ? 

Loodem. Av you plaise. Sir, ’tis the Gentlemin wishes to see your 
Honour. 

Mr. Funch. What are their names, Doodena? 

Poodena. Av you plaise, Sir, they say their names is Mb. Wisebot 
and Mb. Newboy — and they ’ve brought your Honour a Little Bull. 

Mr. Punch, A little what ? — ^let the persons in. 

Wiseboy enters^ with Newboy holding up his tail. 

Toly. Gr-r-r-r-r-r-row-wow-rrow ! 

Newhoy. What, Poo\Toby!--TO‘ 0 ’Oby! Don’t you remember 
me, Toby.^ 

Wiseboy [presents a Writ). ‘‘Before our Sovereign Lord the Pope, 
you ” &c., &c. 

Mr. Punch. Confound the Pope ! I don’t owe him a shilling ! Show 
’em out—show ’em out, Doodena ! 

Toly. Gr-r-ow-wow-wow ! ^ ]Bi)tmnt D., W., N. 

Mr. Punch. Confound their impudence ! Lord bless my soul ! — ^It ’s 
all from taking that Doodena into my service: but she’s a poor, 
ignorant girl, and I’ve taken her for worse or for better. 

[Mb. Punch lights a cigar and calls back Toby, and speaks to him 
seriously. 

Now listen, to me, Tohy^ my dog. You were just now going to bite the 
calves of that gentleman in the red legs, and very good calves they are. — 
But you must not bite, Toby^ though I give you hearty leave to growl a 
little. You see he comes here neither with my leave nor by my leave : 
announces himself as spiritual pastor and master of my country, and pro- 
duces his commission tp govern over me, signed by the Pope of Home. 
Now, my dear Toby, I just as much care about the Pope of Home as I 
do about the Mufti of Ispahan; and my desire for a quiet life is such, 
that if the latter were to come in this country and build himself a 
mosque and minaret, and bawl out thence that there was no Prophet 


but Mahomet, and that he the Mufti was the Mufti of all England, and 
his mosque the only place where a man could say his prayers vnth any 
advantage, I would let the Mufti speak; making, when need was, a 
strong protest against his bawling, and stating every now and then, 
-with all my heart and conscience, that I didn’t believe a single word 
of it. 

But I ’ll have no persecution, Toby. I say, keep your teeth out of the 
Cardinal’s legs. The great object is to show that most of us in this 
country utterly scout his claim, and laugli at liis red hat and red stock- 
ings, his ring and his crozier, and his Pontifical, whether he swears upon it 
to expugnate us or not. That is the main point, whereof we should con- 
vince him— and when he talks of governing us— we say Pooh. Come and 
say your prayers, and light your candles and chaunt your services, and 
welcome— but as for governing us — ^you petticoated Roman Prince, as 
you call yourself, you who daren’t so much as publish a newspaper, and 
who haven’t even a railroad— we laugh at you and your absurd old- 
world pretensions— and must every now [and then let you know that 
we laugh at you. 

But for all that, Toby, we’d leave his Eminence’s legs alone. He 
has as good a right to his crimson as a quaker has to drab, and. must 
have free leave to set up hisjmilpit, as you and I have to act in our 
booth. Do him no harm. ^ When those Irishmen battered, and half 
or quite killed the poor policemen the other day, do you tliink they 
advanced their religion by the assault ? No, nor can we by expugna- 
tion or persecution hope to make converts to ours. The railroad, the 
newspaper^ free thought and free discussion, all of which privileges we 
have won in spite of my Lord Cardinal’s petticoats, we intend to keep ; 
and when he brags about the progress of nis Church, we’ll say to him. 
“ See, Sir, how freedom grows ! That flourishes and increases for all 
you can do : that will have books for all your Index Expurgatorius. 
^by, you cursed and excommunicated England once — but the sun 
shone on it the next day all the same : and the Armada went down : 
and the island grew, and continues to grow, in Strength, and Truth, and 
Freedom. God save the Queen.” Toby^ do you near, Sir? 

[Toby puts his head between Mr. Punch’s hnees. Mr. P. fondles 
and pats him. 


BRITISH AND AMEBIOAN REGATTA, 


VIEW OF THE MODEL PRISON. 


Owing to the vast improvements which have lately been made in 
ship-building, it is expected that arrangements will shortly be entered 
into between the leading proprietors of the mercantile marine navy of 
this country and the United States, for a race round the world. 


The Model Prison at Pentonville is so comfortable a place that some 
people may wonder what induced Hackbtt to run away from it. It 
has been surmised that he did so because he was disgusted with the 
humbug. 


c c 
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MORE ABOUT HATS. 

(By our (mn Commissioner in. search of one), 

^ he letter of an esteemed cor- 

w English, traveller of his ac- 

quaintance presented himself, 
wearing thie nat of his country, 

* SJl ^ Choctaw Indians 

/■ ifflP 7 never seen tlie ar- 

ll Am \ ^^cle before), they invested him 

\ m ^ 1 solemnly with the title of 

J J[A ‘^Father of the CooUmp-Foif 

' 

" culinary purpose, it might, by 

“‘''f being useful, in some measure 

li li excuseitsnot beingomamental. 

1 iil' But except when an ingenious 

''’i '“‘ I ’W3I 1 Egbert Hohdin or Herr 

ii^ DoBLERuses some gentleman’s 
, ifi --JC- — lIlW'' ^ pancake, or to boil 

;''/| j some pigeons in, I never re- 

■ ■ '■ , . ■ . -(v^- ^ member to have seen the article 

’*' ] ' used as a cooking utensil. This 

— digression over, I resume my 

travelling observations. 

On crossing the Belgian Frontier into Prussia. I was sensible of "a 
change for the better. Felt had ousted silk and beaver.^ The chimney- 
pot was nowhere to be seen, except upon some obstinate travelling 
' Englishman, and, here and there, on an Anglo-maniac of a German. One 
of my companions, who belonged to the former intractable class, persisted 
in wearing his chimney-pot in the railway carriage, to his own infinite 
discomfort, and the utter crushing, defacing, and unshaping of the thing 
itseK. The hat at last, feeling itself out of place, took advantage of 
its wearer’s falling asleep to throw itself out of the window, and I have 
no doubt was run over by the train. I found the cap very generally 
worn in Germany. The cap, I am bound to say, has many advantages. 
It may be sat upon. It may be put into the pocket. It may be made 
pretty with embroidery. It can be chosen with an eye to the face, and 
constructed so as to draw over the ears. In all these respects, its 
superiority to the hat is incontestable. But it is an imperfect head- 
dress notwithstanding. There is a want of continuity about the peak, 
that fragment of a brim, and in most cases it labours under a certm 
meanness and pettiness of character, which must prevent its overtaking 
much for general wear, though, in a carriage, it is both neat and appro- 
priate* The proneness of the Germans to mount uniforms, on the 
slightest possible provocation, has much to do with the prevalence of the 
cap among them. German railway porters are got up mce non-commis- 
sioned officers, and the commissionaire at your hotel, who blacks your 
boots and runs~(no, the German never runs)-— wallcs on an errand, has 
a coat buttoned up to the neck with a stiff collar, red stripes down his 
trpusers, and not unfrequently an order at his button-hole. I believe 
it is only his poverty which restrains him from breaking out in epaulettes. 
Prussia is peculiarly uniform-ridden. I saw as many soldiers as civihans 
when I was there, and what it must be now the Lan&wehr is called out, 
and 500,000 men on foot (or horseback), I leave you. Sir, to imagine. ' 

Again, the German princes (as witness a certain illustrious prince, 
not a hundred miles from Windsor) have discovered the deep signifi- 
cance of hats. Tney have found out the mysterious connection of white 
felt with red republicanism ; and in many States such felts are forbidden 
for that reason. These potentates do not like anything or anybody that 
is wide-awake. But the dangerous contamination does not seem to 
extend to black felts, and these may be said to cover all heads in 
Germany not appropriated to the cap. Such black felts, a la Tyrolienne^ 
with narrow brims and steeple crowns ; or with broad brims and low 
crowns,^^ la Cavalier ; or with round crowns and brims turned up all 
round, a la fancy fiower-pot, might be encountered in every steamboat, 
and round every billiard-table, from Cologne to Prague, so far as the 
tobacco-smoke allowed me to discover. And wherever the State did 
not lay an embargo on the article, the white felt, broad-brimmed, 
and Cavalieresque — the Hecherisches Htct (as it has been called, after 
the lamented Baden patriot of that name, who, lilce our own Cupeey, 
has now “left his country for his country’s good ”) came out in il its 
breadth of shadow and variety of slouch. 

And a most picturesque and convenient hat it is. Sir. I had two 
cpidscated during my journey, and very nearly owed to my second a 
visit of some duration to Spandau. But still I persevered, from a real 
admh’ation of the form and colour. And on the whole, the hat I have 
seen which most realises the conditions of the ideal head-cover, is this 
same revolutionary white, grey, or drab wide-awake— somewhat broader 
in the brim, and higher in the crown, than the last-conceived attempts 
of the same kind exhibited in our own shop-windows. 

This hat has real vitality. Neither Prussian persecution, nor 

Austrian absolutism, has been able to put it down. It b^ sumved an 
association with a cause anything but creditable, and bids tojbefore 
long, to make its way to the head, of united Germany, which Prussia 
and Austria are just now each insisting ought to be on its own shoulders. 

In my next article. Sir, I propose, with your leave, to combat objec- 
tions to the discrowning of the reigning cMnmey-pot, drawn from the 
unpicturesqueness of the rest of our costume, and to point put the 
steps to be taken in 1851 to set up the rational hat, which is destined 
to replace the national hat of England. 

DRAMAS FOR EVERY-DAY LIFE- 

The following drama is upon a subject that wBl come home to the 
heart and tongue, the lungs and the bps, the epiglottis and the affec- 
tions, of every Englishman. There is not a theme in the whole range 
of every-day life, that so frequently furnishes the ^ matter of epnversa- 
tion, and there can be none, consequently, so universal in its interest, 
as the one which forms the subject oi the drama we are about to present 
to our readers. In every circle, at every hour of every day, tne first 
point started by every one meeting with another, and taken up by that 
other with the keenest relish, is — ^The Weather. The title may not 
appear at first sight a promising one, for the purposes of the dramatist ; 
but if he can succeed in presenting to his countrymen a type of a drama 
for every-day life, divested of those common-places which long habit and 
an apparent exhaustion of the theme may have thrown about it, be will 
be content to hang up his harp on the first hat-peg of “ Tara’s,” or any 
one else’s “ hall,” and repose, as well as such a substitute for a mattress 
will allow him, upon his already-acquired laurels. ^ But without further 
prologue, we will “ ring up,” and let the curtain rise for the drama of 

THE WEATHER- 

Dramatis Pbrsonji. 

Mr. Muffle « An old friend of the late huslxxnd of Mrs. Yawnley . 

Mrs. Muffle . . <?/ Mr. Muffle. 

„ {A casual acquaintance of Mrs. Yawnley, and Jcnoioinf^ inci- 

Mrs. Shivers , dentally a httle of the Muffles. 

Mrs. YATniLBY . A mdoto, whose late husband was a friend o/Mr. Muffle. 

Servant to Mrs. Yawnley, 

The Scene passes in the drawingfoom of Mbs. Tawnley. The Stage 
represents a handsome drawing-room, elegantly furnished. There is 
a'door at the lack opening on to a hall in whion is hung a weather 
glass, 

Mbs. Yawnley a morning dresi) discovered seated in conversation 

with Mbs. Shivers, who wears her shawl and bonnet, 

Mrs. Y, It is indeed !— the winter, as you say. 

Has now set in with great severity. 

Mrs. S, Not that I think we ’ve reason to complain. 

This is December we should recollect. 

Mrs. r. We should indeed— a very true remark: 

And one that never struck me till you made it. „ 

Fnter Servant, announeing Mb. and Mbs. Mhpele. 

Mrs. 7. (m%). Dear Mbs. Mufele, this is very kind. 

To come to see me on a day like this. 

Which I and Mbs. Shivers (whom you know) 

Were just remarking was extremely cold. 

Mr.M. Cold— do you think ! 

Mrs. T. Yes— pray come near the fire. 

Mrs. M. Oh ! Tliank yon — no — ^I/d really rather not, 

I ’m very warm with walking. [Sits at a distance . 

Mrs. S. Probably. 

But walking somehow never makes mo warm. 

\An awkward pause, during which Mb. Mtjffle puts^ Ms fingers 
between the bars of a parrot* s cage, as if playing with the bird, 
receives a savage snap, but says nothing, as the affair is not 
remarked by anybody, 

Mrs. 7, What think you, Mister Mheele, will it rain ? 

You gentlemen can always judge so well. 

Mr. M. {walldng to the window, partly bo conceal the pain of his 
finger). Why that depends a good deal on the wind. 

• Mrs. B. They say that when the smoke is beaten down, 

Rain may be looked for. 

Mrs. M. I have often heard 

That if the birds fly very near the ground, 

Wet is in store. Look at that sparrow now. 

He ’s fairly on the ground, so it must rain. 

Mrs 7, But now he’s off again, and so it won’t. 

Those adages, I thinlc, are often wrong. 

Mr. M, One rule I ’ve always found infallible. 

Mrs. B, Pray tell us what it is. 

Mrs. 7. Do-I entreat. 

It would be so convenient to know 
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Some certain rale by wbicb to guide one’s self, I 

My glass deceives me often. j 

Mrs. M. {in a mental aside), Hatber say j 

Your glass tells often some unpleasant truths. 

Mr. M. weather-glass, dear Madam, is my coni. 

Mrs. M. W by, reaUy, Mistee M., you ’re quite absurd ; 

Have we the means of guidance such as that ? 

You ’re positively rude, 

Mrs. I. {laughing). Oh, not at all ; 

He ’s trod upon no tender place of mine. 

Mrs. S. I ’ve heard some story of the tails of cows 
’Tis said that when to the wind’s quarter turn’d. 

They augur rain. Now teU me, Mr. Mtteele, 

Do you believe in that ? 

Mr. M. I ’d trust a cow’s, 

As well as any other idle tail. 

Mrs. T. That ’s saying very little. TeU me, now, 

(Tor your opinion, really, I respect,) 

Are mackerel-looking clouds a sign of wet ? 

Mr. M. I think it probable that mackerel clouds 
Betoken wet, just as a mackerel’s self 
Puts us in mind of water. 

Mrs. /S'. Are you joking. 

Or p)eaking as a scientific man ? 

Mtrs. Y. You’re such a wag, there ’s never any knowing 
When you are serious, or half in jest. 

Dear Mks. Mupele, you that know him best, 

ShaU we believe him ? 

Mrs. M. Oh, I can say nothing. 

[All laugh for some minutes^ on and qff^ at the possibly intended wit of 
Me. Mxjeele ; and the tittering having died off gradually, there 
is a pause. 

Mrs. M. {to Mrs. Y) Have you been out much lately? 

Mrs. Y. No, indeed. 

The dampness in the air prevented me. 

Mrs. S. ’Tis rather drier now. 

Mrs. Y. I think it is. 

I hope I shaU be getting out next week. 

If I can find a dear and frosty day. 

Mr. M. I think ’tis very probable you wiU. 

Mrs. Y. I ’m quite delighted to have heard you say so ; 

But are you quizzing us ? You ’re such a quiz ! 

Mr. Y. {with serious earnestness). Believe me, Mes. Yawnley, when 
I say 

I ’ve far too much regard—too much esteem — 

Por one I ’ve known as long as I ’ve known you, 

To say a word intending to mislead ; 

In friendship’s solemn earnestness I said. 

And say again, pledging my honour on it, I 

’Tis my belief we may, ere very long, 

Some clear and frosty days anticipate. 

Mrs. Y. I know your kindness, and I feel it much ; 

You were my poor dear husband’s early friend. 

[Taking out her handkerchief. Mbs. S. goes towards the window to 
avoid being involved in the scene. 

I feel that though with cheerful badinage 
You now and then amuse , a passing hour. 

When with a serious appeal addressed. 

You never make a frivolous reply. 

Mrs. M. {rising, and kissing Mes. Y.) You do him justice, but we 
must be going. 

Mr. M. {giving Ms hand to Mes. Y.) Good morning, Mes. Yawnuey, 
Mrs Y. Won’t you wait. 

And take some luncheon ? 

Mr. M. Thank you ; no, indeed ; 

We must be getting home, I fear ’twiU rain. 

Mrs. S. I think you go my way— I ’m in a fly, 

And shall be very glad to set you down. 

Mrs. M. Oh, thank you ; that ’s delightful. i 

Mrs, B. {to Mes. Y.) So, I ’ll say 

Good bye at once. 

Mrs, Y. Well, if you wiU not stay, 

[Me. and Mbs. Mueele, and Mes. Shivees, exeunt by the door. 
Mes’. Yawnley goes to the bell. Me. Mueele taps on the 
weather-glass ; the bell rings ; and the glass, which is going down, \ 
. MU considerably at the same moment as the curtain. I 


Speaking Likeness. 

We have seen so many speaking likenesses that were so little like the 
ugly objects they were supposed to represent, that we really beheve 
if these “speaking ” likenesses had the power of speaking, they would 
experience a very great difficulty in teibng the names of the persons 
they resembled. 


PEAEFUL EETB.IBUTION. 

— EETAiN persons — Me. Eoebuck, 

too, amongst them — have been find- 
ing fault witbLoED John Eussell 
for the energetic Letter be wrote 
to the Bishop oe Dueham, calling 
it, ’midst other milk-and-water ob- 
jections, “ intemperate,” “ ill- 
timed,” “indiscreet,” &c. But if 
bis Lordship is to blame in the 
matter, we are sure he has been 
more than sufficiently punished for 
his Letter, by having to read bH 
the answers that have been sent 
to him in reply to it. Me. St. 
Baenabas Bennett, for instance, 
sent him tlie other day a very 
agreeable communication, only five 
columns long, which he had the 
refined cruelty to call his ''First 
Letter.” This threat is so obvious, 
that we really think Me. Bennett 
— , might be taken into custody upon 

the charge ot havmg written a threatening letter to Lord John 
Eussell, with a view of working upon his fears, and intimidating 
him in the execution of his duty. Who would reinaiu Premier of 
England, with the dread constantly before him of receiving from 
Mr. Bennett a letter, only five columns long, once a week ? We only 
know if we were Prime Minister, the prospect of receiving another 
Letter like it— and there is no knowing how many more— would make 
! ns instantly resign. 


GEEEN GEOW THE CEITICS, OH ! 

Dramatic criticism is rather at a low ebb, and the critics, in self- 
defence— plead a sort of “ confession and avoidance,” that is to say, 
they confess that there is very little in their criticisms ; but they add, 
with much truth, that there is very little to criticise. 

We wish, however, that they would at least endeavour to throw the 
charm of novelty into their phraseology, which is becoming fearfully 
stale from frequent repetition. We are sick of hearing that, “Me. 
So-AND-so was respectable in the small part of the Captain ;” or that 
Miss Jolieille “had nothing to do but to look pretty, in which we need 
not say she acquitted herself to the satisfaction of the audience.” We 
should also feel refreshed by something in place of the old intimation 
that “ Me. B. convulsed the house by his usual quaint manner or 
that “ Me. M. threw his usual amount of unction into the part of the 
General.” 

We are not sufficiently skilled in theatrical chemistry to ho able to 
analyse the style of Me. M. or Me. L., or Me. Anybody, with such 
nicety as to admit of onr extracting the “ unction ’’—putting it, as it 
were, on a separate plate— from the rest of the acting, and weighing it 
in a scale, as a sort of guide from which to form an estimate of the 
“usual” quantity. We are tired, moreover, of being told that “the 
part was one which enabled Me. Charles Matthews to display his 
customary coolness,” especially when the piece is far more calculated 
to display the extreme “ coolness ” with which the playwright has stolen 
it from the French, and put bis own name to it. We admit that there 
is little in the present state of the drama to encourage criticism to an 
honourable exertion of its best powers ; for we are quite ready to own 
that the breaking of butterflies on the wheel is not a more superfluous 
operation than submitting the Grub— or Grub Street— to the same dis- 
proportionate punishment. However, feebleness reacts upon itself, and 
a healthy criticism might do something towards the restoration of a 
healthy drama ; but, as things go at present, the wish-wash of the press 
makes the wishy-washy stuff of the stage, which it lives upon. 


THE LAUEEATESHIP. 

We are glad to find the Laureateship fiUed up at last, if it is only on 
account of the numerous expectants who were kept in suspense, in the 
hope of obtaining the office. A popular comic vocalist sent in a tender, 
we believe, with specimens of congratulatory odes, and an offer to 
attend and sing them himself at any or all of the Palace dinners ; and 
men of some pretensions to the post furnished estimates, but as these 
were, in most cases, over-estimates of themselves, no attention was 
paid to them. Considerable disappointment is said to have been caused 
to one of the candidates, who prides himself on being a great impro- 
visatore ; but he consoled himself partially under his vexation, by the 
remark, that he failed entirely owing to political causes— for, being an 
improvisa-Tore, instead of an improvisa-Whig, he could scarcely have 
expected an office at the hands of a Whig government. 
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The Triumph of Industry. 

Mr. Briepless intends sending in 
to the forthcoming Exhibition an ar- 
ticle 'which, he declares, will contain 
within, itself quite an Exhibition of 
Industry, and must attract all the eyes 
of Europe to its merits. This is no 
other than_ the dummy motion, which 
has been lying now on ]\I».BRiErLESs’s 
table for the last ten, or twelve, or 
fifteen years, — in fact, as long as Mr. 
Brietless can recollect he has been 
practising at the Bar. Mr. Brieeless 
intends to send it in as the nearest ap- 
proach that has yet been made to the 
grand secret of “ Ferpetml Motion; ” 
and he has sanguine hopes of receiving 
the prize offered by Government for its 
discovery. 


A hatter’s opinion upon the 

PROMENADE CONCERTS. 

" A REMARKABLY good season. Sir, 
in fact the very best season we have 
ever had, Sir.~Why let me see, I have 
sold in all 92 hats,—which are just 
33 more than last year — but then. Sir, 
you must know, God Save the Qtteeji 
has been played every night this 
season.” 


aROUNDLESS ALARM. 

_ ^Now, Boy, don’t you be taking opp your Hat to make me a Bow— you’ll 

PRIGHTEN MY HORSE.” 

Fov , "A— A— A warn’t a-going to!” 


THE IRISH MENAGERIE. 

We understand that there is to be 
a much grander collection of beasts 
than usum at the fat cattle show tliis 
year. Now will be the time, then, for 
visitors from the Sister Island to see 
the lions. 


THE CAMBBIDGl MONUMENT. 

There has been a great demonstration perpetrated in favour of the 
Cambridge Testimonial. At least forty enthusiastic individuals met by 
advertisement, to prove that they were dreadfully in earnest ; and after 
a splendid display of eloquent fireworks, separated without doing any- 
thing. And this was very judicious, because it supplies them with a 
very proper excuse for meetmg again. Seven plans were discussed as 
significantly bearing upon the best means of sending the late Duke op 
Cambridge do-wn to posterity. Plan 6 was “a bronze equestrian 
statue 1 ” We are very sorry that this plan should be abandoned. 
London is very naked of statues, and Cambridge in Trafalgar Square 
would have very nicely balanced the bronze effigy of the lamented George 
THE Fourth, whose virtues as a man cannot be too earnestly studied, 
and too zealously copied, by the British'youth. The statue being out of 
the question, PlanNmber 2— for an asylum for widows of non-commis- 
sioned officers and privates of the army— promises to become the 
favourite. One speaker talked very hopefully of the yearly subscriptions 
to be expected from the non-commissioned officers and privates of the 
130 regiments of the line. When we consider the large amount of pay 
enjoyed by every full private, when we reflect upon the difficulty that 
contmuaily besets him in the pleasant and rational expenditure of his 
entire sMliing «?(?/* diem, the Cambridge Monument comes in delightfully 
to his aid: and he will have the proud satisfaction of feeling that he 
has contriouted to the memorial of a man who with a princely income— 
for very many years doubled by viceregal pay— left his son and daughter 
to he found in board and lodging by an admiring people. That the 
late Duke op Cambridge should become a yearly charge to the private 
soldier, must endear his memory in a manner that it is almost too 
affecting to contemplate; though in a general sense and as a matter of 
national delight, we think the £12,000 per annum enjbyed by the 
present illustrious Duke is a sufficient and an abiding memento of the 
name of Cambridge. 


The only One Thing that Never Changes. 

We see from the foreign correspondence of the newspapers that 

** Pezkcb Taxis has been ordered to make an immediate adrance.*’ 

It is very curious, hut directly there is a war, or even the rumour of 
a war, it is sure to he Ifollowed— no matter in what kingdom— by an 
immediate advance of^Taxes. 


ONE WAY TO OPPOSE PAPAL AGGRESSION. 

The public will be glad to hear that the Bishops and Clergy have re- 
solved on adopting a course which is calculated effectually to arrest 
the progress of Papal usurpation. It is said that, in recognition of the 
cordial assistance which they are experiencing at the present crisis at 
the hands of Dissenters of all denominations, they have determined on 
seriously revising their articles and formularies, to sec if there are not 
really certain essential points, agreement on which would be sufficient 
for their mutual union. It is, however, reported that they intend dis- 
tinctly to renounce all claims and pretensions founded on or derived 
from that theory of infallibility against which they now find themselves 
obliged to protest. Rumour has likewise circulated the welcome in- 
telligence that they are about to apply to the Legislature for a strictly 
equitable adjustment of Church property, with reference solely to its 
legitimate purposes. 

The story further goes, that the Dissenters have decided on relin- 
quishing any whims or crotchets which may hitherto have been, on 
tneir side, obstacles to coalition. Lastly, it is declared that all of 
the parties, being now awake to the consequences of allowing the 
population to remain in ignorance, will earnestly co-operate in the 
diffusion of knowledge, with 'a' view to the cultivation of reason and 
the extension of common sense, which will be as important a step as 
any that may be taken to resist papal aggression. 


* Popery in Flower and Popery in the Bud.’' 

Lord Ashley, at the Crown and Anchor, spoke of Popery in the 
above' two-fold condition. Fmch immediately set to work to obtain 
specimens ; and subjoins the flower and the bud. The full-blowu flower 
was obtained from the garden’ of the house attached to St. George’s 
Chapel the modest opening bud from the gardens of Eulham ; — 




THE ELO'WER 


THE BUD. 
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SYMPATHY POE THE HIGHER ORDERS. 

way of change 
for ^‘Shocking 
Catastrophe,” 
‘‘Erightful Ca- 
snaLty,” or 
Melancholy 
and Fatal Oc- 
currence,” the 
Morning Fost 
of Thursday, 
last week, re- 
lates an acci- 
dent under a 
heading equally 
striking andon- 
ginal— thus : — 

“ VuLOAR Sports.— On Tuesday last, the floor of a room in aheer-liouse in Manches- 
ter fell in with an assemblage of 35 or 4.0 men, who were enjoying the intellectual gra- 
tification of witnessing a celebrated terrier woiTy a number of rats, in a given number 
of minutes. A man named Toole had his spine fractured, and has since died. A second, 
named Carr, had his right thigh broken, and is in a dangerous state, and several others 
are much injured.” 

What would the gentleman who dishes up the Fosi for fashionable 
breakfast tables tliink of such a description as the subjoined, of an 
accident, attended with loss of life, occurring among sportsmen of the 
superior classes ?— 

“ Aristocratic Amusements. — Yesterday, the hrow of a gravel-pit gave way with a 
party of noblemen and gentlemen who were out with the Queiw’s hounds, enjoying the 
intellectual gratification of beholding a number of dogs worry a stag. A nobleman, 
named Montaoue, hud his skull fractured, and has since died. Another, named 
Howard, had throe of his ribs broken, and lies in a precarious condition, and several 
gentlemen besides were severely hurt." 

Perhaps this would appear to our friend of the Fod a somewhat 
over-light and airy stylo of reporting death and fractures. Peradven- 
ture those mischances, with the accessories of stags and hounds, would 
be looked upon as rather more serious matters than they seem to have 
been in connexion with rats and terriers, by that gentleman— or gentle- 
man’s gentleman^ 


GRAND TERPSIOHOREAN PEAT. 

We arc informed that the Paron Nathan is practising a stop, which 
is to leave all his other stops many thousand steppes behind. This 
step is no other than dancing a hornpipe amongst the togs and Uc^enps in 
the Lowther Arcade ! The time selected for the grand terpsichorean 
achievement will bo live o’clock in the afternoon, and any one who 
blows the almost impassable state of the Lowther Arcade at that lionr 
of the day, will be able to appreciate the many Inmdred thousand dilli- 
cultics, in the shape of children’s drums, and babies’ tca-thiiigs, wliich 
the indefatigable Baron will have to meet with in his way. lie is 
very sanguine, however, of success, and has adopted an ingenious 
mode of training, which we cannot resist the i-emptation of recording. 
He gives dhections, every morning alter breakfast, that his si.udy niay 
be instantly “ put to rights.” This study contains some of the finest 
specimens of art, in the shape of Bohemian mugs, China cows, chalk 
Apollos, Wedgwood Venuses, Parian milk-maids, and medieval cliim- 
ney-sweeps— mostly the gifts of grateM noblemen and lovely pceriisses, 
who have not blushed to receive instructions from the gifted feet of the 
Baron. When the room is “put to rights,” and the disorder conse- 
quently is at the very highest, the bold Baron dashes frantically into 
the middle of the confusion, and there indulges for hours in the wildest 
flights of genius amidst the heap of scattered things. As yet the Bakon 
has not even broken off a branch of the gilt tree which generally grows 
out of the back of the peculiar breed of China cows, sold in England, 
and he expects by Christmas— which is the period when the Lowther 
Arcade is the most crowded with the ephemeral trifles of the festive 
season— to be quite perfect. Wc hope that good fortune may smile 
upon both of tlic Baron’s legs, so that he may not put his foot into a 
smgle Christmas Box. At least £1000 is dependent upon the result. 


Stray Piece of Wit Picked up at the Promenade Concerts. 

On one of the most crowded nights the visitors overflowed the 
vacant space at the back of the orchestra. This vacant space is filled 
with statues standing in the midst of small patches of Saloon Garden- 
ing, The crowd kept flowing faster and faster, and a little gentleman 
was carried away by the strength of the current : “ Don’t \ pray don’t 
push ! ’’ he screamed out, from the middle of one of tliese patclms, 
with his arms clingluf^ for support round the waist of Apollo. “Don’t 
push so, — ^I’m standing in a flower-pot,” — “Well, then,” retorted a 
malicious Guardsman, “ Since you are in the flower-pot, my little fellow, 
you may as well stop there,— and grow.” 


MODEL PASTORAL. 

AJODRESSED TO HIS ELOCK, BY THE RIOHT REV. DR, B. B. LAMBKINS, 

BISHOP OE CAMBERWELL; LATE BISHOP^ OE RHINOCEROS, AND V.A. 

OP THE SUBURBAN DISTRICT. 

Blaise Bonner, Bishop of Gamherwell^ and Administrator 
of the Diocese of Feckham Bge^ to our Dearlg Beloved tlm 
Clergy^ secular and regular, ana the Faithful of Jhe paid 
Dioceses, Health and Benediction, ^c, 

"Dearly Beloved, 

“ At length our dear country, through so many rolling years 
trampled under the demoniacal hoof of a pestiferous heresy, and pursuing 
its eccentric and baleful ellipse far, far into the desolate realms of 
chaoSj has now returned into its proper orbit, to its legitimate circum- 
gyration about the centre of the ecclesiastical universe, just, my dearly 
beloved, as the obedient solar luminary diumally revolves around the 
mighty terrestrial globe — whatever the Tuscan heretic may have 
pretended to the contrary. 

“Weil might this change in out position, dearly beloved, excite in us 
emotions of the jiroudcst exultation ; but let us rather contemplate it 
with a becoming humility ; let us speak of it in the simple language of 
modesty, and not in the florid inflated phraseology of pompous 
arrogance. 

“ But how are you to act amid the raging storm which the sangui- 
nary animosity of the implacable enemies of your faith has raised 
around you? My dearly beloved, you must bear yourselves meekly 
towards those atrocious calumniators. You must remonslratc mildly 
and moderately with these malignant and wilful defainers of your creed 
and your morals. 

“Submit patiently to the taunts of the profane, the abandoned, the 
reprobate wretches. When you are reviled by the monsters, revile 
them not in return— the odious, detestable, abominable wicked mis- 
creants! No, dearly beloved: bo gentle and tender in confuting 
thek execrable heresies. Deny without acrimony tlicir slanderous I 
accusations; their dreadful^ horrid, appalling, terrific lies. (Haze on 
with a compassionate serenity whilst our sacred vestments, and all our 
most precious mysteries, arc burlesqued and caricatured by iJio rcptihjs 
— the serpents. Oh 1 never ihink of avenging your outraged pastors, 

I although you yourselves are insulted in iheir persons by the vermin^ 
Let no reproaches, however bitter, provoke you to retort on your 
spiteful, insolent, malevolent traducers. Oh, no! dearly beloved, 
return not scorn for scorn when you arc scoffed at by these con- 
temptible heretics, the miserable mushrooms of scarce three centuries, 
and vile spawn of WYcmmi: and Luther and John Ivnox. Let jour 
scrupulous respect to the constituted autljorities show how Huhinissivo 
and forbearing you can be whilst the sluifts of impious riditmlc arc 
hurled at the solemn rites of your worship by the Prime Minis'i'er oe 
THE Crown. Be patient— enduring— forgiving— whilst 1 1 ee JM a,i ksty’s 
C lergy arc doing their utmost to unleash the bloodhounds of persecu- 
tion on you. All ! you must love and pity those rascals and scoundrels, 
You must address the villains in the language of charity, tuid not launch 
invectives at the barbarians, blackguards, brutes, beasts. Yes! dearly- 
licloved, return benedictions for tJio curses of an infuriated rabble. 
Yes! with the kindness of brotherly affection, repay the frantic hatred 
of the ferocious mob. Yes ! let words of peace and good-will be your 
response to the death-whoop, smiles of benignity your rtqdy to the 
monaeiug grimaciis, of the savage heathens, the pagans, the crew of 
infidels, the Imrd of misbelievers, odious as the Manichmans, perniciouH 
as the disciples of Simon Magus. Oh, yes I dearly licloved ; and, 
filially, evince the plenitude of obedience to rulers who comhiuc the 
treachery of Judas with the craft of IIerod and the cruelty of 
Pilate. 

“Blaise Bonner, 

liinJinp t\f dttmhi'i'Wi'tl itiul 
AdmuUiraUht' of the Ij'mcse of iwiiham linef 1 
Given at CAMimtwiij.t, Dw. 10.” * I 


Hitting two Opposite Sects with the Same Proverh. 

As the Temperance Societies arc about to hohl a series of ineeiingH 
at Exeter Half, at which, as a matter of coursis a great deal of nonsense 
will be spouted forth, and the beauties of temperance illustrated in 
language not always drawnfroin the sanuj source, we present them with 
the following motto, which wc hope every teetotal speaker wiU bear in 
mind as ho rises on his legs to speak. 

“ Jl n’y a past do HOb dans w moiulii qul no pnub trouvar im plug grand sob qua 
lul-mr:iue.” 

The beauty of the above moHo is fhat the T'cmpcranccs Societies 
may apply it with justice to their speakers, and yet uphohl it with 
equal truth in furiherunce of their own good cause ; for it wiU translate 
most admirably in the following manner 

<Tiaft«i8 NO Hot would swv wm w hukk to mm a gueatiw «t>T 

than iiiMSELr.” 
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SIE CHARLES WOOD^S TALES OE WONDER. 


ROEBUCK, THE POLITE LETTER-WRITER. 


wliat account should 
we disbelieve in 
the winking pic- 
ture of Kimini, or 
in the liquefaction 
of the blood of 
St. Januaeius, 
when only last 
week so astound- 
ing a statement 
as the following 
was made in the 
Times?-- 

“ The Chancellor 
OR THE Exchequer 
acknowledges the re- 
ceipt of £80 to the 
credit of Income Tax, 
inclosed in a letter 
from Plymouth.” 

Consideringthe 
want of equity- 
in plain terms the 
iniquity — of the 
operation of the 
Income Tax, one 
can hardly be less 
surprised at the 
above announce- 
ment than one 
would be at 
this 

Fanch acknowledges the receipt of £100 inclosed to him in a letter from ‘ Q. P., 
Surrey,’ as ‘ conscience money, "being the amount concealed by a mis-statement from 
burglars, when the house was broken into the other day.’ ” 

But the wonder of wonders is to come. The Times paragraph goes 
on to say, 



<* The Chancellor of the Exchequer also acknowledges the receipt of £6 from 
* Mbdicus,’ as a repayment of public money received when not legally entitled to it.” 

The wonder, however, here is not the restitution, but the circumstance 
of their being anything to restore. Of all the novelties of these extra- 
ordinary times, the strangest, to the mind of Mr, Fmck, is the fact, 
that there exists a medical man who has received any public money to 
which he was not legally entitled. If Punch had a farthing of such 
money, he would frame it and glaze it ; if he had two farthings, he 
would send the second to the British Museum ; if the whole £6 had 
been transmitted to him, he would, instead of paying the sum into the 
Exchequer have sent a farthing a-piece to all the union workhouses in 
the United Kii^dom, to be preserved, by way of memento, in the 
board-room, and the remainder he would have distributed between the 
surgeons of those establishments— thus making, proportionally, a very 
considerable addition to their incomes. 


Me. Roebuck is, unquestionably, an honest man. Me. Roebuck 
is, indisputably, a candid man. Me. Roebuck is, assuredly, a bold 
man. And, therefore, so gifted, Me. Roebuck is very right, upon the 
least possible aggravation, to flourish his honesty, his candom:, his 
boldness, in the face of the universe. His flowers of rhetoric were 
never intended to blush unseen — his jewel of a good name is not to 
sparkle merely in the privacy of life. No ; he makes a regular flower- 
show of his eloquence, on the lightest occasion, and sports his good 
name for plain-dealing, as jauntily as a Sunday apprentice sports his 
smallest diamond-pin. Hence, Me. Roebuck writes a letter to Loeb 
John Russell upon his lordship’s late epistle to the Bishop op 
Dueham. 

Aind here let us thank the Pope’s Bull that has caused to be turned 
up such a polished specimen of the epistolary style, as that subscribed 
John AlEthue Roebuck. Its courtesy, its delicacy, is delicious. 
Perhaps there is no public man who could so delightfully redeem the 
harshness of political contest by such elegance of manner, such refine- 
ment of expression. We treat ourselves with a morsel of the true, 
instinctive gentleman. Me. Roebuck tells Loed Russell that he 
will not quote Hansard against him ; he will assume no such^ ungrateful 
task. No : Me. Roebuck will only deal with the amenities of life ; 
and, from the nettle controversy, pluck the flower of good breeding ; 
and here it is, a flower odorous of the best manners : — 

As I have no desire to convict you of mere inconsisteiicy—antl a» I Ixslievc that 
even a most minute investigation of all that you have ever uttered in FarUnment would not 
greatly conduce to my edification— 1 would rather address yim as the Prixue Minister of 
England, than deal with your sayings as recorded in IlansardF 

We have marked the true beauty of the sentence in ii.alics, as wc 
wonld, were we able, mark a beautiful pansy with an additional freak” 
of jet : it deserves to be made to come out with greater force, for the 
honesty, candour, boldness, and good-manners, combined in a few words 
—unprovoked words— that say to a gentleman and the Prime Minister of 
England— “You have been talking for some thirty years in Parliament 
—your name is associated with the most important political changes— 
you are the Pirst Minister, and you have never uttered a syllable that 
would edify me, John Aetiiue Roebuck 1 ” It was so necessary to 
the writer’s case— so inseparable from the argument levelled against the 
writer of , the letter to the Bishop op Dueham, that all lus antecedents 
should be put down, badged, branded— upon most minute investigation 
—as the labours of a nobody, a nincompoop 1 

Now, Me. Roebuck’s plain-speaking might tell a man, so hurthened, 
that he had a lump on his shoulder. 

Me. Roebuck’s candour might point to the pock-marks in another 
man’s face; whilst Me. Roebuck’s perseverance, as a public character, 
might volunteer to enumerate every pit. 

Me. Roebuck’s boldness might, heroically risking his own nam^ in- 
dignantly charge a third man with the possession of a pug-nose. 

And in each and all of these qualities, namely, the plain-speaking of 
Me. Roebuck— the candour of Me. Roebuck— the boldness of me. 
Roebuck,— would be grandly prominent ; but not more prominent than 
the delicacy of Me. Roebuck— the courtesy of Me. Roebuck— and, 
above all, the chivalrous good-manners of Me. Roebuck. 


WISEMAN IN HIS DINING-ROOM. 

Nicholas Wiseman has been cruelly libelled by tbe press. He has 
been charged with receiving Catholic visitors and neophytes in state in 
the dining-room attached to St. George’s Chapel. It was said of him, 
that “he threw himself comfortably back into an arm-chair, and that he 
exacted more than the extreme rigour of royal etiquette.” No such 
thing, says Alexanlee Goss, of St. Edward’s, Liverpool; and we im- 
plicitly believe him. No doubt, malignity has strangely jumbled the 
two Cardinals — Oaedinal Wiseman, at St. George’s, and Cardinal 
Wolsetj, at the Haymarket Theatre. That Wiseman is, at the present 
moment, only Wolsby in his early state— like a young hedgehog in the 
wool, to come out all over prickles, and not to be touched by la] 


— we can readily believe : but that Wiseman— give him his growtl 
would be Wolsey in all his glory, we have the authority of his un- 
changing and infallible Church for our assurance. At present, however, 
we can believe Wiseman the very combination of Cliristian humility 
and gentlemanly courtesy. We can believe him with paternal affection 


irksomeness of daily labour as means of daily bread, for — in due course 
—the more ascetic life of father confessors. We do not believe in the 
present royal appointments and royal etiquette of the temporary 
Cardinal ; no, looking very closely, we rather see upon him a hair-shirt, 
an iron girdle, and— at least — half-a-pint of unboiled peas in either of 
his pastoral sandals. 

Something veet Patent, — That some reform is strongly needed 
the absurd laws that apply to Patents ! 


Parody for Puseyites. 

Though crosses and candles we play witli at home, 
To go the whole gander, there ’s no place like Rome ; 
We ’ve statues and relics to hallow us there, 

Which, save in museums, you ’ll not find elsewhere, 
Rome. Rome, sweet, sweet Rome ! 

Por all us Tractarians there ’s no place like Rome I 


pleas’ don’t. 

Somebody has prepared for the forthcoming Exhibition “a process 
for water-proofing any stuff, from the finest lace to the coarsest fustian.” 
If the discovery is applicable to “any stuff,” it may, we hope, he 
adapted to that precious “stuff,” a special plea, which frequently fails 
from its bemg utterly unable to hold water. 


Punch and the Pope. 

We understand that Pio No-no, that great double negative, who has 
been attempting to make himself an affirmative in this country, ex- 
pressed extreme sorrow, almost amounting to despair, when helieard 
that Punch was^ opposed to his recent proceedings, rio, who under- 
^ands the English language, though he does not seem to understand the 
English people, remarked to one of his attendants in a half-mournful 
^ should have cared comparatively little 
about tile probable failure of my attempt to get the English to swallow 
the bowl of Bishop I have been brewing for them, but it cuts me to 
the quick to perceive that there is no chance of their having ikm\Punch 
a la Eornaine, 
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HOW TO MAKE ENGLAND A LAUGHING-STOCK EOE NURSERY RHYMES EOR THE PRESENT TIMES. 


THE POPE! 

“ Eore'w arncd is foi’earmed.” 

^ crotclietty, Mgetty, 

\ ^ conceited, eccentric po- 

\ J] liticians, impatient to 

I' \ themselves con- 

I 0^ jS!^bAf factious parti- 

\ i^V4f7W jLn JIN 

I " \ I the Govem- 

w \ vwy ^ hazards 

^ are indilTe^nt to *good 
'I ' ' inlllr^^ I oc evil, and who affect ‘^mo- 

J (pf iji'l ^1 m deration” systematically, [in 

I j^H jf get ^ credit for being 

/f/ candid, aiid dispassionate, and 

cTy // JB Si iil perverse and miscliiev- 

/(Wwill ill ^ // 1 fll people, who would like to 

I iK*™ ' nil " yy i/ Sj m frustrate any great object, no 

-H i JniP rnfllilii / r TimW matter what, merely for 

ill'iJI 111 ^ W I // ' amusement: 

II rl - u f!li</ r^p^f^ fesILqx All disaffected individuals, 

. S i ll ^J ?W iP^ ^ would rejoice in the hu- 

■ fir i mihation of their country, and 

^ /W/ ready to abet any 

fl'fc '■■ ' ' / 7/// foreign intrigue against the 

- ' Iflll Queen, her Crown, and dig- 

Are requested to read the 

following directions which arc offered, by way of hints, as^ to the course they had 
better pursue, with the view to defeat the national determination to put down the 
Pope’s attempt to domineer over England :— 

As soon as meetings cease to be held, a>id addresses to be voted, in reference to 
the Papal invasion, begin to pooh-pooh the whole movement, and go about saying 
that all interest in the subject is subsiding. 

When the question of legislative resistance to the Pope comes to be discussed, 
treat it as a religious one, although you know very well that its nature is political. 

Pretend that the authority of Popish Bishops is merely spiritual, whereas you 
have seen them use it to, resist the laws in Sardinia, and to oppose the Government 
in Ireland. 

Persist in calling the outcry, which has been occasioned by the Pons’s attack, a 
shout of bigotry against the Jioman Catholics at largc—you being perfectly aware 
that it is merely a protest against the pretensions of their priesthooef. 

Keep repeating, no 'matter how often you are contradicted, or liow false you 
see your assertion to be, that the demand for prohibiting the Popish Prelates to 
assume territorial titles, is a call for reviving the penal laws against the practice 
of the Homan Catholic religion. 

Nevertheless— 'Utterly regardless of consistency— at ilio same time, harp con- 
tinually on i.he question, “ What ’s in a name ? as tliough the Pope and his 
Bishops would insist upon names if they were of no consequence; and as though it 
is not ol)vious that they want the use of those nanies to give their Church the 
appearance of a national character, and thus authority in the eyes of the ignorant 
multitude. 

Pretend not to hear when you arc reminded that if a name is of no value, the 
privation of it is no hardship. 

Endeavour to confound the refusal of pemission to assume the title of Arch- 
bishop of Westminster with the denial of the right to be Archbishop of the Homan 
Catholics in Westminster, 

Attack Lord John Hussell wif.h quotations raked out of Emmtrd from 
speeches made by him in behalf of Homan Catholic rights ; cast in Ids teeth the 
mistakes he may have made in his policy towards the Komisli Church ; twit him 
with his hbcral concessions; abuse him for Ids generous civilities to it and its 
members. In short, use all the common arts of faction— never mind how mean— 
against a cause which you may in vain oppose on its own merits. 

And sliould you, good worthy friends, succeed in preventing the suppression of 
the titles assumed by the Pope’s bishops, you will thwart the mighty will of the 
people of England. And then the Popisii hierarchy, with uplifted hands and 
eyes, will declare that a miracle lias been wrought in their favour— which many 
simpletons will believe. And the indignation of the English people will have 
evaporated in impotent bluster; andwc shall be a spectacle of derision to the wliole 
world, and this will he great fun. 

The Darkest Injustice. 

HAvpo to pay the Window Tax during the month of November, when 'the 
tremendous fogs prevent Englishmen seeing anything of the article for which they 
are so blindly taxed ! 


Hide in a ’bus, to Chelsea, with us, 

And see Mr. Bennett, who ’s making this fuss ; 
With bells at day’s breaking, and beds at its close, 
He ’s a regular nuisance wherever he goes. 


Hushaby Bennett, on the Church top ; 
When your bells cease, the outcry will stop. 
If you don’t stop, when reason shall call, 
Down will go Bennett, bell-ringing, and all. 

Ill, 

Little Jack Husseix 
Got in a bustle, 

At hearing the general cry ; 

A letter wrote he, 


In the popular key, 

. said “ What a good boy am I ! ’ 


And said 


Sing a song of Popery, 

Tlie universal cry ; 

Sk-and-twenty Bishops 
Their Sovereign standing by. 

When the Address was opened, 
Two names were nowhere seen ; ' 

Now isn’t this a pretty way 
To serve then- gracious Queen ? 

Ullathorne in^tlic pulpit 
Was speaking words of honey; 

A Bishop in his library 
Was counting out sonic money ; 

The Pore was in tlic Yatican, 
Thinldng ‘4iow well it goes,” 

When up jump’d Fmc/i’s little dog, 
And snapped off his nose. 


LODGING-HOUSE KEEPEHS’ LOGIC. 

The Lodging-House Keepers of London arc beginning 
to calculat-c tlie probable profits of the Great Exlubitlo'n 
season of 1851, or in other words, they arc “counting tlieir 
chickens before they arc hatched;” that is to say, before 
they shell out.. Somebody has sa-id that 4-, 000, 000 of 
strangers will be poured into London, and as tlamc a, re not 
more than 1,000,000 beds to let, the rules of aritliinctlc call 
upon us to divide one by four, ancl as four into one won’t 
go, we recommend some of the intended visitors, before 
they leave a comfortable bed at liome, to “sleep upon it,” 
until they have made sure of a substitute. The bedstead 
trade has received a tremendous impetus, and sacking is in 
fierce demand, as if it were expected that the invasion of 
185 1 would lead to the sacking of the whole city, Lodging- 
House Ivcepcrs are looking out in all directions for bed- 
steads, or for anything that will turn up to serve instead, 
and we have heard of a proposal having been made to a 
family requiring apariments, to make up a bed in the cistern 
for two of the children, by drawing off ihe water in the 
evening, and getting the infants up and dressed before the 
water is turned on in the morning. If tlie company should 
take it into its head— its New Hiver Head— to sluice the 
sewers in the course of the night, which does liappen now 
and then, of course tlie poor children miglit be unexpectedly 
“washed and done for,” as well as boarded and lodged in 
the way described. 

It is expected that provisions wall rise to a dreadful 
height ; that meat will be sold by the mouthful instead of 
the pound; that bread will rise, without reference to any 
particular quantity of yeast ; and that butter will be found 
to be fetching a shilling an ounce, by those who arc sent to 
fetch the butter. As to milk, wo liave lioard that a “ Pure 
Milk and Cream Company” have taken tlxol case of a chalk- 
pit near town; and new-laid eggs are being already laid 
in lime, with a view to the approaching season. Sand is 
being brought to this country as ballast, to be thrown on 
to the sugar market, at the projier moment, when the de- 
mand is at its lieight ; and foreign sloc-juicc is being carried 
into i^ort, as fast as it can bo imported. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


PUNCH ON SPECIAL PLEADING.— INTRODUCTION. 



CHAPTBE I. 

OP TEE TEOCEEDINGS IN AN"® ACTION, EKOM ITS COMMENCEMENT TO 
ITS TERMINATION. 

Actions are divided into Real^ in whicli there is often mncli sham^; 
Fmoml, in winch tlie personality is frequently^ indulged in by Counsel, 
at the expence of the witnesses ; and Miooei, in which a great deal ol 
pure nonsense sometimes prevails. The Legislature being at last sen- 
sible to the shamness of Keal, and the pure nonsense of Mixed actions, 
abolished all except four, and for the learning on these subjects, now 
become obsolete, we must refer to the “books/' which have been trans- 
ferred to the shops of Butter, from the shop of Bntterworth.* 

There are three superior Courts of Common Law, one of their great 
points of superiority being their superior expense, which saves the 
Common Law from being so common’ as to he positively vulgar ; and 
its high price gives it one of the qualities of a kxu^, rendering it 
cametre to the million, or indeed to any hut the millionmire.^ These 
Courts are the Queen's Bench, — a bench which hvc Judges sit upon; | 
the Exchequer, whose sign is a chess or draught-hoard, — some ^ say to 
show how diificiilt is the game of law, while others maintain it is 
merely emblematic of the drafts on the pockets of the suitor ; and thirdly, 
the Common Pleas, which took its title, possibly, from the fact of 
the lawyers finding the profits such as to make them un-Common-ly 
Pleas'i 

The real and mixed actions not yet abolished, are — ^Ist, the Writ of 
Right of Dower, and 2d, the Writ of Dower ; both relating to widows ; 
but as widows are formidable persons to go to law against, these actions 
are seldom used. The third is the action of Qmre which would 

be brought against me by a parson if I kept him out of his living; but 
as the working parsons mdht difficult to get a living, this action is also 
rare. The fourth is the action of Ejectment, for the recovery of land, 
which is the only action that cannot be brought without some ground. 

Of personal actions, the most usual are debt, and a few others ; but 
we will begin by going into debt as slightly as possible. The action of 
debt is founded on some contract, real or supposed, and when there lias 
been no contract, the law, taking a contracted view of matters, vrili have 
a contract implied. Debt, like every other personal action, begins with 
a summons, in which Victoria comes “ greeting ; " which means, 
according to Jobnson, “ saluting in kindness,” “ congratulating,” or 
“paying compliments at a distance; ” but, considering the unpleasant 

* Butterwortii— the Law Publisher in Pleet-Street. 


EPORE administering law between liti- ; 

13 gating parties, there are two things to 
^ addition to the parties 
themselves— namely, first to ascertain 
■' subject for decision, and, secoudk, 

complicate it so as to make it diffi- 
cult to decide^ This is effected by 
letting the lawyers state in compli- 
cated terms the simple cases of their 
clients, and thus raising from these 
opposition statements a mass of eutau- 
gfement which the clients themselves 
might call nasty crotchets, but which ' 
the lawyers term “nice points.” ^ In 
every suoject of dispute with two sides 
to it, there is a right and a wrong, but 
in the style of putting the contending 
statements, so as to confuse the right 
and the wrong together, the science of 
special pleading consists. This system 
is of such remote antiquity, that nobody 
knows the beginning of it. and this ac- 
counts for no one being able to appreci- , 
ate its end. The accumulated chicanery ■ 
and blundering of several generations, , 
called in forensic language the “ wis- 
dom of successive ages,” gradually 
brought special pleading into its present 
shape, or, rather, into its present end- 
less forms. Its extensive drain on the 
pockets of the suitors has rendered it 
always an important branch of legal 
study, while, wnenproperly understood, 
it appears an instrument so beautifully 
^ calculated for distributive justice, that, 
when brought to bear upon property, 
it will often distribute the whole of it 
among the lawyers, and leave nothing 
for the litigants themselves. 

nature of a writ at all times, we cannot help thinking that the word 
“greeting” is misapplied. The writ commands you to enter an 
appearance within eight days, and, by way of assisting you to make an 
appearance, the writ invests you, as it were, with a new suit. 

The action of covenant lies for breach of covenant, that is to say, a 
promise under seal ; and under wafer it is just as binaing, for you are 
equally compelled to stick to it like wax. 

The action of Betinm lies where a party seeks to recover what is de- 
tained from him ; though it does not seem that a gentleman detaining a 
neivspaper more than ten minutes at a coffee-house would be liable to 
detinue, though the action would be an imgentlemanly one, to say the 
least of it. 

The action of Trespass lies for any injury committed with violence, 
such as assault and battery, either actual or implied : as, if A, while 
making pancakes, throws an egg-shell at B, the law will imply battery, 
though the egg-shell was empty. 

The action of Trespass on the Case lies, where a party seeks damages 
for a wrong to which trespass will not apply — ^where, in fact, a man has not 
been assaulted or hurt in his person, but where he has been hurt in tliat 
tender part— -his pocket. Of this action there arc two species, called 
assumpsit, by which the law — at no time very unassuming— assumes 
that a person, legally liable to do a thing, has promised to do it, however 
unpromising such person may be ; and trover, which seeks to recover 
damages for property which it is supposed the defendant found and 
converted, so that an action might perhaps be brought in this form, to 
recover from Popery those who have been found and converted to the 
use, or rather lost and converted to the abuses, of the Romish Clinrch. 

Having gone slightly into the different forms of actions : having just 


tne way, snould be personally served on mm at liome, though the bailin 
runs the risk of getting sometimes served out, we shall proceed to 
trial, perhaps, of the reader's patience in a subsequent chapter. 


The Index Expurgatorius. 

Shakspeare and Humboldt have recently been promoted t6 this 
Index. Shortly, among other persons and things jwill appear Newton, 
Harvey, Lord Kelson, Wellington, Watt, vaccination, Railways, 
the Tubular Bridge, Queen Victoria, and the Electric Telegraph. 


To he Given at the Vatican, 
April 1, 1851. 


By Auteority oe the Pope. 


bf Willi^Bradbury, of No. ia, Ur»per Woburn Plwe, In tbe Parlnb of St. Panews, And Fwd-rick Mullelt Kvana. of No. 7. Lhureh Row. Stole# Newlontoo, both In the County ofMlddVaftX. Prttit^rK « tfaelr 
Uroba/d Street, In the Preefnet at Whuefrinr«.le tne City ot London, and publ'saed by ihe.n at N ..t», Ple« Street, lathe Pufltn of St. Brlde^a, In the City of Lonaott.-8A»VH»At, H n,18W 
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1 UNPROTECTED ENGLAND. 1 

BEING A GROAN FROM THE EX-UNFROTECTED FEMALE. ’ 

To Mr, Punch, 2 

, HOUGH Mr. Jo^s,^ Sir, < 

has a great objection to < 

my appearing in print, J 

P5 PALEST?^ for he declares that I’ve \ 

lHLdjifeA^ "rT V il ^ made myself rzdzculous I 

) I I and Mm too, by the way - 

SI in which I’ve come be- ‘ 

I f public in your J 

I ( ' entertaining Journal, 1 

I / ' (though I ’m sure Mr. J. : 

-'- was ridiculous enough, i 
M ' “without any letters being £ 

fli $ -.i— written upon that sub- £ 

, 5 stihl feel that as ^ 

m a/mai/fi, though not now i 

f m \ \ unprotected (il Mr. J. he £ 

/ ' '■^''"^'^#1 ' protection, so much \ 

‘ ft 5 ' from home as he is on - 

J ^ his I ought to < 

I 5 ■ '■ ifV ' ' zipltft my humble voice £ 

"J ^ ''fe-' ^2f \ 

■ - i‘-l'‘ 4 wS^ ■ - country, I don’t allude ] 

"‘T/Y'l I' ■fco burglars at present \ 

yxj|v (though I say your i 

never m?^llave seen I 

>He, or he would nccer \ 

" have made me in that i 
nightcap). But, Sir^ if 

it had been only me talking about the unprotected state of the country, you might 
have said, as Mr. J. always does, ‘There, Mrs. J., you’re talking nonsense 
again!’ but I don’t speak as a poor,^ weak woman, now, because I’m afraid, but 
I’ve seen it all proved, in a hook, written by Sir E, B. Head, Bart., with all the 
I figures in it, and calculations made, and I feel the serious attention of the married 
j women of England ought to be called to it. All husbands are not like Mr. Jones, 

' and some will hsten to reason, though it comes from their wives. 

“ Sib E. B. Head dedicates his book (in.the flattering manner, I must say) to 
unprotected females in general. Little did I think, when I saw the work on 
Mr. Smithers’s table, with such a nice, clean, toUie cover, what awful things it 
had inside of it ! 1 took it up quite promiscuomly, but oh. Sir, the state of mind 
I was in before I laid it down ! 

“ Eirst, it shows you that there ^s France with 408,630 soldiers, and 3,501,000 
national guards, and all know what those nasty foreigners are by the specimens we 
see in the streets; and there’s Austria with 378,552 soldiers, all Eorndi, frowsy, 
tohacco-smoUng butchers; and Prussia with as many just as bad; and Bussia, with 
950,000— and what can be esmected from men fed on tallow, rate hides, and brandy? 
and then there ’s poor England with 123,768 soldiers, and no more, and many of 
them, Pm afraid, no better than they should be, running after the maids ; for it 
was last week that Smitiiers’s cook was near takiug because of a 

corporal in the Scotch life-guards who got all her wages to buy a discharge and go 
into the green-mcery and general line, but spent it all, and is a corporal at this 
moment, and am never comes near her! 

“And if this is the way the British army behaves, in time of peace, to poor British 
females, what is to be expected from these dreadful foreigners in a war ? And, 
then that horrid book snows that the English men ain’t to be trusted— 
long thought so in regard to ozie, in particular— and that their confusion increases 
with their numbers ; as I’m sure, any one may see, who’s ever been to a revieza 
of the Surrey yomanry, at Wormwood Scrubs, (where I was with the Smithers’s 
no later than last summer,) and the mess they got in with one regiment, I’m sure 
I can^t think what it would he with half a dosen I 

“And as for ships and men of war, and navies ; every body knows tliat those 
Dover and Boulogne steamers can bring over loads of soldiers, the book says, in 
two hours; but, I’m sure, when I went to Boulogne, it seemed z. great deal longer 
than but one thing I must say that I think he has forgotten, and that is the 
dreadful state of sea^sickzwss the foreigners would be in— to judge by what I felt. 
you might knock them down with a feather: until they’d had a nice cup of tea, ana 
a good nights rest 

“ Howeve:^' there is no doubt that any number of these dreadful foreigners may 
come up to London to-morrow — and there ’s that Exposition — knows whether 
the machines may’nt he^full of gun-powder and things, and that the artisans and 
people, who come over with them mayn’t be soldiers in disguise, with belts stuck 
full of pistols and daggers — under their— what d’ye-call-em — blue smock-frock 
things ! 

“ Xou may believe, my blood did run cold, when I came to where the book 
describes the ‘ two hundred thousand young enthusiastic French soldiers, waving 
banners in our pure English air, on which are mentally inscribed these words— we 
almost shudder. as we transcribe them— (I’m sure I quite shuddered when I 
read them) 

“ ‘booty, beauty, and revenge!’ 

“ I declare as I came to those words, I saw our furniture smashed and the 


plate meltei and me struggling with a foreigner in mousta- 
chios — and Jones with his throat cut from ear— but I can't 
bear it — . 

“When the hook has made out how easy it would be for 
a French army to invade England (and it seems so easy, 
one wonders why they haven’t done it ever so long ago), 
comes the awf idlest chapter — ‘ The Capture of London by a 
French army.’ ^ It makes one’s hair stand on end, to think 
of foreign armies encamped in each of the Parks, another 
between Clapham and Camberwell, and a third about 
Brixton and Battersea! That couldn’t he far from the 
Smithers’s, and how, knowing this, they can have such 
a book in the house, 1 can't think. Then there will be the 
horses in the churches, and the officers in the best houses 
— of course we should have one at least in Craven Street, 
if it was only for my writing this letter; and people may 
say what they like about Frenchmen being polm, I’m 
sure I found them perfect brutes in the custom-house at 
Boulogne— and detacTiments in the Milbank Penitentiary — 
a very proper place for ’em— and in the National Gallery, 
and the Docks, ^and Begent Street, But oh ! that chapter 
at the end of the book, ‘ On the Treatment of Women in 
War* It ’s not so much what it says, but the hints are 
enough to drive a poor unprotected female out of her 
senses. 

“ Sir, I have put the book down, I feel it ’s my duty 
to write to you, and call upon the females in the kingdom, 
protected and unprotected, to awaken their husbands, and 
brothers, and fathers, and male relations generally to what 
is hanging <yoer us ! I don’t know SiR F. B. Head, Bart., 
but I feel what a debt of gratitude is due to him from me 
and all the young women — yes, Sir, and all the old women — 
in Great Britain, Ireland, and Scotland, and I remain , 

“ Your alarmed, hut constant reader, 
“Martha Jones.” 


A (PUMP) HANDLE FOR A JOKE. 

Cr^'^\\ knows that 

. Mr. Bennett has re- 

’’ signed because the 

Bishop op London 
wodd not aUo^ him 
to intone the prayers. 
“ Don’t you thmk him 
a great pump ? ” asked 
A of B, on hearing 
the news. “I don’t 
know about his being 
a pump,” was B’s. re- 
ply ; “ but, when I 
heard him singing out 
the service, I always 
regarded him as some- 
tlungon the high-drawl- 
ic principle.” (Loud 
cries of “Turn him 
out ! Apology 

Exit St, BAiiNAnAS Bbknbtt. &C,, &C.) 


CONSOLATION AMID CONTEOYERSI. 

Amid these controversial breezes, 

One slight consideration pleases : 

Than ink, there ’s shed no graver fluid, 

For Roman Bonze, or British Druid. 

Suppose this epoch of Addresses 
Hacl not Victoria’s been, but Bess’s, 

It would have added one more story 
To Persecution’s annals gory. 

We ’ve now some sharpish mutual slanging, 
But, Heaven be tlianked, there is no hanging ; 
No axe, no chopping-block, no drawing, 

But only just a little jawing. 

On Temple Bar no heads are sticking, 

’Gainst Queen’s supremacy for kicking; 

On London Bridge we see no quarters 
Of traitors cut up into martyrs. 

There’s no Jack Ketch his business plying. 
People beheading, throttling, frying. 

Punch, and he says it without boasting, 

Does all the cutting up and roasting. 


VOL. xrx. 
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THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 

[ a moment like tke present, wken 
everybody is asking whetlier tbe fire 
of war, so long smouldering in Ger- 
many, is to burst out into flame or to 
end in smoke? whetlier I'rance is to 
see the spectacle of Liberty devour- 
ing her own children, or her own 
children devouring Liberty? whether 
England is to become a province of 
the Papal dominions, or whether the 
Pope will discover that he has gone 
beyond his province in doing what he 
has done P—though these and other 
important interrogatories agitate and 
divide the public mind, the question 
which really absorbs the attention of 
the whole world is— When are we 
to have PUNCH’S ALMANACK? This question is being answered 
in typographic thunder and telegraphic lightning, by the steam-struck 
advertisements of the newspaper press, and the electro-agitated wires of 
the Pailway Companies. 

One half the world is asking T\nien will PUNCH’S ALklANACK 
be published?” and the other half is answering ’"On the 23rd?” No 
one has yet ventured to surmise what the result will^ be, and we dap 
not trust ourselves to divulge the grand secret which in a few days will 
burst upon the senses of enraptured millious. What we have already 
done has surpassed the wildest anticipations of the most boundless 
fancy ; but what we are about to do, will as far surpass everything that 
has gone before, as Pelion, Ossa, and Olympus, piled one upon the 
other, exceed in altitude the pebble on the pavement. ^ We are about 
to fire into the country a tremendous broadside of wit and humour 
which shall wondrously surpass our ordinary weekly fete de joie 1 ^ and 
though even this comprises a as the Erench would call it, of 

a round of shot from sixteen columns, each comprising some fifty to a 
hundred jokes, the volley we are about to deliver can only be slightly 
conceived by multiplying every fifty by five hundred, and recollecting 
that our ammunition has no lead in its composition, but consists of a 
material like the diamond, with all its most hrilliaut and most cutting 
qualities combined. 

POLICE EEGULATIONS EOB THE; PUBLICATION OE 
PUNCH’S AI.MANACK. 

^ IN order to preserve order during the exe- 
cution of the orders for Fmch's Almanack, i 
the following orders will he issued as to 
the order in which the public will present 
themselves at the office on the 23rd. 

All persons belonging, to the trade must 
enter Eleet Street at the Earringdon 
Street end, and form in six rows along 
the south-side as far as Bride Court. 

Private individuals, requiring single 
copies, must enter the City through 
Temple Bar, or Chancery Lane, and fall 
into the line at the Law Life Insurance 
Office. As soon as the line extends to 
the comer of Bride Court, a fresh row 
must be formed, and so on untill there are 
twelve abreast, after which no more will 
be admitted into the City; but those coming may leave their names with 
the City Toll Collector, which will entitle them to a place in the pro- 
cession on a subsequent day^, 

After being served, the trade will draw off by St. Bride’s Church, and 
retire over Blackfriars’ Bridge, entering the City again by London, 
Southwark, or any of the other Bridges, should they require to do so. 

^ The public after having obtained their copies, will pull off to the north 
side of Eleet- Street and retire by Clerkenwell, re-entering the City, 
shoiSd they desire to do so, by the City Boad and Moorgate Street. 

Eoreign Ambassadors, producing their credentials under the sign 
manual of their respective Sovereigns, and presenting them to the City 
Toll Collector, will be allowed to proceed without reference to the 
foregoing rules. 


BABGIf YON EEICHENBACffS^PPIILOSOPHY 
OE A KISS. 

{A ' Lecture for the Ladies^ Gollege.) 

“What’s in a kiss ?” demands a once popular song, ladies. 

“There’s no harm in a kiss,” replies the self-responsive lyric. 

“ ’Tis a pure pledge of friendship to man.” 

The answer is vague, if not evasive. A more definite one has been 
given by Baron von Beicheneach, in a book, whose title must, to 
most of those lips which lend the question its interest, prove rather 
FJnjsico-Fhysiological Femirchcs o)i the Dynamics of Mag- 
netism, Mectricity, Heat, Light, Crystallisation, and Ghemism, in their 
delations to Vital Force.” 

Von Beichenbach writes this book to prove that he has discovered 
a new force or principle in Nature, similar to electricity, only immcuscly 
more subtle than the electric fluid. This— what d’ye call it?— the 
Baron calls Od. Well he may, some of you will perhaps remark- 
judging merely from the sound of the word. Others may suggest that 
the letters should have been reversed, and that the Od is, properly 
speaking, a Do. Od, according to Baron Von Beichenbach, emanates 
from everything in Nature, more or less ; but especially from magnets, 
crystals, the sun, moon, and stars, and the tips of the fingers. It is 
luminous in the dark to sensitive persons ; it affects their nerves of 
touch; and it is what operates in animal magnetism. Besides escaping 
from the fingers’ ends, it also issues powerfully from the lips ; and this 
brings us to Von Beichenbach’s theory of a kiss. Hnnch quotes 
Dr. Ashburner’s translation, page 257, oi the treatise of the astound- 
ing Baron ; — 

“ We hero arrive at a not nninterofjting explanation of a hitherto ohsonro matter— 
the import of the kiss. The lips form one of the foci of the hiod, and the llatnos which 
our poets de.scribo, do actually blaze there. ^ * 

“ It may he asked, how this can aj?ree with the circumstance that the mouth is 
od-negative? Tliis, however, does harmonise very well with the fact; for tl»e kiss 
gives nothing— it desires and strives merely, it sucks in and sips. Tho kiss is, there- 
fore, not a negation, but a physical and moral negativity.” 

“ JBiod,” ladies, means vil al Odj the mcRinerio Muenco, in fact. Tlic 
somewhat curious description of a kiss, as being “ not a ncgal/ion, but 
a physical and moral negativity,” is simply as^miich as to say, that the 
kiss is a decided fact ; but that tho act of kissing is not conferring a 
favour, but taking a liberty ; which seems true. 

Certainly, a genuine kiss is not a negation, but, on tho^ contrary, a 
strong affirmation, which the lips cannot express so forcibly by any 
articulate phrase — votis aime” — Zoe mou sas agapo” — or ditto in 
plain English. 

But neither can a kiss be a “ncgaiiviir” in all cases— at least, accord- 
ing to the experience of Mr. Ficnr.L It may be so when A snatches a 
kiss from B. But if every kiss is a neural jyitr, when A and B kiss one 
another at the same moment, the kis*^cs cl’ boiii are negativities. Now, 
negativity implies positivity. T’herofore, if A is kissed by 1^, and B by 
A at the same moment, their kisses are both positivities, becauso they 
are both negativities, wliich is absurd. If negativity does not imply 
tivity, then, when A and B mutually kiss, neither of tho two imparts 
any positive gratification to the other, which is still more absnrtl. And 
on the last supposition, the answer to tlic question, “ What ’s in a kiss?” 
would be, “ Nothing at all,” the absurdity of which is self-evident. 

Baron von Beichenbach leaves reciprocity out of tho (piestion, as 
if he had no idea of it. His od theory of kissing shows that he is little 
versed in the practice, which, if it were all a “negativity,” would be 
truly odious. There would bo nothing more pleasant in lovers’ kisses 
than there is in kissing the hook to make an allidayit.^ The Baron 
should try .a few experiments relative to this branch of his subject : he 
had better come to England at Christmas, and i>evform them under the 
mistletoe. 


Universal Contempt of Court. 

It seems that any person is liable to be committed to prison for his 
lifetime by the Court of Chancery, as guilty of contempt of Cowvi, for 
not paying that which ho has not to pay, and for not doing other iru- 
possibilities. What a number of people might becoinmiMcd for con- 
tempt of the Goiut of Chancery, if wo all expressed our feelings ! 


BIRECT T'ROM THE UNITEB STATES. 

The matrimonial knot is like the Gordian Ditto— i hose wlio would be 
great men must cut it. {Lond cries of “ Bhamr,” from the Editor, ami all 
the married conlnbutors.) 


The Press and the Papacy. 

Those who would— if they could— bring us again under the yoke of 
superstition, may ascribe the opposition whicli tliey encounter in f-lufir 
designs to tho agency of tho Arch-Enemy ; but the real truth is, that 
the only devil they have to contend with is the printer’s. 
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IMPORTANT LEGAL 1NTELLIGBNCE.-P10BAJ3LE 
SECESSIONS EEOM THE BAE. 

We have licard with considerable regret, that the same spirit of 
ceremonialism, which has caused so much division in the Church, has 
at length penetrated to the Courts of Law, and is lilcely to lead to some 
secessions of a very -sweeping character. Eor some time past Mb.. 
Bbieeless, immediately on his arrival in Westminster Hall, has been 
in the habit of going through a series of absurd mummeries, which have 
at last attracted the attention of the Judges. It seems that the learned 
gentleman, no sooner appears^ upon the back row, in any of the Courts, 
than he bows with great pertinacity to the Bench, and if the salutation 
is not noticed or acknowledged, he proceeds to cough with such violence, 
that attention is sure to be attracted towards him. He, also, (has- dis- 
covered, or believes that he has discovered, somewhere in the books, an 
allusion to^ an office connected \vith that of Ancient Serjeant, and to 
which he gives the name of Ancient Junior. By virtue of his supposed 
right to this imaginary position, he claims pie-audience of all other 
juniors, and he sometimes causes much confusion in the Court by alter- 
cation with any of the younger members of the bai*, whom he will not 
allow to rise without molestation, until they have recognised his ancient 
juniorship, when he permits them to proceed by courtesy. 

He has also, on more than one occasion, beliaved in such an extra- 
ordinary manner with respect to motions of course, insisting upon 
handing th.em in direct to tJic Judge, without the intervention of the 
Usher, that onco or twice the Bench has expressed displeasure; but 
Mb. Buieeless insists that as the barrister hands the motion in, the 
old law knows no infervening hand, and he cannot conscientiously avail 
himself of such a go-between. 

/Jhese ceremonials are now carried to such an extreme, that the 
higliost legal authority will probably be called upon to interfere, and the 
result may be the secession of tlic learned gentleman from the Hall of 
Westminster. Some correspondence^ has already passed between Mb. 
Bkieeless and a high legal authority, but we. do not at present feel 
called upon to give it publicity. 


MAIDS OP ALL-POPERY-WOEK. 

A LATE Puscyitc, turned inside out to a Eoman Catholic, and 
rccliristcncd upon his turning, Tgnatj us— Bather Ignatius (the 
Loiol\ is for a time suppressed)— has called on all Catholics to send 
female servants of their own creed— servants of the lowest degree, even 
to that of scullions-into the houses of Protestants, that the heretics, or 
at least the forlorn and foredoomed children of the heretics, may be 
lured into the fold of the Poi’E. Bather Ignatius has not preached 
to cai'cless hearts or deaf cars : many female servants, from lady’s-maid 
to the above-named scullion, are at this moment in the bosoms of Pro- 
testant families, wriggled there to carry out the blessed intentions of 
Iatiier Ignatius. The subjoined correspondenoe — (for the present 
we cannot disclose the source whence we ohlaiiicd it)— directed to 
Bather Ignatius, has been forwarded to Cardinal Wiseman, who, 
in the handsomest manner, has oll’cred fine paper copies for the service 
of Mr. Bennett, late of St. Barnabas, 

Belgravia Bqtiare, Day oj Si. Tippets. 

“Most Eevebend Bather,— I- entered my present service on the 
day of St. Blancmange ; and— my character as a Protestant kidy’s-maicl 
who could dress hair, having deceived the scrutiny of even the heretical 
grandmother, 1 was very soon received into the confidence of 
Mhs. * and her three daughters. In another month, and they 
will all be brought over. They have thrice attended mass — service I 
believe they call it, at St. Barnabas ; and, as I say, in a month at most, 
they must be at the feet of the Cardinal. I have insinuated under the 
nillowB of each of the young ladies a pocket copy of the pious and 
blessed Peter Dens, and the good fruits of that holy book arc livclily 
apparent, 

1 have promised Miss ^Leonora- (slie proposes to call herself 
veronica)— the little finger of St. Bibs, as you desired me, and slic 
awaits with an ardour almost seraphic the arrival of a relic that will 
snatch her, a brand, from the fme.” 

“ I remain, your Obedient Daughter, 

Monica,” 

“P.S.— How I yearn for the day, when try present duty accom- 
phshed, 1 return to the Sisterhood of St. Thistle’s !” 

“ Bal'er Street^ St. Sapors Eve. 

“Holy Bather,- Ifor three weeks I’ve been here with the heretic 
Browns, and have, at last,^ turned twm of the children, girls, iiged six 
and eight. I began my pious work by giving ’em rosaries of bull’s- 
eyes, and Saint Margaret in gingerbread, with Bleeding Hearts in 
sugar and horehound. They continually ask for more; which I give 


when they say what I’ve taught ’em, a Paternoster and an Ave-Maria 
a^piece, with a special prayer for Bather Ignatius. 

“I’ve got a Twelfth-Cake blessed by Bather Maloney, and have 
no doubt that will — ^with your blessing— in* the 'fulness of time, bring 
over the whole family, 

“ Your Dutiful Daughter, 

“.Angelica:” 


*^‘P.S. — ^Holy Bather, you can hardly 'fathom Jibe ignorance of these 
'Browns! What. a daily trial it is for me to «sink myself down to 
their level ! ” 



“ Walwori/i, St. Prm^s 7)ay. 

“ Holy Bather,— In obedience to your commands, and as a dutiful 
daughter of ihePopEj 1 have now lived six weeks with the J knkinsons, 
ironmongers, as plain cook and maid of all work. I found them 
stubborn heretics, only fit for the Cardinal to deal wit) i— but ai. last 
have hopes. Last Sunday bui/ one wc had a goose, which I singed 
with a copy of his Holiness’s Bull ; which has done precious work. 
Besides this, I’ve had all the night-lights of Mr. and Mbs. J ENiaNsoN 
blessed, and though they’ve only got through a pound and a half. 1 can 
see that the unction convoyed into the tallow has entered their hearts, 
and that they already begin to soften. 

“ On Wednesday last, 1 let the big dog, at the last moment, run away 
with a heretic sliouldcr-of-muitou, that the darkened creatures might 
make their dinner upon some blcjsscd herrings, 1 shall do some such 
pious fraud every W ednesday and Briday. 

“ Hoping for your prayers, 

“I remain Your Devoted Daughter, 

“ Teresa.” 

“P.S. The Imtoher’s man has only got half through the -holy Dens, 
and has already been twice to St. Barnabas.” 

WHEllE IS THE BRITISH LlONf 

^Ih' of Scotlmvlf 

Oh where, and oh where, is the Mtisli Lion gone, 

That we hear no mention made of him iu the row that’s going on ? 

And it ’s oh ! in my heart, I ’m afraid that ho is done. 

Oh where, and oh where, did your British Lion dwell ? 

Oh! Hwas somewhere iu a den, of course, hut where I cannot toll; 

But he ’s now quite used up— and perhaps it is as well. 

Suppose and suppose we the British Lion try, 

To point an antipapal speech, should wc get applause i, hereby ? 

No ; your hearers all would Jaugli at you, and would sing out “ All my 
eye.” _ _ 

Who is eor St. Ai.ban’s ?— Our friend, the Daily Dfews, writing of 
this borough, calls it “ a drug.” If this be so, Mr. Jacob Bell, the 
candidate chemist, is ihe very man to represent it. 
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COMPLAINTS OP QUESTIONS. 


-1 — from different quarters relative to the 

li. ‘‘(i ■ : ■■- ‘ ' W''-.' ■tT"’ ifr.' 1 \ ' *’7 -i' I " — ■ ■ '' Papal Aggression, but alluding to it in 

11 ' I ' ' ^ . I'. •''•> , an entirely novel point of view. Our 

I .1' llUi ' ' l i' il i correspondents express the fear that 

'..:'i li'; ■ . 5^' w • ^'■> 


We have received a variety of letters 
lll.llllMliullluillUili]^^'-l.--i -.- from different quarters relative to the 








LADIES. |KT|;I;; 

EK&AGID 


'' J complains that its adjustment is in 

n‘‘ danger of being postponed or not at- 

W ■ ' I ■ fii tended to. ‘‘The Assessed Taxes’^ 

jl'P'/I , 1 11: ' are under serious apprehensions that 

m "" A-ti-iv- ■ i'' they will not be revised: and “The 
i \i' 1 - I Window Tax,’’ in particular, is afraid 

“ J . i that it will be suffered to remain in 

[ ' V \ unpleasant and invidious position 
• J V ' • between the light and the people. 

)&\ \ y ■ ii “Smithfield” dreads that its promsed 

\J.\ \)^\! ' • removaloutoftownfor change of airwill 
■ i’ be deferred. “The deep deep Sea” 

—Britannia’s peculiar empire — is 
8^.. ■ill ! afraid that maritime affairs, properly 

fjB'ljfe/ ■■ speaking, will be forgotten in the heat 

of our dispute with the See of Home : 

the “Electric Light” 
5^ ?M8n declares it has been quite snuffed 

ecclesiastical controversy 


fillip 





)i 




AGGEAVATIITG-aATHEE ! 


One or the Lights oe Civilisa- 
tion WHICH Barbarous Nations 
ARE EXEMPT EROM.— Thc Window- 
Tax. 


RUB UP YOUE BLUNDERBUSS ! 

To Mr, Tunch, 

« Sir, “ Mildm Ball, Dec. 13, 1850. 

“ I am an old gentleman, and of an old way of thinking. I 
hate all new-fangled notions. Most of the advertisements that I meet 
with in the newspapers annoy me. Nine out of ten of them are puffs of 
some stoid invention, or other novelty pretending to be an improve- 
ment. But now here. Sir, is an advertisement copied from the Times 
of tlds day, which really was quite a treat to me to read. It shows that 
the fine old spirit of John Bull is not yet extinct, in spite of all your 
“ progress ” and. philanthropy. Here it is, Sir ; and much good may it 
do you, as it has done me : — 

TTRIMLEY MURDER — The Winter approaching, and taking into con- 
J- sideration the late murders and burglaries, it behoves all persons, either town or 
country residents, to he armed with a weapon of defence ; all parties desirous of so 
doing will find a rery large ASSORTMENT OF PISTOLS AND GUNS, at aU 
prices, Life Preservers, Blunderbusses, «fec., at” &c., &c., &c. 

Eh, Sir? What do you say to this? Doesn’t it .remind Vou of the 
fine old times described by Fielding, when a walk from Westminster 
to the Oityhad the excitement of adventure, from the chance of being 
robbed ? Here, Sir, we have the glorious days of Dick Turpin and 
Jerry Abershaw come back agam. We shall now be in a position 
thoroughly to enjoy the Beggar's which excellent old play, I 

hope will be revived at some of the theatres— as once more holding the 
mirror up to society. Of course I do not mean to say that I should 
like to be robbed and murdered j but, Sir, I must confess I do feel a 
sort of pleasure and gratification m the idea that it is once more neces- 
! sary to keep arms in the house. Often have I sighed when I recollected 
the old blunderbuss that I used as a little boy to see hanging on the 
wall when I went with my father to the County Bank at Mouldyhurst. 
There is nothing in my opinion, Sir, like shooting a thief when you 
' catch him ; and I hope we shall return to that sensible plan, and to the 
I good old precaution of setting steel-traps and spring-guns ; for it is 
quite clear that your modem preventive police is no protection what- 
: ever against robbers. 

“ I am. Sir, &c., 

“ Thoroughbufp.” 


Fireworks for the Million !— Mr, Punch, Pyrotechnist, con- 
fidently recommends his Squibs, which, both in brilliancy and utility as 
signals, &c. are infinitely superior to the finest Roman Candles. 


NURSERY RHYMES FOR GREAT BABIES, 

Poor Curates who know not the world and its crimes, 
Green half-pay Lieutenants, oh, do read your Times / 
When letters come offering you cash to advance, 

You should know of such people as Mb. H. Hance. 

If hard-up, pay your price for a loan if you will. 

But ne’er give a stranger your name to a bill. 

For you’ll not have a farthing remitted to you, 

And you will have to pay the bill when it falls due. 

Would you keep on the safe and respectable side ? 
Take this maxim in money-affairs as your guide— 
Except people in business, and children, by rights. 

No person whatever should ever fly kites. 

By neglecting the rule which has just been laid down. 
Your transactions are render’d the talk of the Town ; 
And a gentleman thus in the newspaper flames, 

With Lazarus and Levi, and such pretty names. 


Cardinal and Goose. 

ReallYj it is too bad of the public to hiss and hoot that very clever 
actor, Mr. Rogers, when he plays Cardinal BanduVgh to Mr. Macre ady’s 
King John, at the Haymarket. We all know, of course, that the dis- 
approbation is meant for the character itself, and not at the manner 
in which it is acted. But it is not usual to hiss lago ox Shy lock, because 
their characters are odious ; on the contrary, the more perfectly their 
pers 9 nator expresses roguery and [malice, tne more he is applauded. 
As sibilation is always an unpleasant sound to a performer’s ear^ Bunch 
would suggest that popular feeling as regards Cardinals might be 
evinced much more pleasantly to SCr. Rogers, as well as more un- 
mistakeably, and even more loudly, by cheering that gentleman instead 
of hissing him. 

The Queen at the Cattle Show. 

We are glad to see that the Queen honoured the Cattle Show this 
year with her presence. Her Majesty had seen beef-eaters before: 
she has now seen what they are made of; and must, no doubt, have 
been highly gratified by a sight proving now many of them she has 
among her subjects. 



THE ROMAN BULL THAT DIDN*T GET THE PRIZE. 




PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIYARI 


259 


A. GENT’S OPINION ON HATS. 






sequently either 

knocked off, or smashed in, or else wedged tight 'over your eyes; 
in which elegant position every one takes advantage of giving you. 
a friendly knock on the head, whilst you have not even the pleasure 
of seeing who your assailant is; and if you do succeed in lifting 
off your hat in time, it is very little better off than on, for you 
are obliged to hold it up in the air, whilst all the solos are bein^ played, 
with innumerable variations, on the cornet, bassoon, ophicleide, ana 
:piccolo : or else you must hold it by your side, or between your legs— 
Irom wliich position it is sure to issue forth more like the saucer to 
a flower-pot, or the iron lid of a coal-hole, or anything else that is 
round and flat, and not usually worn on the top of a gent’s head. 

“No less than six valuable hats of mine were ruined in this way, and 
you are at liberty, dear old Func/i^ to inspect their mangled remains at 
my rooms, any day you lilce.^ Latterly, Ihave grown wiser, and always 
go to tlie concerts in a Turkish, or a felt or a smoking cap ; something 
which 1 could either stow away in ray pocket, or wear on my cranium, 
as I liked. In fact, our present style of beaver is quite unfit for any 
placc^ of amusement, and to take one to an evening party, why, it is 
positively dangerous. I suppose some one comes in for the good hats, 
but I know I never take a bad hat to a soiree, but I am sure to come 
away with a worse one. 

“ Some reform, as Joey Hxjme would say, is terribly wanted, for I 
know; a whole gang of young fellows who, like myself, are heartily tired 
of being treated like so many tcnpenny-nails, by having a body of arms 
descending, like a shower of liammers,^ and knocking us perpetually on 
the head. We are not to blame— the fault lies in our hats, 

“ Yours, Dear Punchy, 

“ llegularly every week (price 

Bounce.’^ 


PUSIIITE CATTLE SHOW. 

Mb. Punch is happy to publish the announcement, that a new 
Smithfield Club is4o be established on Puseyite and Medimval prin- 
ciples, to promote retrogression, in opposition to the spirit of the age. 
Instead of the fattest of cattle, will be exhibited the leanest of kine— 
anchorite, hermit,^ and reolujse stock ; sheep of the skin-and-bone foreign 
variety (for shearing), and ascetic pigs, A list, placed over the head of 
each, will specify the articles of diet on which the creature has been 
starved down to its particular extreme of emaciation— as split-peas, 
pulse, oatmeal, sorrel, dandelions,- perhaps thistles— and red-liernngs. 
The dead stock np-stairs will include thaumaturgic mummies and rehes 
in great plenty, and an extensive assortment of scourges, hair-shirts, 
iron belts and collars^ and the like implements of self-aimoyance. 
There will be store of images and beads for those who have a taste in 
such articles, and of cours^ an abundance of crosses ; Wt the most 
remarkable crosses in the Exhibition will be those shown below— the 
crosses between the Eoman Bull and the Oxford breed of soft-horns, i 


SMITHEIELD CLUB CATTLE SHOW. 

{From OUT own Froteetionist^ 

This melancholy event caine off last week, when prizes were dis- 
tributed to the breeders of^ the very leanest stock— a brass band, the 
horns and ophicleides draperiedwith black crape, playing funereal airs at 
intervals. The results of free trade were never more shockingly con- 
spicuous than in the shadowy forms of steers and oxen ; whilst there 
was a pen of a dozen pigs, scarcely one of wliich was visible to the 
naked eye. We observed more than one benevolent lady weeping pearls 
over inaefliiite things that had vainly struggled to become porkers. 
There were sheep that were nothing but the merest bladcboncs, here 
and there covered with tlireads of worsted. The Queen and Prince 
Albert, ^ with two of the little Princes, visited the spectacle, contem- 
plating it with becoming gravity. The Prince carried away the prize 
lor a bull that was only visible when placed under a glass of forty Opera 
power. Occasionally, an acute ear might detect sounds that a liberal 
mind might interpret as ghosfc-like hello wings— spectral bleatings— with 
now and then an asthmatic attempt at a grunt. The Duke op Wel- 
lington’s battering-ram is not to be seen when looked at in front ; 
but only from either side. It is said to have been fed upon old drum- 
heads, with occasionally the ribands of a recruiiing^-sergeant chopped 
and made into a warm mash. We ought, by the way, to have remarked 
that the Dukb^ op Exchmonb attended, as President, in deep mourn- 
ing ; and bore in his face and manner the profoundcst traces of unutter- 
able woe. However, let us proceed to give the list of prizes, all of them 
so many triumphant proofs of the withering influence of Erec-Trado. 

OXEN OR STEERS. 

The Duke op Butland carried away the £30 prize for the thinnest 
steer. It had been fed on waste copies of Protectionist pamphlets with 
the tune of “The Boast Beef ot Old England,” played in A flat 
on a tin trumpet. Some idea may be entertained of the nicety with 
which the animal had been brought to the lowest point of life,— wlicn 
we state that five minutes after the noble duke received the 
prize, the thing died; all the brass band braying “Ilio Boast 
Beef of Old England” for half-an-hour in the vain hope of reviving 
it. The beast was distributed among the Marylebone poor ; all of 
them ordered to appear in spectacles to see, if possible, their proper 
quantities. 

LONC-WOOLLED SHEEP. 

The Duke op Atholl bore oil the first prize of £20, for an extra- 
ordinary specimen of highland sheep, that boili puzzled and delighted 
the judges. The slieep had been reared upon Highland thistles, accord- 
ing to the Duke’s well-known hospitality ; and these thistles so judici- 
ously served, that they had taken the place of the wool growing through 
the animal’s sides, and coating them all over with their brushy points. 
The Bev. Mr. Bennett, was present, and was mucli delighted with 
his wool of thistles : ho is to be presented with a comforter— the tJiing 
will be very popular by Christmas, to bo called the Atholl Bosom J^huend 
—woven from, the flcccc. The web, in place of the vulgar linen shirt, 
is expected to become very general with the ladies and gentlemen who 
feed upon the honey hived at St. J3arnabas. 


Colonel SiUTnoRp took the prize for the Pig of Lead ; so small a 
nig, that it might creep down the tube of a Mordan’s pencil Mr. 
DisRAELr sent the shadow of a sow; one of his practical epigrams, 
showing he had ceased to have oven a real squeak for Protection ; ho 
also sent a porker that, from its largeness of size— where smallness was 
the object— was deemed hopeless of any reward. However, Mr. Dis- 
raeli carefully [removing a muzzle from the pig’s snout, the animal 
collapsed fliit as a crusli-hat. The lact is Mr. DisiiAELr had, as he 
afterwards averred, seemingly fattened tho hog upon a pair of bellows. 
There are,^ we have heard, pigs that see the wind ; whether Mr. Dis- 
raeli’s pig is of tluit sort, the eloquent J^rotectionist said not. } fc 
however took a second prize ; and next year promises to exhibit a whole 
litter of the smallest pigs in tho world, sucldcd upon phials of aqua- 
fortis. 

cows. 

The leap of the Cow that jumped over the Moon was exhibited by 
the Duke oe Bichmond. This Cow had been fed on the printer’s ink 
from the Stmidard newspaper, which suilicicsntly accounts for the daring 
altitude of its flight. The Duke was proffered the gold medal, but 
resolutely refused any such vanity. 

In conclusion, wc are happy to say that the Exhibition was well 
attended. The thousands ot our countrymen wlio witnessed the 
wretched condition of the cattle must have carried away witii them 
the profound conviction, that the clays of Tree Trade are numbered ; 
and that a speedy return to Protection is called for by the interests 
of man and brute— from Dukes to steers, from. Parliament men to 
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DRAMAS FOR EVERY-DAY LIFE. 


THE OMNIBUS. 



Dramatis Pebsonx 


Me. Moody 
Slam 

MibsTalboys . 

Miss Peabody . 
Miss Jane Peabody 
Mrs. JiKOLB 


A MaXcontmt. 

A Conductor irdsoonducting himself. 

1 Passengers starting for boat not 
r arriving at Blachwall. 


LiTTTB Jingles, Little Peabodibs, Passengers, &c. 

The Staff e remesenU the Interior of a Blaclmall Omnibus. Moody and 
four other passetiffers discovered. Moody occupies one of the corners 
near the door, looking at the Knightsbridge clock. 

Moody {poking the Conductor with a stick). Now, tlien, I say ! Wlicn 
are you going to start ? 

Slam {the Conductor). Why, you’re enough to make one start indeed; 
My coat ’s a pretty stout one, or by Jove 
You ’d stab a fellow with that stick of yours. 

Moody. None of your impudence— am’t you going on. 

Slam. Going on— of course we are— but give us time 
To take the nose-bags off the horses’ heads. 

Moody. I ’ve sat here twenty minutes by the clock. 

Slam. That clock’s convulsive — don’t believe it, Sir. 

It’s got delirium tremens in its hands ; 

It ’s very liable to fits and starts. 

Moody. ’Tis fit that thou should’st start— 

I ’ll take your number. 

Slam. Tteteen’s our number, and we wish to take it. 

[Ee Jumps on to his bracket, and cries out, “ City ! — City ! — 
Bank ! ”— &c. i 

IIoo^. Oh, Patience 1— of the virtues rarest, best — 
do they place thee on a monument ? — 

’Tis in an omnibus thou’rt needed most. 

[Moody is making a dig at the Conductor with his stick, when the 
door suddenly opens, and Miss Talboys is pushed in, making the 
sixth passer^er, who receives the point of the ferule in her chest. 
Miss Talboys {shrieking). Mercy, what ’s that ?— some one has run 
me through. 

_Moody. I beg your pardon, madam ; but, indeed, 

^e poke received by you was meant for him. {Loudly to the Conductor). 
Are we gomg on ? 

Shm. You ’re going on pretty fast. 

It strikes me^ Sir; striking the passengers 

In that ferocious way {jio the Enver without). Eight ! cut along, 

[Moody w about to remonstrate, when Slam bangs the door, and the 
Omnibus proceeds. 

Moody {to Miss Talboys). Madam, I trust I caused you no 

Slam {without). Hold hard ! 


On the off-side— two ladies and a gent. 

[The Omnibus stops with a jerk, which throws Miss Talboys forward 
into Moody’s arm. 

Slam {opening the door^addressing himself to Moody). Now, Sir, as 
soon as it’s agreeable. 

To let that lady be— perhaps you ’ll allow 
These passengers to get into the ’bus. 

Moody. Insolent scoundrel !— to msinuate 

Slam. ’Tis you that ’s the insinuating gent. 

If from appearances we ought to judge. 

Now ladies, if you please. 

[He assists Miss Peabody, Miss Jane Peabody, and Master 
Peabody into the Omnibus, who make ten passengers. 

Moody. I ’ll summons you. 

Slam. What a cantankerous old cove it is. 

{Jumps on to his bracket, slams the door, and the Omnibus goes on. 
Moody. Talk of the savage in nis native state ; 

There ’s not, I ’m sure, a greater brute on earth 
Than the conductor of a Blackwall ’bus. 

{The vehicle proceeds at a furious rate, and sways from side to side. 
Miss Peabody. Oh, mercy ! they ’ll upset us. 

[Miss Peabody poking at the Conductor with her parasol. 

Hi !— Conductor ! 

Slam {lookmg in at the window and addressing Moody). At it again — 
you’re never satisfied. 

Moody. What d’ye mean— I never spoke to you ; 

There ’s somebody inside wants putting down. 

Slam {to the Driver). Hold hard ! 

{The Omnibus stops; Slam opening the door, says 
Now ladies, please to look alive ; 
The other ’bus is coming down upon us. 

Miss P. No, no ; ’twas not for that we stopped the ’bus ; 

’Twas but to beg of you to be so kind 
As to inform the driver that my sister 
Is very nervous when he drives so fast. 

Slam {jumping up on his bracket, a7id talking without to the Driver). 
A pretty thmg to stop the ’bus for. Bill 1 
W'e’ve got a nervous lady, here, inside. 

{To Miss Peabody, through tJiA window. 
Shall we pull up, Ma’am, at the Doctor’s shop P 
P’rhaps you’d find something there to do you good. 

Miss P. Insolent fellow ! What a set they are I 
Miss T. You’re very right, Ma’am. Talk of Polar Bears, 

They can’t be half such bears as — 

{The Omnibus stops with a jerk, which throws the Misses Peabody 
sideways on to Miss Talboys. 

Mercy on us ! 

{The door opens, and Master John Jingle, aged 6, is pttshed head-- 
foremost into the vehicle ; Master Edward Jingle, aged 4, 
is thrown on to the lap of Mr. Moody, and Mrs. Jingle, 
making thirteen passengers, with Master Charles and Miss 
Julia Jingle {twins) one in each arm, is squeezed through the 
door, looking back as she enters. 

Mrs. J. {standing in the doorway of the Omnibui). That parcel goes with 
me inside— that box 

Must not stand side sideways— ho ! my carpet-bag. 

Slam. Sit down, Ma’am. 

Mrs.^ J. Not until I ’m satisfied 

My things are safe — don’t throw that on the roof ; 

I ’m sure that box is sideways. 

Slam. Take your seat— 

The opposition pole will run you through. 

{Me pushes her forward, amd slams the door. Master Charles and 
Miss Jingle scream. 

Mrs. J. {looking round). Why, where am I am to sit P 
JJoody {looking at Master Edward). Whose child is this? 

{Puts him down in the centre of the Omnibus. 
M^'s. J. {looking at Moody angrily). How disagreeable some 
people are 1 

Moody. They are, indeed, Ma’am ! 

Mrs, J. {seating herself with difficulty). What a deal of room 
Some people take. 

Moody. Women especially ! 

Mrs. J. {a notice at one end of the Omnibus having caught her eye). 
What ’s that ? No , no 1—1 can’t believe my eyes. 

And yet it says, that “ Children must be paid for ! ” 

Moody. If it said double fare,” I ’d cry ‘'Amen.” 

Mrs. J. Brute ! but I ’ll ask at once. 

{Hitting Slam with a large brown paper parcel. 
I say, Conductor ! 

SUm. Now, then, Ma’am, keep your parcels to yourself ; 

WTiat do you go to hit a fellow for ? 

Why can’t you speak before you come to blows P 

{He stands on the step, and delivers the following speech in at the window. 
I ’ll tell you what it is ; ’twould serve you right, 
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To pull you up before tbe magistrate 
Eor au assault. 

Mrs, J. ISTonsense, I only nudged you. 

Slam, Nudged me, indeed ! Why. only yesterday 
I got a walking-stick half-down my throat. 

Just now, that discontented-looking gent 

[Looldng at Moony, who scotch. 

Gave me a poke enough to stir the fire 
Of anger in my breast— you call us bears. 

You’re not far out in one respect, at least ; 

JFor what we bear, bears out the name you give us. 

Moody, Well, don’t go on in that insulting way ; 

The lady wants to speak to you. 

Slam, Oh, does she ? 

She ’s enable of speaking for herself. [Moody gnmis, 

Mrs, /. What I would say is this — ^you don’t of course 
Charge for the children ? 

Slam, Yes, of coui’se we do. 

Mrs, J, What for such precious dears as these ? 

Slam. ^ Why, Ma’am, 

These precious dears were precious dear to us. 

If we for nothing carried them about. 

Mrs, J, ’Tis cruel; can you look into the face 
Of helpless infancy, and have the heart 
To take a fare ? What ! shall I have to pay 
if or every interesting little charge? 

Slam, Our little charge is three-pence— mark’d outside ; 

You see the notice, “ Children must be paid for ! ” 

Mrs. Jwgle. What, all my chickens ? — all at three-pcnco each ? — 

You have no children, ’busman, if you had— 

[Mrs. Jingle is proceeding in her declamation^ when a smash is 
heard^ a jerk is felt — the two near wheels become wheels, 
and the Omnibus and the curtain fall together. 



THE lEW OXEOKD COSTFME. 

An UNnEllGnAPUATE going to Lectubb. 


EXTEACTS EEOM THE lEISII HUE AND OEY. 

Tony Gowan is advertised as having lost “ A Pig with a very long 
tail, and a black spot on the tip of its snout that curls up behind.” 

A Cow is described as “ very difficult to milk, and of no use to any 
one but the owner, with one horn much longer than the other,” 

J OHN Hawkins is alluded to as having “ a pair of quick grey eyes, 
with little or no whiskers, and a Eoman nose, that has a groat difficulty 
in looking any one in the face.” 

Betsy Waterton is accused of having absconded with a chest of 
drawers and a cock and hen, and has red hair and a broken tooth, none 
of which are her own.” 

The Manager of the Savings’ Bank at Dunferry, near Goofowan, is 
spoken of in these terms: *‘He had on, when last seen, a pair of cor-| 
duroy trousers, with a tremendous squint rather the worse for wear, 
besides an affected lisp, which he endeavours to conceal with a pair of 
gold spectacles.” 

^ A burglar has his portrait taken in the following manner. "He has 
little or no hair, but black eyes on a tumed-up nose, which is dyed 
black to conceal its greyness.” 


THE PEEMIEE^S LETTEE-WEITEE TO THE POPE. 

Mr. Punch, as private and confidential Secretaij to the Premier, 
he^s to transmit the subjoined letter, together with a more formal 
official communication, by the ordinary medium of conveyance, to His 
Holiness : — 

" My dear Sir, Downing Street, Dec, 14, 1850. 

" I wish to address you— plain Mastai Perretti— as equally 
plain John Eussell. My object in writing tliis note is, to render the 
diplomatic message accompanying it perfectly clear to you; so that 
there shall be no mistake about it. Of course you are aware, by this 
time, of the violent excitement which has been occasioned among us by 
your division of England into bishopricks. Do not suppose that this 
was in the least degree created by my letter, directed to the country 
through the Bishop op Durham. On the contrary, to that letter alone 
it is owing, that the excitement was not much more violent. If I had 
not written it, I don’t know what would have happened, and I know 
not what will happen if I do not fulfil the pledge it contains. I have as 
good as promised the people legal redress, by abolishing your bishops’ 
territorial titles. That has, comparatively, quieted them. I must keep 
my promise, or be universally scouted, or you, must tike the affair out 
of my hands, by revoking your bull, and retranslating your bishops to 
Melipotamus, and Utopia, and Jericho. 

"As Yicars Apostolic, or whatever else you may please to call them 
except bishops of places in England, there is no objection at all to 
their remaining here. Our people don’t wish to -persecute them in the 
slightest manner, or to prevent them from preaching and teacliiug their 
peculiar doctrines with perfect freedom ; but the British, public, mind 
you, will not have those doctrines preached and taught under what 
appears to be its sanction and approval. 

"Now, my dear Sir, you must see that to call a Mr. Solomon, 
xiRCHBisiiop OE Westminster, is nothing more nor less of a trick than 
making use of Westminster’s name to indorse a bill. So with the rest 
of your bishopricks throughout England, — I forbear from qualifying 
ihese transactions with the terms which I should he justified in apply- 
ing to them; but really, my dear Sir, I must say that this kind of thing 
won’t do : and you cannot be allowed to take those liberties with our 
credit. Understand, once for all, that John Bull is resolved to bo a 
bull to himself ; and let me recommend you-^I speak vomaoularly, not 
as an expositor— to draw in those horns of yma’s,,or else you will place 
me between those of a very unpleasant dilemma. I have the honour to 
be, my dear Sir, 

" Yours, as you behave yourself, 

" The Bt. Bee, Mastai femiti^ " John Uussell.” 

Bishop of BomeP 


THE WOMEN OE WUSDSOE, 

The Women of Windsor have been poiiiioning tho mi the 

Papal aggression, and among other matters^ they express "the gratituclo 
of theirlicaris for the atmosphere with which tlio court is surrounded.” 
We know that some people about a court give iheiusclvcs jirccious 
airs, but we cannot say whether these form part of the ainiosphero so 
prized by the Women of Windsor. I’he address lias too much of the 
scent of Windsor soap about it Ix) please us, ami wo arc pretty sure that 
Her Majesty’s good sense will revolt somewhat against the conclusion 
come to by the Women of Windsor, that " the royal example has thrown 
a lustre over their materaal duties;” or in other words, rendered it 
" genteel” to have a family. The maternal duties when properly p(ir- 
formed, as in the case of ViCTOiUA, lustre to the highest station, 
but as to tlicir deriving any lustre from it, the Queen herself would tell 
the Women of Windsor that the first and most natural of our affections 
can require no sanction from a court to add to tlieir respectability. VV'o 
never wish to be hard upon the soft sex; liowevev, wc must tell tho 
Women of Windsor that ^ there is quite enough twaddle and toadyism 
in the world without their adding to iJic stock, especially when they 
address it to an illustrious lady whoso aversion to humbug of every 
description is proverbial. 


0oing a Little too Par. 

The Bishop^ op London wrote to Mu. St. Barnabas Bennett 
the following mild caution :— 

“ I really fear you aro carrying tilings too far.” 

We agree, for once, with tlie Bishop of London, and must say that 
when a gentleman runs from Pimlico to Eome, and carries his princi- 
ples to the extreme lengths which Mr. St. B. Bennett has done, that 
it is “ carrying things a little too far.” If the reverend gentleman were 
to cany Ms principles out altogether— wc mean out of the Ciiurch of 
England— we think it w^oidd be very much better for the interests of all 
parties. 
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0 }'aiorzati.l‘^ Is your Mistress within, my dbarI” 
Mmd-ofiAll‘Wor^. Oh, help! help I here’s a Bogie, Missus! 

HELP ! HELP I ” 


PUSEYISM IN THE POLICE. 

The resignation of Mr. Bennett will at all events stop the spread 
of Puseyism that might have been introduced among the Police force, 
by its being necessary to send some 200 or 300 of them every Sunday 
to form a part of the congregation of St. Barnabas. We have not 


PUNCH ON SPECIAL PLEADING- 


CHAPTER THE SECOND.— OE THE DECLARATION. 

The writ being now served, it is next to be returned, and this is 
sometimes done by giving it back at once to the bailiff or thirowing it in 
his face. Such quick returns as these would bring such very small 
profit to a plaintiff that they are not allowable, and the writ can only be 
returned by the sheriff bringing it back, on a certain day, into the 
superior court. He then gives a short account^ in writmg, of the 
manner in which the writ has been executed ; but, if the bailiff has been 
pumped upon— as we find reported in SnowER~or pelted with oysters, 
as in Shelley’s case, or kicked down stairs, as he was in Eoot against 
the Sheriff, it does not seem that the particulars need be set forth. 

If the defendant does not appear within eight days after the writ has 
come “greeting,” as if it would say, “my service to you,” the plaintiff 
may, in most cases, appear for him ; and this shows how true it is that 
appearances are often deceitful and treacherous ; for, when a plaintiff 
appears for a defendant, it is only to have an opportunity of appearing 
against him at the next step. 

The pleadings now commence, which were originally delivered orally 
by the parties themselves in open Court, when success might depend on 
length of tongue ; but, the parties themselves being got rid of, in the 
modem practice, and the lawyers coming in to represent them, success 
usually depends on length ol purse. The object of pleading, whether 
oral or written, is to bring the parties to an issue ; which means, 
literally, a way out ; hut, in practice, the effect of .getting plaintiff ana 
defendant to an issue is to let them both regularly in. 

Almost all picas, except those of the simplest kind, must be signed by 
a barrister 5 who does not usually draw the plea, but he merely draws 
the half gumea for the use of his name. The pleading begins with the 
declaration, in which the plaintiff is supposed to state iliq cause of ac- 
tion ; but iu which he gives such an exaggerated account of his grievances, 
that not more than one-tcntli of wliat he states, is to be believed. Eor 
example, if A. has had his nose slightly pulled by B., the former pro- 
ceeds to say that “the defendant, with force and arms, and with great 
force and violence, seized, laid hold of, pulled, plucked and tore, and 
with his fists, gave and struck a great many violent blows, and strokes, 
on and about, divers parts of the plaintiff’s nose.”* If Jones has been 
given into custody by Smith, without sufficient reason : and Jones 
brings an action for false imprisonment ; instead of saying, “he was com- 
pelled to go to a station-house,” he declares that the defendant, “with 
force, and arms, seized, laid hold of, and with great violence pulled, and 
dragged, and gave, and struck a great many violent blows and strokes, 
and forced, and compelled him— the plaintiff— to go in and along divers 
public streets and highways, to a police ofiine ; whereby the plaintiff 
was not only greatly hurt, bruised and wounded, but was also kept.” 

If Snooks’s dog bites Thomson’s pot lamb, Snooks declares “ That 
defendant did wilMy and injuriously keep a certain dog, he, tlie defen- 
dant, well knowing that the said dog was and continued to be fierce and 
mad, and accustomed to attack, bite, injure, hurt, chase, worry, liaraas. 
tear, agitate^ wound, lacerate, snap at, and kill sheep and lambs, and 

that the said dog afterwards, to wit, on the day of — - — , and 

divers other days, did attack (&c. &c. down to) ana kill one hundred 
sheep and one hundred lambs of the plaintiff* whereby the said sheep 
and the said lambs (it will be remembered there was only one lambJ 
were greatly’ terrified, damaged, injured, hurt, deteriorated, frightened, 
depreciated, floored, flustered, and flabbergasted, to the damage of the 
plaintiff of £ ., and therefore he brings his suit.” 

The various forms of declaration arc so numerous, that they fill a 
volume of 700 large pages of Ghitty,^ who is quite chatty on this dry 
subject, so much does lie find to say with regard to it. To this able and 
amusing writer wc refer those who are curious to know how a schOol- 
. master may declare for “work and labour, care, diligence, and attend- 
ance of himself^ his ushers and teachers, there performed and bestowed in 


conceivable causes of action, are dealt with fully in the pages to which 
we allude, and all therefore who wish the treat of going to law, aro 
referred to the treatise alluded to. 


the caudle in his bull’s-eye by day, and ringing at five o’clock every 
morning the bells of his own neighbourhood. Happily, these Bennett- ! 
isms are not now in danger of arising, as the Police force will no longer 
be required to be on duty while the clerical duty is being performed 
in Pimlico. 

SMITHFIELD EOR EVER! 

With the view to improve Smiihfield, the Corporation proposes to 
enl^e it. Every child must perceive that this will simply be making 
Smithfield a greater nuisance than it was before. 


Musical Intelligence. 

The celebrated Harp of Ireland is, we are informed, to be tlioroughly 
repaired and improved. The old strings, that were always snapping or 
jangling, are to be replaced by entirely new ones, manufactured from 
Iriim flax, and prepared with an application of the products derived 
from Irish peat ; which will gi’catly ameliorate the tone and enlarge the 
capabilities of the instrument, rendering its powers equal to the tune of 
some millions per annum. 

* Chitty on Pleading, vol. ii. p. 605. 
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ME. PUNCH’S ADDEESS TO THE GEEAT CITY OP 
OASTLEBAE. 



E Men of Mayo! Mr. Hughes, 
the Secretary of the Castlebar 
Industrial Society of Gentle- 
men! Your letter, with its 
enclosures, has come to hand: 
and aS the Castleb^ Industrial 
Society" appears desirous to give 
publicity to its resolutions, I 
Mve the honour to print them, 
in this the last number of my 
periodical, which appears in this 
last week of the melancholy 
year 1850 j 

“Resolved : That in consequence of 
the attacks made on the Catholic 
religion of this country, as veil as on 
all Catholics indiscriminately, all over 
the world, by that notorious paper 
called JPmch: notorious for many 
falsehoods and wicked intentions ; and 
although the subscription is paid for 
some time in advance, the Committee 
are unanimously of opinion that it 
would he encouraging a repetition of 
similar falsehoods and designs, as well 
as encouraging that fanatical system 
of ignorance and intolerance in the 
misguided English people, to receive 
it, for the future, into their Reading- 
Rooms ; and our Clerk is directed to 
give intimation of this our intention 
to the Proprietor, as well as to send 
him a copy of this Resolution; and 
that the TeUgra/ph, the Fneimu^a 
Journal, and Tahht newspapers, he 
supplied a copy, requesting that same 
will bo inserted in their patriotic 
papers.” 


It appears from the above statement, (1) that in consequence of the attacks made 
by the notorious Punch on the Catholic religion of Ireland, and, indeed, of all other 
countries, (and although the subscription is paid for some time in advance,) the 
Committee of the Castlebar Society will not receive the misguided English people 
into their reading-rooms •. and (2) that the Clerk is instructed to inform the Pro- 
prietor : and that the editors of three Irish newspapers shall ^*be supplied a copy” of 
this resolution, requesting *Hhat same” will be inserted in their papers. 

As the Proprietor of the benighted English people, I must ^ieve that the doors of 
your Atheujeum are closed to them : considering “ the subscription is paid for some 
time in advance,” this measure is hard upon my people ; but as your Committee 
has come to the resolution, I have but to record that same,” and deplore the loss 
which has befallen this infatuated nation. 

Sir, and good friend— this is the end of the year ; my paper will appear upon a day 
which, since the first of Christmas Days, has been consecrated to peace and good- 
will ; and I am not going to lose my temper at this season, or have a word of any- 
thing but kindness, ^ for you or any other Irishman, Anglican, Homan, Puseyitc, 
Gorhamite, Mormonite, or what not. This is a truce day— and ought to be held as 
those days were held in the Peninsular campaigns, when the Prenoh and the Anglo- 
Irish outposts came down and talked to each other in a friendly manner, and handed 
each other their beef or their brandy-flasks across the water with a “ Boujour. 
Paddy ! ” or How d ’ye do, Monnseer ? ” I hope, in the neighbouring capital 
of Tuam, His Grace your Lord Archbishop will have as good a dinner as my Lord 
Bishop. I hope his Eminence at St. George’s and his Lordship at Eulliam will be 
pretty cheerful; and Doctor Adler will have a comfortable turkey (without 
sausages) and Doctor Comming a pleasant dinner, though they both of them belong 
to sects which are not in the habit of keeping Christmas. 

And I would that, the year ending so, the next could begin and continue so ; and 
that you and I, Mr. Hughes, could have no cause for disputing. But before you 
accuse me and others of mtikiug attacks upon Catholics all over the world, see, fmy 
go#i Sir, how it is, and since when it is, that these liostilities have begun ! Not 
two months ago we were living in peace and quiet ; not two months ago, and I had 
the benefit (or somebody to whom you showed that touching mark of confidence) 
of your subscription to my paper ; not very many months ago,^ when yoixr people of 
Mayo were in straits, who came to help ? whose money was it that supplied you ? 
who brought Indian corn and rice to you? Did relief come from Home or from 
London? It was the English Protestants that helped you— and who showed that 
their meaning was peace and good-will. 

What was it altered the relations of amity? Who was it began war? Let the 
Lion of St. Jarlath’s himself say, was the truce broken by us, or was it the Pope’s 
army that marched upon us to take possession of our territory? Industrial 
Oastlebarians 1 we appeal to you, and ask who gave the signal for the fight, and 
whether it was not bds Eminence with his pastoral crook that first occasioned 
the Shaloo ? Yes, it was the march of that confounded prelate from the Elaminian 
Gate, who came upon us mbenie iibiS mrm jamktm arce$;* and caused this 
abominable strife and uproar. 

Beforethatjwewererivinginpeaceandfreedom; before that, if the services of the 
Bishop op Melipotamus were not required at that remote see, he was quite welcome 


to live in Golden Square ; before that, our Catholic friends 
lived in confidence with us, and we laughed and worked 
together; Eather Ignatius was as much at liberty to 
wear a beard ^ Mr. Muntz ; Father Parer might wear 
ms doak ; Mr.Bbnnett might light his caudles ; the Lion of 
St. Jarlath’s might growl now and anon— but Chume is a 
distant place and the voice of Mayo is not very loud in this 
city ; we were all at peace and loving each other, ortolerating 
each other, which is the next thing ; when Ms Eminence puts 
his confounded crimson foot into our premises, and our whole 
empire is at strife; Lord John begins to cry out “Mum- 
mery 1 ” Doctor Newman begins to tell us that we are all 
—I need not say what ; the Bishop op London begins to 
blow out poor Mr. Bennett’s candles; the boys begin to hoot 
the^ Oratorians in the streets ; the Irish begin to thrash the 
policemen (“Let the Pope give the word, we’re the 
childthren of the Cruseeders,” as Mr. Ambrose Phillips 
says) ; Prnch (who mustalwaysbe aProtestant) begins to cari- 
cature bis Eminence, and to laugh at his stockings ; and my 
honest Castlebar Industrial Society publishes, not a bull, but 
a resolution full of bulls ; and there ’s brawling, and bicker- 
ing, and broken heads, and friends parting, and fighting 
and fury all round. 


All, Mu. Hughes— ah, ye men of the Castlebar Athenayum! 
it’s hard to think that the Pope op Home, who had been got 
to allow one little Protestant Chapel to exist in his city, in 
the midst of these very disputes— in the midst of these shrieks 
for freedom and fair play and liberty of conscience with 
which his officers are invoking the genius of our country 
—it is hard, I say, that the Pope op Home should have hail 
that one little Protestant Chapel shut up! On this 
Christmas Day our people can find no refuge within the 
Pope’s city, but must go out of the Elaminiau Gate to say 
their prayers. Round the walls of his capital, monuments 
imperishable of the constancy of Christian men, are caves 
and catacombs, in which the first bishops and believers iu 
his faith worshipped and died in secret. The symbol of 
his creed is raised up triumphantly in the arena, where its 
martyrs of old braved torture and overcame death ; and ilio 
apartments of his palace arc still decorated wif.h pictures 
representing and lauding the slaughter of Protestants. 
Ah me I that Christian people should ever have sale for 
those portraits or pointed thorn 1 You who sneer at the 
beadle who keeps guard at tlie shrine of Saint Edward, 
what say you to the librarian who shows you tlio medal 
of the Massacre of Bartholomew? If a Popiii could 
absolve from allegiance to , Elizabeth, excuse us at least 
for thinking that the same fate might befal the successors 
of either. See, at any rate, that there are reasons why wc 
must differ from you ; and why, when you make your own 
claim, plant your own standard, appeal to your own pedi- 
gree, we should advance ours in our turn. 

And when the battle begins again— May the Hight 
Side Win— that is a toast which we all of us can drink on 
this day of truce ; and which concerns the humblest persons 
cng:agcd as much as it does the Primate of all England, in 
whichever part of Lambeth he be. May the Right Side 
Win, and the fight be conducted with manly fair-play. 


The Sweating System, 

The venerable old proverb has recorded the melancholy 
fiict, that “It takes nine tailors to make a man;” and 
really, from tlic miserable way in which the Jew “sweating” 
masters treat them, one might be induced to believe it as 
a truth ; for their wages are so shamefully small, that it 
may be said, “ It takes the wages of nine tailors to make 
the pay of an ordinary workman.” 


HEAVY SLEEP. 

A PERSON cannot sleep, wc are told, when ho has any- 
tMng heavy weighing upon his mind, and we have felt this 
heavmess of sleep ourselves, most particularly at this time 
of the year, when we have found it totally impossible to 
compose our minds comfortably to sleep, owing to the 
number of Christmas Waits, 


The Cardinal Controversy. 

Both sides in this controversy declare that the question 
is so plain, “that it is quite unanswerable;” but from the 
number of letters that have been written upon tbe subject, 
and the endless answers they have received, it hardly looks 
like it. 
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CHRISTMAS BEEF IN THE CITY. 



EABLY all tlie streets of Lon- 
don last week were more or 
less hmig with prize beef. 
Tallow-chandlers and soap- 
boilers, as they_ looked upon 
the carcases, paid homage to 
the fat, and cooks and kitchen- 
maids dropped curtsies to per- 
quisites in perspective.^ But 
of all the show-beef exhibited. 


no carcase so worthily appealed 
to the admiration of a discrimi- 
nating public as the carcase of 
an ox, destined, as we heard, 
for the Lord Mayor’s table 
during the dinner festivities of 
the season— it was no other 
than the carcase of the last 
bullock that, driven from 
Smithfield market, broke 
shop-windows, knocked down 
horses, and in Bowiing-Green- 
Lane lifted an old woman 
“into the air several feet, 
letting her fall near the walls” 
of an appropriate burial-ground, 
which, as a final tenant, she 
narrowly escaped, further, 
the bullock gored a man named 
Thomas Lagan; who two 
days afterwards died in St. 
Bartholomew’s. 


It will be readily conceded that this bullock was— especially for the 
City of London— the prize bullock of the season, as vindicating the 
civic wisdom that^ clings to Smithfield Market as a no less vital than 
venerable institution. The carcase was tastefully decorated with black 
ribands ; and will be brought to the civic tabic to solemn music, the 
“Dead March ” takkg, for the nonce, the place of “ The Roast Beef of 
Old England.” All the champions and delenders of Smithfield Market 
have been invited by the Lord Mayor to partake of what may em- 
phatically be called, the City Prize BuHock. 


BARE PROBABILITY. 

We have heard of a state of surliness comparable only with that of 
“ a bear with a sore head;” but it has been found that a bear with a 
sore eye is a still more unmanageable animal. Science has therefore 
been lately occupied in operating on the ursine organs of vision, as it 
occasionally does upon the human eye for cataract. A curious account 
has lately appeared of the treatment of bears for this affection ; and, 
we are happy to say. the attempt has been so far successful, that wc 
shall not be under the necessity of seeing at the Zoological Gardens a 
lot of short-sighted bears, or bears with eye-glasses and spectacles. 

The bear too was a patient on a late occasion, was kindly regaled 
with a draught of chlorolorjn^ which rendered him insensible to all pain. 
So great was the gratitude oi the bear to the medical gentlemen, that he 
would have acknowledged their attentions with an affectionate hug, if 
he could have got near enough; and as it was, there streamed from his 
eyes a cataract of tears of joy, which pleasingly replaced the cataract 
from which he had been suffering. 


The Affairs of Orease. 

We are sorry that the fat cattle did not sell well this yeai\ Their 
over-obesity seems to have been one of the causes of their going off so 
heavily—which is no wonder. Eat oxen cannot be expected to be brisk. 
Now this truth has been brought home to graziers, perhaps they wiU 
abandon the system of fattening animals so enormously ; which is the 
merest infatuation, 


The Sovereign Contempt.— T he King op Prussia ! 


TRIMMINGS FOR TRACTARIANS; 

OR, ROMAN « NOSES ” IN BELGRAVIA. 

Messieurs Noses have found — ^without very great search 
There’s a slight disagreement, just now, m the Church. 

Some parties by daylight wish candles to burn. 

Or this way or that way would bow, kneel, or turn : 

But others not liking the views of those gents, 

The result has been recent unpleasant events. 

The discussion of questions like these 1 decline ; 

In fact they arc quite out of Noses’s line. 

All but one, and on that a few words I will say, 

Because public opinion assures me I may.^ 

Messieurs Pusey and Co. lay on one point great stress ; 
Which is, as of course you ’ll anticipate, dress. 

Now I’ve mentioned a theme that’s contested by none 
To be quite in the province of Noses and Son. ^ 

Where they see demand brisk, prompt supply to impart, 
In^Belgrav'ia they’ve opened a splendid branch-mart ; 

Of their business still lurther extending the scope. 

Messieurs N. and Son there sell stole, amice, and cope ; 
Best chasubles, too, may be had very low, 

And Tractarians will also find albs, quite the go. 

In the first style of fashion prevailing at Rome 
Every article’s ent— so they’ll feel quite at home. 

To their palliums the Noses attention direct ; 

Their pontificals all are extremely select. 

If your Puscyite wants under-clothing that hurts, 

He had best go to Noses and Son’s lor hair-shirts, 

Manufactured expressly of super-stiff bristles, ,,..1 

That will sting you like nettles, and prick worse than thistles. 
There ’s a laige stock of sandals from which he may choose, 
At Noses’s likewise ; besides boots and shoes, 

'Which will fit to a T, should the customer please, 

Or leave room, if he likcs^ for a number of peas. 

Eor those, too, whom satire calls clerical Bais, 

There’s an ample and various assortment of hats, 

Erom tiara to plain sacerdotal black cap, 

Or friar’s fiat wideawake, wanting in nap , 
Which, with cloak, hood, cowl, cassock, and girdle to match, 
Is, at Noses’s prices, a regular catcli. 

All these garmcui,s, in short, would have just suited XjAUD, 
And the stock Pio Nono himself would applaud. 

Come, run then, ye reverends of Pimlico, run, 

And be rigged out like Romans, by Noses and 8on ! 


A new book called “Divinity’s Darling,” just published, with 
directions for self-measurement. 


A CHRISTMAS ADVERTISEMENT. 

UR Metropolitan walls, 
about Christmas 
time, generally 
present a juvenile 
invocation to a 
parent, commenc- 
ing with the very 
touciiing, and, ac- 
cordingly, very 
iakingwords,“Do, 
Papa, buy me so 
and so.” As the 
idea is getting 
stale, when applied 
to Peter Parley- 
isms, and matters of that infantine class, we ^suggest that it might be 
rendered more telling and novel by something like the following : — 
“Do, Papa, buy mo Petbrsdoeee’s Abridgment: it’s in sixteen 
beautiful volumes, so nice, so large, and so cheap— only twenty guineas !” 



VERY little DIEEEEENCE BETWEEN THEM. 

An eminent Tallow Chandler in the City, being asked what he thought 
of fbe candle difference between Mr. St. Barnabas Bennett, 
am the Bishop op London, replied that “he could see very little 
Terence between them— it was six short sixes of the one against 
half-a-dozen of the other,” 

Eo^psiGHT op our Ancestors. — ^It was extremely kind of our 
ancestors to place Smithfield Market so near a Hospital ! 


“A Ee^l Lad of Wax-” 

Ip one were called upon to give the best instance of undaunted 
courage, wc would point to the bronze medallion, wliich has just been 
put up on the Trafalgar Column, and which illustrates the fact of 
Nelson calling for a candle and a piece of wax for his letter, refusing, for 
fear the enemy should think he was in the least hurried by their guns, 
to seal it with a wafer, W e maintain that the above fact is the strongest 
proof on record of mmaferbig cotirctge, {Bravo I Three cheers^ boys, 
JOT Nelson.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


265 


SOUTH STAEIOHDSHIRE AND THE EXHIBITION OE 1861. 

We understand that South Staffordshire will be as nertmently repre- 
sented in the Crystal Palace as in the House of Commons; where 
Lord Lewtsham supplies the senatorial porcelain clay, to the advan- 
tage alike of the county and the country. His Lordship attended a 
late Protection feast at Sutton Coldfield ; and ‘"greatly daring, dined'' 
in honour of a hopeful return to high prices. His Lordship, moreover, 
made a spcccli ; flinging a/ew pearls and diamonds at, what he happily 
called, the Great Exlubition of Eeoiprocity in Hyde Park, in winch 
‘‘industry was to bo forced like early asparagus and liia Lordship 
might have added, like much after-dinner eloquence, under a glass." 
Piuther, his Lordship, “putting Free Trade altogether on one side, really 
did hope that the Governmeni. would take cave that Mu. Mazzini, and 
others of that stamp who belonged to the Bod Bepublican Club in 
London, did not give the nation a specimen of their industry also, on 
the occasion.” 

Tlie wisdom (ind ^‘ood taste of this allusion were not lost upon the 
commercial men of Stafibrdshire ; for next morning a deputation of 
masters from the Potteries waited upon his Lordship, earnestly praying 
of liim that he would condescend to sit for a Mug— a Monster Mug- 
to bo formed out of his exaggerated portrait, of the very best Stafford- 
shiro clay, as a triumphant specimen of the county mamifacturo. And 
this vessel— to be known as the Lewisham Mug— will be so constructed, 
in order to illustrate the peculiar faculty of his Lordship as a senator 
and an prater, that whai-cycr may bo poured into it shall always rise 
above the top ; so tliai. whilst the mug shall really contain nothing in 
itsclt, it shall never fad to display to the world— an enormous head of 
froth, 

“lullin'] THiiiy A.11E ALL A-UIIOWIMG," 

The Proprietor of the Bakcr-Streed Bazaar (which, by the bye, is 
rather a Ikizaar of Butchers tluiu ihikers) has been solicited by the 
Sinithficld (Jaitle ^ Bhow Conunittco to enlarge his premises. This is 
evidently done with the wise provision— or rather the foresight of 
future ])royisioius— that, if thn animals keep growing in the same cx- 
kaordmary proportions they have hitherto done, not only must the 
doors be cnlargiscl to rcceivi*- tlumi, but the whole Bazaar considerably 
widened to contain even oiie-twentictli pari of tlicin. The pigs, alone, 
are swelling out to such iremciidous dunensions, tliat they will soon 
outgrow all rcoollcci iou of their primitive size. It would not bo a bad 
plan, we think, to liaug one ol MoitLAND’.s pictures up in the Pig 
l)epartineni.,^in order to give the spectators some idea of what the size 
of tlic pig originally was. The same plan might bo carried out with the 
other animals. Landseer, or Bvdne v Coorer, should be commissioned 
to paint portraits of the Sheep and the Bull and the Cow in days of 
yore, so as to give the non-mang;cl-wurzel public some estimate of what 
those {uiinials respectively were in weight before they had become “per- 
manently cnla,rg(*d,” in ilus hands of tlu^ faii oner and the cake- seller, i 
Bonic scah^ of measurement ■will be absolutely neci‘ssary, or else our 
chililreu will he imagiiung that the cows and bulls in the bucolic davs ^ 
of Vi ROIL were of thesamo Brobdigiiagian pro])or( ions as those, half- ' 
a-dozmi of whom at prcsmit eause an ov(;rilow, (which every manager of * 
a theatre must euv),} at the ikdeer Btrect Bazaar. ^ 

Bnglaud’s Peace-Offering. | 

The (Jryiiial Palace may h(i loolunl upon as a noble Temple of Peace. ] 
where all nations will mtad- by appointment under the same roof, ana j 
sliake eaeli other by the iiaud. It is vt-ry cnrioiis that one half of Mn. j 
pAXTrLs’s uamti should ho signilieaut of i'caccL VVe propose, therefore, < 
that over the iirineipal cut raiHHJ there be erected in largo gold Icitcrs 
tlie following motto, so that all foreigners may read it as a friendly 
stdute on the pari of England ^ 

The Battle of Hastings, j 

Wk all know that llastiugM in very near a little place called Battle ; j 
and, froin the belligerent, maimer in whir*h Bir Thomas Hahtings has i 
been writing to Mr. Cohdl.n, wc bhould think the noble Ailmiral was j 
anxious to put himseir up us a linger-posi on the lugli road to Battle, i 
We, reiiommeud to artists, as a eompuniou picture to their oft-painted ’ 
\ f/te IM// t/ the following peMani^^^ Findinp th i 

flcml of I'liey have only iu read t hrough his correspondence 

first, and th(*y will at once sec, in all its gloominess, the inviting 
gi'andeur of the subject. 

jonscKieTioN OF m sia’Jsu. 3 

A Lady, hoing U'lkedfor a desedptiou of Pma’>ism, said, “it ap- i 
peated fa her like an Aetiug Ohunulc— the menniiig of which it wm» ^ 
very difficult to find, out." Like all puzzling (^inirades,tlum, wdiicb it is i 
impossible to guess, the sooner Puseyism is piven np the better, i 


OUB MODEL OF SMITHFIELD MARKET. 

O E have not seen the model that was exhi- 

Hi bited by the City Corporation of their 

Smitlifield Alarket; but we can imagine 
m U 1^1/ exactly what it was, if it was in the least 

■ Cl /■ nature, 

■ IbL We cau imagine it contained twice as 

many sheep and oxen as there was any 
Mill convenient Space for. 

// We can imagine that the drovers were 

i subjecting the poor animals to all kinds of 

//liiKv. n/ cruelties, in order to force the above 

ini-o the small space allotted for 

imagine the place to be Icnee- 
^ market to be one 

immense scene of rioting, confusion, swear- 
ing, and quarrelling. 

We can imagine all the numerous pnblie- 
bouses round it to be choke-full, and that 
the drinking does not much contribute to 
HI the gentleness of the drovers’ tempers, or 
r Yffi: considerably lessen the tumult of the 

i\C ^ imagine slieep to be lying down 

.1 . ground in the last stage of ex- 

haustion, and infuriated oxen to bo plung- 
streets in all directions. 

• easily imagine a man 

oj, two being gored to death, and several 
old women being tossed in the air in con- 
sequonco ; but no, it requires no imagination to believe the latter facts, 
for the accidents of the last week prove but too painfully that they are 
sad truths. 

All the above incidents should have been represented in the Model 
of Smitlifield Market, if it was in any way a faithful copy of the Market, 
as it at present exists, or must, under any improvements, exist, as long 
as the nuisance is allowed to continue in the heart of a Metropolis, 
which, at present, numbers a population of near upon two million 
people. 

A YORKSHIEE JUKI. 

A RtmfiAN, named John Robinson, was tried last week at York. 
The fellow bad made one of a wedding-party ; and crowned his festive 
mirth by perpetrating the worst offence against the weaker sex, of 
which the Drutc and the coward can be capable. The dastard was found 

f uiltj: there was no doubt, whatever, ol the extent of iniury suffered 
y his hapless victim ; an innocent young woman,— one of the brides- 
maids. And a Yorkshire Jury, after live hours' delibcraidoii, return a 
verdict of guilty; tempered with “a strong rccoumiendatiou to mercy 
on the grounds that he was not quito sobm^ at the time, and excited by 
the peculiar circumstances in which lie was placed.” 

Thus, ■with a Yorkshire .lury, diunkenuess palliates the atrocity of 
felon lust ; and the mirth of a marriart^o feast iiifords peculiar circum- 
stances of extenuation to Ihe cowardly villainy of rTaequin Robinson ! 
The women of York ought, by some significant testimonial, to comme- 
morate the manly wisdom of their Civic Jury. Wo presume they were 
all bachelors, without any female relations. Indeed, after such a verdict, 
it is made rather diilicult to believe that twelve such apologists in a box 
ever liad mothers. 

Specimen of a Bit of London Togv 

The specimen of a slab of fog, too thick, until broken, to passthrough 
Temple Bar, has liceu brought to Mr, Punchy who— in the proportion of 

one-twentictli of an inch to a foot— here gives its 

grain and texture. It has a very fine sulplmroas 
flavour, and is perhaps ilio best specimen of the 
real London article. Mr. Punch iliinks that London 
fog might become a very profitable article of com- ■ 
merce, iimsmucli as there cau be little doubt that, 
when cut^ it is susccpf.ible of a very high pohah, and might bo worn 
as mourmug-rings or shirt-studs. 

imOCRASTIN.VTION IN REWARDS DS THE TiUBI? OE MERIT. 

Government is, generally speakiufr, very dilatory in its system of 
rew'urds, sueli as uiodals, and marks of merit and promotion, to poor 
military heroes, but wc never heard yet of an instance of a mai'k of 
wcll-eamcd merit — a pension, for instance— being delayed in its pay- 
ment to a government functionary some twenty or tliirty years after ms 
retirement I 
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BilIGGS HAS ANOTHEK GLOlllOUS BAY WITH THE HOUNDS, AND GETS TJIE BRUSH (FOil Will OH 
HE PAYS HALP.A-SOYEEEIGN-ONLY DON’T TELL ANYBODY). 


TIMELY CAUTION. 


III ir~' vii attention lias been di- 

rected to the following 
alarming advertisement in 

li f ' “Fifty Widows’ Caps Hands 

W ^ jjB^. Wa^ed^immod lately. Apply 

L '''’v\ married onr- 

■ ■ ■ .v 'ij., ' V '■, selves, and so are insured 

ASr danger, but we 

U 'f caution young m en, 

if I '■ ' ' ■ /ipj .1^ fc -'1 'tnd widowers especially, 

I !oo strongly against the 

' -■- - ■''’ISft'.V imminent peril m winch 

(•’■ '■-■'■ f <^very one of 

,• '-A I /.r-'? '.■ £■ 'V' * hem, placed. They had 

V'\ -""^'' (l':'' Aki . . '/"^v ' '■' •■'>.' t ■ 'Vl' better stop at home for a 

1 ■ -x. ■ i-'-A'A' ' f ^ i ' A month or two, until the 

l|.' . ’ -ll l/’ri C^' -i \. /£ ■ i’ danger has a little blown 

■' /■. The police should 

W V 'I?- ’ ■}:: - :^'' have the same instruotions 

'M^ j-' --^ ■ with regard to widows, as 

they have with regard to 
• ‘ orange peel, that, if they 

^ see any weeds encumbering 

the pavement, they should 
instantly tahe them up, or 

remove them, so that the piibUc may be protected from the liability of any injury. 
Otherwise it will be scarcely safe, with such an increase of widows, for an unmarried 
man to walk the streets ! 
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CHRISTMAS CAROL FOR THE CRABBED. 

CxmisTMAS comes with holly twig, 

Christmas comes with mistletoe, 

Chiistmas comes with waltz and jig, 

Christmas comes with— what ’sve owe ! 

All I with pudding and with liecf, 

Happy child, thy stomach fill, 

Heedless of thy parents’ grief, 

PiGGiNs’s and Cluaver’s bill ! 

Boot it nimbly on the floor, 

Youths and maidens— dance away ; 

He whose dancing days are o’er. 

For the piper has to pay ! 


Who is ChaflP-Wax? 

Among the expenses of obtaining a patent, we find re- 
peatedly in one transaction the name of Chaff-wax, placed 
opposite to a fee of ten shillings. We have heard of bee’s- 
wax, sealing-wax, and cobbler’ s-wax, but Chaff-wax was 
something new to uS; until we found that he is entitled 
to several half-sovereigns upon every patent. Is Cluiff- 
wax employed to cut chaff upon the humbug of the patent 
laws and at the expense of the patentee ? for if lie is, why 
not adopt as a substitute at a single cost Mauy Wedlaice’s 
chaff-cutter? Chaff-wax must be some lad of wax who has 
obtained a snug berth, but as the light of public opinion 
has been thrown with a somewhat powerful force upon 
the shameful absurdities of the patent laws, we advise Chaff 
to drop the wax, lest he may burn his fingers. 


Oattm fob- Covenantees.— The Pope sends a Bull into Scotland. The Scotch Song foe. Me. St. Baenabas Bennett,— “I Ve been 
send It back again, and inform his Holiness that they have a Knox of their own. Romc-ing, I ’ve been Rome-ing.” 



MOTHER CHURCH PUTTING HER HOUSE IN ORDER. 
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HOW TO ENJOY A HOLIDAY. 

S you close tlic door of your liouse, leave all thoughts of business bcliind you. 
JNever mind about that bill—- that appointment — or that tea-caddy you have 
lelt open-^r that key in the cellaret— lout surrender yourseH unconditionally to 
the thought of the day’s enjoyment before you. Bo at peace with all men, 
and ■mth ^ tldngs, but more especially with yourself. It is indispensable that 
you should be in the highest good-humour, with a soul above trmes, excepting 
to l^gh at them. Hold out a hand to the world, and shake it with all the 
heartiness of a inend you have not seen for many a week. Then take its 
arm, and saunter forth, with yom* heart upon your face, determined to enjoy 
yourscjf. I^ok at Natui’e through a smile. Let a rainbow cncii’cle all your 
thoughts. ^ Begin the day by giving sometliing to a beggar. Do not initigine 
lie is an impostor, but thoroughly believe he is in want of it, and, if your 
clmity has gone no fiu-ihcr than a penny, you cannot fancy how much better 
you wiU feel for it. lor that day— for the smiling space of fonr-and-tweniy 
hours ^let no black tliouglits fht across the pure heaven of your mind. If a 
dog runs between yomr legs, if a chimney-sweep blackens or a baker whitens 
ff 5,9]^* straps break, or your gloves burst, or your boots gape, or your 
pihy creditor sits opposite to you in the omnibus “all the way to Mile-end,” 
let no hard moiios^lablc drop from your mouth, as if you had learnt your 
maimers m Ciusiior Street. You must he liberal, for mcaimess and enjoyment 
arc two tlmigs that never yet ran together. So give the reins to your liberality, 
kcepmg a curb over it all the while, for unbridled expense will throw you, if you 
have not a care, beloro you have travelled thi-ough half the day. Prudence, also, 
must bo yoiu guide, for it wiU never do to iwalk six miles at night because 
r, you have not reserved sufficient to pay for your 

Ha cV) omnibus liomc. You should, likewise, keep a 

Ml Xv ' watchful eye upon the time, for the hours run 

w',. j round with two pair of hands when yon are cn- 

b joying vourseK, and you may have to sleep in a 

unsavoury village imi because 
^ minutes earlier to catch 

the last train. Be determined to enjoy yom‘sclf, 
vxA. 1 , and that being the first half of the enjoyment 






gained, it is woaderM how qviickly tko othc* half 
will follow it 1 


A JOUENEY UP 


MONUMENT. 




" may convert thcuisclves into dotenninod tourists 

— ^ ^'^ioy persevere until they reach the summit, 

^ sr- ‘ X. Wc arCj liowcvcr, gctiiiig on too rapidly, and 

the car ot Fancy is pulled up rather abruptly 
. by the demand of a toll of sixpence from tlic 

jamtor who guards the entrance. This individual passes bis life in one long game of prisoncr’s-baso, for ho is coniined, as it were, a sort ol 
prisoner to the base of the colmnn. At the liour of our visit we disturbed liim in the middle of his fnigal meal, to wdiicli art had contributed 
a mutton pic, and nature had given a salad. Civilisation spoke in the plate tliat held liis repast, for commercial intercourse was emblemed in 
the pepipcr; the softness of Italian luxury was represented in the spoonful of oil ^ and the kniie and fork seemed in their clatter to talk of 
the anvils and forges, the bellows and blowpipes of busy blusicnng Bimimgliam. 

But let us pause a moment before “we go up, up, up,” and inquire into the origin of tliis wondrous piece of masonry. The column was 
erected m a nuted form, in memory of the Fire of London, the flute being suggestive of the fact that on this spot the fire ought to have 
been promptly played upon. The order having been given, the workmen took the necessary steps— 3^5 in number— and the pile having boon 







piled up — a urn “was placed at the top, as a t^e of the accident : 
though how an um can catch fire we know not, unless it should he a 
tea-urn filled with Thames water, and the heat of the heater should 
have set the Thames on fire. The city w£^ partially restored by money 
raised from a tax on coal, for it was equitaoly deternpied by the au- 
thorities of those days, that as fire had done the -mischief, coal should 
stand the damage. It is a curious fact that London should have been 
raised from its ashes by the aid of coal, which was made to come down 
with the dust for the rebuilding of the city. . 7 

Before gouig to the top of the Monument, let us examine the basso 
relievo at the bottom. The old lady sitting, like a veteran Cindei^lla 
on a heap of cinders, is supposed to be London, while belnnd her is name 
acting as a sort of policeman, by lifting her up and telling her to move 
on, while Chahles the Second steps forward to assist, hke one of the 
old London Charlies. Near him is a Lady with a hat in her hand, 
marked Liberty, -and leading to the inference that unless she has picked 
up somebody else’s hat in the row, it is Liberty herseK that stands 
forward. In the background is Bortitude leading a tame Lion, as if 
to show the fortitude with which the Lions of London met their fate at 
the fire. Some historians, who wrote better than they spelt, have 
regretted the Lion was not in readuiess to turn on his Mane when the 
conflagration first happened. 

We now commence the ascent of the column — a 
task which those only who have been adherents of the 
common-wheel, or contributed a paragraph to the history 
of Brixton and the Brixtonians, can possibly appreciate. 

But this simile is not complete, unless we blend with 
it the beautiful allegory of the blind horse, mathema- 
tically but unceremoniously describing a circle, amidst 
the labourers of the brick-field. Willingly would wc 
hare relinquished our task when we had gone half way, 
but another party were coming up behind, and there 
was no loophole, except the loop-holes in the wall, 
that we could have got out of. Having reached the 
summit and proceeded to the outer gallery, wc hired 
the telescope^ which is let by a local optician at a pcmiy 
per head, which means a half-penny per eye, and com- 
menced a survey, but the telescope only helped to 
make smoke and obscurity visible. 

Bather Thames was in his bed, with his usual cur- 
tains of dense vapour drawn around^ and the vie-\r 
altogether was so studded over mth chimney-pots, that 
the only artist wc were reminded of was Paul Potted. 

Here and there, we discerned a family’s weekly wash 
hanging out to dry and to blacken on the honsc-top ; 
while ill one or two iustnnocs wc saw infancy making 
a plavgronnd of some very limited loads ; and on the 
top of a house in a narrow street we mtnessed a game 
at cricket heuig played, with a stack of tliree chimneys 
for a wicket, the runs being taken along a gutter. 

Having feasted our eyes with a ramble over a million tiles, and our 
vision having made a steeple chase after a hundred steeples, wc com- 
menced the descent of the Moiiuraeiit, and discovered that ViaoiiLs 
talk about facilis descensus is a mistake ; for it is quite as diificult and 
uiicomfortaole to come down in the world as to go up in it. 


&c suggested by the majestic structures that tower around you, or you 
may he too late. A red Porter, but evidently a gentleman of publican, 
not republican leanings, gives you ingress to the abode ot Royalty. Yon 
run upstairs in breathless haste, and then pi;ohably have to wait ten 
minutes in a lobby. An attendant is taking the last batch ot visitors 
round the rooms, which you Avill have the plcasu^ ot cucnmambulatmg 
in your turn, in about the same space of time. During the short hours 
of onr English summer’s daylight, this Royal Exliibition opens at 11 , 
and closes at4j; hence, to accommodate as many parties as possible, the 
necessity of revolution succeeding revolution as last as possible, around 

the ver^T^oue-i^ circuit of the State Apartments, you will see the 
portraits of Chadles I., the Duice oe Wellington, Blucheb, Lord 
Castleeeagh, and various other kmgs, warriors, and statesmen; but 
stand not to muse on the lineaments of any one of f hem, or the (miicc a 
glimpse will you get of any of the others. In the State A.nte-Room, 
your attention will be arrested by a comical transparency ot George IU., 
fixed in a recess ’over the chimncy-picce, and apparently representing 
His Majesty up the fine— a strange place for any Sovcrcip but one 
who, like soot, had derived his origin from Coal. You will wo^er at 
the splendid decorations of St. George’s Plall, and also at your cicerone 
showing yon a little Imnbcr-room full of the carpets belonging to it. It 





WINDSOR. 


When you go to Windsor — ^un- 
less the Stale Apartments are 
shut im— talce care to get a 
Lord Chamhcrlain’s ticket of 
admission to view them ; which 
is to bo had, in London, of 
Messrs. Golnagui, or Acker- 
MANN, Mr. Moon, or Mr. 
Mitchell, These gentlemen 
posscss^ a peculiar faculty of 
aisceniing, by physiognomy, 
who are respectable enough to 
be let in, ana who arc not. 

It is Her Majesty’s com- 
mand that no payment for or 
in reference to these tickets 
be made to anybody whatever. 

, r. . . , dutiful subject will 

oto tms behest 01 ms Sovereign with smgular pleasure. 

You had better get to Windsor as quick as you can; namely, 
by an early Great Western or South Western train ; for official 
arrangements at the Castle will make you particnlaiiy sensible of tlie 
value of time. 

Brom Henry the Eighth’s Gateway, rush at once to the State Apart- 
ments. Don’t stop to make reflections on the time-honoured residence, 



may be interesting to inquire whether he means to iniimaic that the 
Knights of the Garter arc carpcL-knights. 

The Guard Chamber coni-ains some historical relics, the holiest of 
which is a part of the foremast of the Yictory, witli a hole right ihrough 
the middle of it, and the camion shot tliat made the liolc at its foot. 

Havmg scampered through the apartments of State, you hound like a 
kangaroo to the Round Tower, which, if you arc before 4 *, you are at 
liberty to ascend; otherwise not. Iloncc, standing boncatli the Royal 
BlagstalT, you may survey twelve couiit.ics, and, if you choose, fuiK‘y 
yourself monarch of aU you survey, and how, if you were so, you woulil 
order your Lord Chamberlain to be considerably more accommodating 
towards your subjects. 

Descending, you now bend your steps in wbat direction vou please, 
leaving the sentries to tell you that you must not go tlienC as one of 
them will do at almost every corner: wlicn, if you are in a gocxl 
humour, you puU your liat oil*, and make the sou of Mars a polite bow. 
If ho shouts to bid you get oil* the grass, anil you have a mind t.o walk 
on it, your best plan is to step leisurely up to liim, and ask him in wlnii. 
part of the Castle you will find the Marquis op Westminster, 

Brom the North Terrace you may enjoy an extensive view, including 
the distant spires and autinuc towers alluded to liy poet Gray, 
wliilst beneath you are the Slopes, rendered so ccleliratiMl liy the (Jond 
Circular, This gratification you may liave on any day of the weitk, but 
you can see the Castle Gardens only on Saturdays and Sundays, 'I'he 
chief reason why you cannot be admitted on any other day is gcncrallv 
believed to be. simply, because that day is Monday, Tuesday, Wed- 
nesday, Thursday, or Briday. 

^ If yon find that fine mediajval edifice. Si. George’s Chapel, open, stei) 
in, and gaze your fill on ihc groinings, carvings, dceorat ions, txinners, 
scutcheons. You will obsciwe one fine painted window ; and several 
that will remind you of the transparencies of talers-all-hot-vciider.^. 
iUiong these storied windows” you will look in vain for llic siurv 
of St. George • one of the gi*caiest that was ever told. 

Leaving the Castle you might some years ago, have had a plcasani. 
walk through the Home Park; but wliat was the level pathway is now 
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STuik into a sort of a ditch with a fence on either bank. In those days 
you mi^ht have ^one and culled a daisy beneath the remainder of the 
tree said to be Hebne’s Oak; but now you are prevented from per- 
forming that act of devotion by the ditch and the fence above mentioned. 
These inconveniences will shortly be remedied by the estabHshment of 
a new path, which will take the pilgrim out of the sight of Hebne’s 
Oak altogether. 

On Snow Hill, at the top of the Long Walk in the Great Park— 
where yovl might expect to find a Saracen’s Head— you find, instead, a 
colossal statue of a monarcb, whose costume would lead you to take him 
for Augustus C.esab, but whom, from an inscription on the pedestal, 
you find to be Geobge the Thibd. 


A strong attractive power here draws you towards Yirginia Water. 
A stronger pulls you in the dhection of Stoke Pogis, where rest the 
remains of the Poet Gbay, in a churchyard consecrated by himself. 
A stronger still takes you back to Windsor to dinner, which, with a 
knife and fork (out), you will find ready for you at the White Hart. 

When you have leisure to yield your mind up to the influence of 
Windsor Castle, you feel that it is a grand building. In this centre of 
the monarchy the very air seems to resound with God Gave ihe Qaeen/^ 
and “ Enle BritanniaP Imagination peoples the baidlemonts of the 
Bound Tower with becf-caters playing the trumpet. No doubt this 
association with Wombwell’s menagerie is owing to the idea that the 
edifice we are gaziirg on is the den of the original" British Lion. 


GREENWICH PARK, GREENWICH PAIR, AND GREENWICH HOSPITAL. 



To write an Act of Parliament in tiie round of a silver pcimy, even 
when the penny is obtained, is easily to write in a largo cil^ossing liand, 
and then leave room enough for a rider : this, wc say— or would say — ^is 
a facile stroke of art, compared with the task to which we have volun- 
tarily devoted ourselves, — a task that shall satisfiictorily set forth all 
the glories, historical, social, dramatic, and vagrant of Greenwich. 

Gbeenwich Pabk has, perhaps, the finest avenues of chesnut trees 
in the country. And for this reason. They arc the growth of the very 
choicest chesnuts foimd in the cupboard of the Admiral’s ship, when the 
winds blew and dispersed the Spanish Annada. These chesnuts were 
planted by Queen Elizabeth, in state ; and such w^as the length and 
felicity of her reign, that she survived to eat of chesnuts from these very 
trees. Heb Majesty, Queen Victobi\, in memory, and out of com- 
pliment to her sister Bess, has chesnuts roasted from these trees every 
Christmas ; an interesting historical fact that cannot bo too widely 
known, though strangely omitted hy the chronicler of the Court 
Circular. 

After the chesnuts, the most interesting ohj cots— especially on holi- 
day occasions— arc the Greenwich Pensioners that dot, and stud, and 
stump the Park. A favoured few arc allowed to make the most of 
iheir telescopes, and wih show to the curious their individual windows 
— with the cat looking out, if there — from Blackfriars to Limehouse, 
These gallant men sustained a great loss by the reckless and unprinciiilcd 
removm of the culprits gibbetted at Blackwall ; al^vays objects of undy- 
ing interest to an enlightened public. We fearlessly repeat /^reckless 


and unprincipled;” because, {iltliougli the bodies were removed, and the 
gibbet taken down, there was no compensaiion made— no, not. a 
farl lung’s worth— to the gallant men who had invested their hard-canied 
gains, won in the battle and tlio breeze, to purchase the necessary 
telescopes. However, wu hurry from the oppressive consideration of 
parliamentary injustice, to discuss a more picinrcsqucj, a teudorcr theme. 
Come wc then at once to the wmoden legs of the Pensioners. 

Jt would bo impossible to show to an incredulous world a more 
iriumphaiit evidence of the vitality of the British Oak t han the w'oocleu 
logs of Britain’s Greenwich Pensioners, smcc every such leg is a growth 
of the national tree ; an enduring piece of timber, ever-living, as with its 
first sap ; a fact incontestahly proved by the circumstance that, from 
the first foundation of the Hospital to the present hour, there has been 
the same number of wooden legs— not one loss, or one more; not one 
inch less, or one shaving longer. Hence, to a philosoiiliio ' and con- 
templative mind, the wooden legs of Old England’s Pensioners, 
arc pegs whereon to hang the most pleasurable and most profitable 
emotions. 

In Greenwich Park, too, the philaulbropist, liaving paid his tribute of 
devotion to the relics of tlic brave, may throw himself upon the door. 
ill this place so tame and gciitlo, that it is plain they have never hcaul 
of the London Tavern, and currant-jelly is a thing unknown to tliem. 
Their coats are, it will be observed^ of the most singular sleekness, said 
by Mb. Jesse to have originated in the reign of Queen Anne, when 
the animals were fed upon the cast-olf silk petticoats of the Maids of 
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Honoto*. We must, iLOwever, venture to tliiiik: tliat the legend 'wants 
authenticity. No offence to Mu, Jesse. 

We shoiid not have done mth the Park, were we not un-wiUingly 
held 'within its precincts by a sense of sterner duty, bound to consider 
an abuse too long connected with the locality-^e mean the holiday 
practice of (we think it is so called) Kiss-in-the-Ping. We tast that 
Loud Ashley will, if necessary, move ^ address to Eeb Maotsti 
upon this crying public disorder putting it down vuth the strong 
timber of the Constable’s staff. Might we take the hberty to advise 
his Lordship, we -would suggest that he should move for a Eetum ot 
the Kisses given since the Accession of the Queen. 

Gbeenwich Pair, held twice a year, is now maMy noticeable ^ 
the hotbed of the rising drama— a drama that, it may be expected, wm 
in a few years, perhaps months, perhaps weeks — altogether supersede 
the “ slow ” performances put forth under the false pretences oi Shak- 
SPEAHE, Sheridan, and “ all that.” Here the condensing gemus of a 
Nelson Lee extracts, from the raw material of amm'der and a ghost, 
a complete tragedy in five minutes. Here the whole purpose of c(^edy 
is given in four verses of a funny song ; and two screecliing larces 
painted in the vermilion crescents of the clown’s cheeks. We are 
happy to say that British managers and British actors, ever alive to the 
spmt of their day, have been frequent and earnest students or the 
Nelson school, that, so like Nelson, takes everything from the Prench, 
and re-christening the pieces with English names, regulaiiy enters 
them as of the British Navy. ^ ^ ^ t m x -x 

In other respects a too conscientious sense of duty will not permit ns 
to eulogise the revels. Perhaps we arc ^getting old; but the sausages 
seem smaller than they were ; and the gingerbread is, ccrtaimy, more ol 
the bread than the ginger. To be sm:e, as we advance m hfe, wo see 
too far through the gilding* and at two-score, the chanticlecr-m- 
pantaloons is not the same gold bird as when it found us at sixes aud 

SCV0D.S 

Greenwich Hospital is to he seen from the river for nothing; and 
— save on Mondays and Pridays — ^the Painted HaU and Chapel for three- 
pence. (Wherefore, in such case, should not all the week be Mondays 
and Pridays ?) La the Hall are many pictm’cs, much too numepus to 
dwell upon. We must, however, name a few. We therefore begin vdih 
T. P. Cooke : he is, it willbe observed, performing his admired hornpipe, 
and is in the middle of that happy passage denominated “the double 
shuffle epigrammaticaUy illustrative of the treatment of Lady Hamil- 
ton— Nelson’s Lady Hamilton— by a grateful Govemmeut. 

In the Hall are the Coat aud Waistcoat worn by Nelson when he 
"received his death- wound on the quarter-deck of the Victory^ 21st Oct., 
1805.” Hush ! And now Nelson is in the cockpit, and almost ms 
last words are— “Bemember, I leave my daughter Horatia as a legacy 
to my country. Never forget Horatia.’’ 

Well, we look at the Coat and Waistcoat, aud— ashamed at the 
hypocrisy of a nation that, treasuring the old clothes of a hero, leave 
the hero’s fiesh and blood to penury and neglect— we go no further. 
Nevertheless, ^the reader, if he have the stomach— may. 


A PROSPECT OE HAMPTON COURT. 



s Midsummer-Bay 
has passed, and 
with it the agree- 
able feeling that 
Mr. Jones, my 
landlord, is on the 
look out for a 
little quarterly re- 
mittance which ho 
levies and which 
the vulgar call 
vent, I can’t help 
ihiuldug with gra- 
tificatipu of some 
splendid estates, 

, and houses, and 
palaces wliich I 
possess, and for 
which I have not 
a shilling to pay. 
I have some very 
magnificent, pic- 
tures — a Titian 


thinking beautiful, whatever Mr. Coninoham and Mu. Moore ma.y say, 
aud altiiongli it has been flayed alive by Mu. Bastlatsv! ; a Ubbens 


of a most respectable goutlcmau, by the name of Panizzt, who has boon 









“ The Whitebait seem very large, Waiter ” 
Yes, (Sib ; very pine at present, Sir.” 


do with my little wretched set of hooks. I have in tbc same building, 
in Russell Square, a collection of Greek and Ionian marbles which give 
me the gi'catost delight and pleasure ; sonic wonderful Nineveh 
sculptures with arrow-headed inscriptions, which 1 shall be yoxy giacl 
to show my friends; some Egyptian antiquities and nnimmics; and 
stuffed birds, and fossils, and moiudy old camelopards and [rlunoccroscH 
stuffed -with straw, wliich anybody may admire who likes, as 1. conicss 1 
don’t. I have this vast aud magnificent collection ol books, manuscripts, 
prints, medals, marbles, and mouldy camelopards, -with a couple ot 
hundred gentlemen to take care of them and me, and not a shilling to 
pay; and I own that for all these benefits 1 am exceedingly graicliu to 
a gm-tcM country. , , . 

Out of town I have some as delightlul parks aud gardens as ever 
were seen, and where I shall be most happy to welcome thoreadoi\ At 
Kew I ’ll show liim such a marvellous collection of the flowers ol tlio 
field and the trees of the forest, as Solomon in all Ins glory ccHainly 
never could have mustered, much less equalled. 1 will sit with him 
midcr a spreading pialm-trce as if ho were an Arab Sheik, or imdcr a 
banyan tree as it‘ he were a Bramin; and in admiring the marvellouH 
varieties and beauties of the creations of Providence all bountiful, I 
thinlc wc can feel as much exquisUo delight and interest, as much 
revcreuce, aud awful and tender gi*atitudo and wonder for the wondrous 
maker of all those beautiful things, as much charity jind love for our 
brethren round- about, with who in wo share these kindly cniofious in 
common, as wo could get liy hearing the very best sennoii ihat ever was 
prcacliccl by the vciybest Bishop out of Oxford, or any other University 

or See. 11 « . 

Again, after cliurcli on a Sunday, a ffivouriio walk of mine ik in a 
park I have at liiclimond in Surrey, near the Si.ar and Gariiir Hoicil— 
where of late I keep to the gravel walks cliicdly, having given up the 
main three thousand acres of cover, green, gorsc, c^c., to the llangcr, 
who keeps his pheasants tliero. lie may bo a most charitable and 
good-natured and liospitable gentleman; but tlum there are so 
many other people besides pheasants, who would like to have their 
pleasure. 

My favourite house and garden of all, however, is one which I possess 
upon the banks of the Thames, aboui. twelve mikis from town, very 
nearly opposite the Swan at Litton, [run down tlutlHU’ on a Sunday 
by the railroad— I did so last Sunday afiiir oliureh : i walkabout ni my 
gardens; I look at my fountains; 1 rainlile under my niagnifioent 
avenues of cliesmits. or take a basket of cold prog there with my wife 
and children : 1 feed the gold fish in my basins ; I look at the swans 
floating on the river under my wall ; or 1 go with my pretty young 
friend, MiwSS Smith, into the queerest little slinibbery or maze which 
mv gardeners have constructed tliere, and in which we alwavs lose our- 
selves, and seem as if wc never should come out again, which makes my 
poor^aear wife absurdly jealous and impafient. 
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This place has some rather fine old hnildings upon it; and indeed seems to me another owner, was taking a walk in it, as she had a 
far pleasanter and handsomer than Yersailles, or Sans Souci, or the Escurial, or perfect right to do — every Londoner’s — every English- 
the Summer Palace at Czarkoe-Zeloe ; or the Emperoe op China’s palace at man’s property — every Englishman who has legs to 
Quang-Chingchoo; or indeed than any royal residence that I have seen, except, carry him, a carriage in which to drive, a horse to ride, 
of course, Her Majesty’s at Windsor. There is a cheerfulness about my an eighteen-pence to pay for the railroad-ticket—a place 
old house and pounds which I don’t know elsewhere. Lordl how wondrous was on a ’bus, whereof the drivers are both quick and civil— 


course says No. ^ . palace, these magnificent gardens, these fair walks, and 

This place has boon in my family some time, though wc’vc been kept out of it by sparkling fountams, and noble avenues— -these superb 
the lawyers and Government folks. The first house that was built here was by the pictures, these classic Eapjmls, these dark Titians, 


named King, in whose employ he was (and who himself was a notorious old^ robber, itseh would almost be afraid to get into : these quaint 
and a perfect Bluebeard in his treatment of the ladies), and he gave up to King the old furnitures, china vases, mirrors, trophies of match- 
house and funiiture, in hopes of getting back the latter’s fpoui’. But his master kicked locks, and suits of armour, sunnunded with a “halo of 
him out, but never pardoned him, or disgorged any of his booty ; indeed the old rogue ramrods,” (the expression out of the guide-book is de- 
was so unscrupuloas, that ho wrnuld rob a church if there was anything in it worth licious), that darhng little palace of the Nawaub oe 
stealing : and the laws in those times were so badly administered that nobody could Moorshedabad— with the httle palanquins, sepoys, 
prevent Imn. . elephants, and barouches waiting outside— all of these 


was so unscrupuious, inat no %voiua roo a cuurcn u mere was anyimng in it worm iicious;, mar aarung nriie paiace oi me inawaub op 
stealing : and the laws in those times were so badly administered that nobody could Moorshedabad— with the httle palanquins, sepoys, I 
prevent Imn. . elephants, and barouches waiting outside— all of these 

The place so gotten remained in King’s family for the next generation, when death arc yours and mino in our dear old palaeo of Hampton 
put an end to tficiu. Ho had a son, Ned King, who died early : and a couple of Court. 

daughters, Molly and Bess, of wfiiom they callea one Bloody and tho other Good : And if the Puritans who have shut up the Sunday 
though, for tlie matter of that, the one was not Better nor the other much more Post-ofiico lay their stupid hands upon the Sunday 
Bloody than her neighbours, it was in the good old Cathohe times, when to roast railroad enghies, or try to stop them, as try they will — 
or murder a fellow wiio did not believe with you, was a common practice m both I hope that you, brother and I, who value our Sabbath 
sides ; and, indeed, much may be said in favour of persecution, and roasting was holiday for the sake of health and children, and honest 
considered to be not only merciful but a good example. recreation, and peaceful enjoyment and calm pleasure 

who value it as part of cve^ toOing man’s happiness, of 
[ ^ his right, of his chanty, of his freedom — I say, if you 

} 1 r, find 1 arc stokers, and Mawioorm is under tlic wdiccl, 

f\ r L ik vvo’ll diivc it over him as if ho was Mr. CarJeer. 

J 1' \ . .xf' ^ ‘ i M 5/' coming ? Barefooted friars, black- 

Vr-) gowned Oratorians, fivc-anu-tweniy Pimlico parsons, in 

• ' . '•f 'Cl iK "' 'h ' f* A surplices, preceded by Saint and abacus, march about 

/ lliirnHin S h London streets, and are received with good Immour. 

I (ill) Are these tho onlyhonesi men in tho world? Arc these 

I i III M ^ \ to sing and twang, and chant and cant, and we to shut 

i r . i “ ,C ' out mouths? Up with your too-roo-roo, and crow them 

I ■ € V'4 adcfimice. 
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now TO SPEND A HOLIDAY SHILLING. 

When you arc about to take a lioliday excursion on a 
small sum, it is desirable to make a shilling go as far as 
it will, because the owner will,^ of course, go as far as 
the shilling. Some persons think they Jiro likely to go 
a groat way for their money, if they take the halfpenny 
boat; but this is not always judicious, for in the cv(mt 
of an explosion— wliicdi may somctiiaes lia])i)(‘n— the 
passenger by the halfpenny boat may go further than he 
wished, or bargained tor. The nun'o lover of locomotion 
for locomotion’s sake may get a lilx^Yal shilling’s worth 
in the shape of a sea passage to Ipswich, where pas- 
sengers are conveyed at about twclvc-pcnco per head, 
but, in (ist-imatiug the amount per hcwul, the speculators 
seem to think they are not bound to provide accoimuo. 
(lation for the arms, legs, and rest of the body- 
IVrhaps, under all circumstances, a holiday shilling 
may ho better spent in the Metropolis itseli, than m 
any attempt to exoursionise. , , ,, 

Eor instance, begin a cheap brcakhist at a coll ce*stall 
in Piccadilly, where tho holiday maker may see life 
and character, and eat thick bread-aud-buider wil,h a 
cup of colTec, loxW.\ and may meet with an apology 
for tho early bird in the shape of a strcct-lark, which is 


Ei2EDiNG THE GOLD ElSlI AT HAMPTON COURT. 


constantly kept up by those who liavc sung and sworn 
that they will not ‘^go home till morning;” and who 
are fulfilling tho conditions to which they have pledged 


bclore tiic Uommonwcaiirn was talten out oi inis very nouse to jjonuon, wnure uu ^ nromiotor 

was destroyed: and a 1 fimtingdonshire man, one Grains, a brewer, who was a Holborm^ 

Member of ParHament, 'and a soldier of great ability, got the property, and kept 

H h-ii Li*« rlnn-f-L an /iW -navYin w nninL Wrl hi TrfbmfL csncfi kUv at Drosrheda, to„, clear out., when the visitors appeal aissatisuea. 


it bill his death. Grains’ name is much loved in Ireland, especially at Drogheda, “'"m ‘‘ rcsifi 

because doubtless they made ale there in opposition to Ms. ^ 

Grains died— the Scotch people came back: but the males of the family were /iL LSv shows that come in vour wav 

fpiicldy kicked out of the premises again, and a daughter, a Miss Stuart, who mamed o Lto Lrcet wherever you 

a little Dutchman, had tllo place-Snd from tlicsc it passed through various bauds, 3 vour M d^^^ 

until it became niy property-my propcHy and yours my dear Sir or Madam-my can, untd tho remeunder oi your holiday sluiLuig is 


cause aouDtiCss tncy maao aie tnorc 111 opposition to ms. r oL/jj pVxTXT’e Wnihnr^ ftnrl ^sit 

GKMNsdiqd-thc Scotch people oamo hack ; hut tho males of tho foiraly wore foj 2K J that come iu ’ 


a little Dutchmai 
until it became i 
property and my 


my property— my property and yours, my dear SM or Madi 
r wife’s, who sat sulking outside the labyrintli while Miss 


Smith, [ expended. 
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A HALP-HOLIDAY AT HAMPSTEAD. 



AMPSTEAD Hill is Only less steep than 
a ladder, so, unless you are expert in 


/ I M that leads you to 

® ^ the Heath with very little more trouble 

than walking over a carpet. The dis- 
tance may be a little longer,’ but then 
you gain soft grass for your feet, instead 
pointed pebbles of the public 
I j which, for ladies with thin shoes, 

\ gentlemen with tight boots, is like 

r ^ I’lJ wii walking on penknives with allj the 

blades open ; and, moreover, you win 
beautiful hedges, and new-mown hay, 
and the quiet of the country, in ex- 
change for the hot brick-walls, and the dust, and the smoke, and noise of 
the high-road. It is true the fields are not what they used to be. Where 
a field formerly had four hedges, it has now probably only two, and the 
other two are replaced by low houses that squat on the ground, like 
gipsies, only they are not half so picturesque. Like gipsies^ too, they 
seem to wither andjeat up everything around them. In this manner 
whole fields have been niboled away^ and, if the appetite for buildhig at 


all continues, we may expect shortly that there will not be a blade of 
grass visible anywhere, excepting in a blackbird’s cage, between Prim- 
rose Hill and Jack Straw’s Castle. Paris has been called Prance, but 
London promises to bo Htorally England, and if it keeps growmg as it 
has done of late years, we doubt il’ England will bo large enough to hold it. 
Scotland vdll be obliged to be taken m as a Metropolitan suburb, whilst 
Wales wfil, doubtlessly, be resorted to as the fashionable West-End. 

We only hope that Hampstead Heath will be saved from this Goth- 
hke invasion of bricks. Our public parks have been sadly cut to pieces 
recently— so much so, that many of them arc but small remnants now to 
what they once were— and wc do hope, if we arc to have “a bit of 
green” within a day’s view of London, that Hampstead Heath will be 
the favoured spot spared to us. 

London has not so many play-grounds that il can afford to lose one of 
th 9 best of them. Besides, tlic great advantage of a play-ground is its 
being attached close to the School of which it forms a part, and, if wc 
miserable Cockneys, who arc shut up in town generally six days a week, arc 
given half a holiday, it is higlily essential that wc should not have to run 
all the way to Stonehenge, before wc can find an open spot whore to enjoy it. 

Moreover, could Stonehenge give you such a view of London as 
Hampstead? You would not have the Metropolis lying almost at the 
toe ot your boot, all but asking you to play at foot-bidl with it. How 
quiet the monster seems under its black veil of smoko, as if it were loo 





























modest to show its fa,ce ! It looks hke some gi’eat Titan of a coalhcaver, 
that was lymg on bis back, reposing after tbe fatigues of the day 
mth the coabdust sM flymg about him, and the dome of St. Paul’s as 
Jus fantail pulled over his hrow to keep the sun out of his eyes. 

cunous that Hampstead Heath has but few telescopes. Is it 
because there are no wooden legs tp show them ? no red-coaied pen- 

bumps of that great 

swollen, monstrous head of London? There are no gin^er-bcer or 

exchange there 
seen, we are told, from a 
counties, and wooden scats on which old men delight 
nKipL evening, and pomt out with their crutches the different 
objects in the distance. There are plenty of horses, and ponies aud 
feats of horsemanship and donlccymanship, which 
you witness in consequence, would astonish Batty’s Circus and elicit 

cracks of the whip from Widdicomb. 
The. whole Heath is one /'gay tournament.” At one moment vou 

gallops on unmindful of the 
parasol she has left hehmd her; and the next you are inWested in a 
of some sk kdies, who arc calling out » Stop ! ” in to smne 
^jomig gentlemen m summer trowsers yho are running after them 
jnth big stacks m their hands. Suddenly yon rush fe^d Onf ?f 
the young ladies has falcon off. By the tiie yoThaTC ImVcd s?e is 
on her legs and on the donkey’s back again, and has rejoined her com 
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downtlio side of the hill, laughing all the way. They look so happy that 
you iTOh you could get on a donkey yourself luid join the party. 

Toln oP . n auytliiug so foolish, you go to diiiucr. There is 
Jack Straw s Castle— a straw which is onibalmcd in the amber of 
® besides being preserved in lliat great 

granary of fashionable licrocs, Tie Newgate Calendar. Bine there 

of the mysterioiis-lookhig 
Uncs about the Heath, which, il hedges liad ears as well as walks, could 

“ ^i' ® ''”7® broken, and, let ns hope, a 

few of tliom kept, lou must not expect wliitoliait, or game, or John 
Dory^, or truffles, at these (piiet Inmiblu iniis, but you will have a 
as plain as the country girl wlio waits upon 
you, but wlncli, with tlio appetite you have picked up, with tlie joy of a 

I’owaro of the ale— for it i.s strong— and its strength 
klwAVA ^ scarcity of water about Hampstead— but 

ocwaic ot iti lor it js as strong us a lioiusc-dog, and must not bo allowed 

hul before it is dusk. You cannot toll what a beautiful perfume a real 
Havannah and new-mown hay make oombhied together ! The porfmiior 
^ two has his fortune readymade in a “two- 

tio?^‘fnf7l?AP^’'™7^*'^° “oouirlry” throughout in the above clescrip- 

ircsli as the epuntry, and much more welcome than the cuimtrv can be 

that ^it 1^11,0 AM®( I?'- '■'"■•‘I Linluin 

i'minJAv Af® T scciiory, and Wti feel grateful to the 

oundu ol London, whoever the great CtJiUTr of that day was, for 

' r'** ii- Wc hope the Iteatli may long 

bricks, so that wc may enjoy many ami 

many a pleasant Hau'-Houday AT IlAMrsTEAD. 
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_ _ ^ ^ V several 

ryPv r->^s ^ i-oads to TUch- 

' li/ '.’ O' ^ ^i'"‘'''’iA n ^ i i ^ mond, as there are 
-^'.x \\—N to Ruin, and the 

Vi|«ill'!!:A::Y''’^^C'^'T'^"^i:^ fonnor as well ^ 

N Tonn?l ^ F latter, lead to 

Iiwk ViitA efoK, considerable ex- 

d) pcnsc. A private 

V carriage is perhaps 

T --- 0 -- host convey- 
^ J'i ^ ance, but a lly or 

r'Ovt'VQ^v' post-chaise will do 

si'Ar-b" 

<'■^"'■0^^! V'liicW' /■'"'‘''T^ilM ^ topped by a smart 
'“■■^-■h:^A>.;a’i parasol or two, it 

.,'U ^1^0— ^ j uoll impart liveli- 

*- -=r^i~r— ^ IICSS to the tuni- 

^■'-'■» ]?ikc,attcudcdwith 

r^- ^ felicity inside. But 

. . Y "IT with views limited 

-" " to scenery, com- 

bined with eco- 
nomy, the journey may be pcifonned very agi'ccalily on the roof of 
an omnibus. The bold artisan who is “ game ” to take his folks for 
a holiday, may gallantly make a descent on Bichmond in the van. 
Then there is the Railway, and also the River, and whilst there is a 
balance of foliage at the banks of the Thames, the humble traveller 
will ^d the silent highway preferable to either of the noisy ones. On 
landing from the steamer at the foot of the bridge, you arc generally 
received with several punches in the stomach, by cards being thrast 
at you by touters from adjacent eating-houses. This displeases a 
gentleman who means to dine at an hotel, and considers that fact 
obvious from Ms personal appearance. 

Bearing in mind the observation of ilic Hibernian tourist, that the 
principal thing to he seen in Richmond is the scenery around it, you 
inamcdiatcly make for Richniond Hill, up which a light tug, with a 
trifling waste of steam, if it is hot, is waiting to convey you. Nothing 
intercepts your passage, but hands that olfer late strawberries, and, 
perhaps, a suspicious-looking gentleman in shabby black, who tenders 


you a tract, wliich you decline, having a much more edifying tract 
(of country) awaiting your perusal 

The eye from the brow ot Richmond Hill contemplates an expanse of 
such magnificence, that perhaps there exists nowhere a more splendid 




eel, serene, as if ‘fearless of being spitchcockcd. ^ Beyond, far away, 
str-ctclies an ocean of foliage bounded wiili cloud-like hills, and inter- 
spersed with serious shadows and laughing villas ; the whole prospect 
suggesting an idea of immense wcidtli that nnisi necessarily pay an 
income-tax. lii the extreme disi;ancc, on a line day, arc cUscemed the 
towers of Windsor Castle, and in the immediate foreground, under i.hc 
same conditions, individuals of fair sex and fashionable exterior 
promenade 1 o and fro continually. 

The traveller now follows his nose, which takes him to the left in the 
direction of the Star and Garter, whence a delicious culinary aroma is 
continually exhaling. Happy, if circumstances allow him to take i.hc 
hint, and step in and order dimicr at this hostelry^, renowned for its line 
cookery, fme wines, and fair prices, and for having been recent, ly the 
residence of Lours PhtlippiO; who doubtless found it a iniicli more 
comfortable place than the Tuilcrics. 

But a perfume more fragrant than that of turtle, on the other side of 
the way— the balmy breeze— attracts us to Richmond Park, which is 
like Luc, being full of ups and downs, only they arc all pleasant. Here 
you have timber, with glimpses of London througli some of the clumps, 
poii^, fern, and deer lying about in it, more numerous than ever the 
stags were in Capel Court. Here is the Great Lodge,” once the 
abode of SiE Robj 2 ET Walpole^ and at which Geouge the Pibst 
used to tipple punch with his Mimsten Here is also another ministerial 
residence, the smaller Lodge, occupied by Loeb John^ Russ 32LL, a 
statesman whom History will also mention in connexion with Tmak 

Richmond Park was celebrated until lately for open air collations, but 
the Public are now debarred from the right of pic-nic; and notice-boards 
inform trespassers that, the roads excepted, the keepers who shoot the 
deer have no directions to mind where they tire. Were you to venture, 
therefore, on the lunch beneath the sprcaoiiig oak, the bullet intended 
by one ot these wdld Jagers for the deer might lodge itself perhaps in 
your own heart, or in a lieart more dear to you tlum your own. 

Tradition points out a mound in Richmond Park, on which the Royal 
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BluebeabDj Henb.y the Eighth, stood to listen for tlie gim wMcli 
was to telegrapli the execution of Anne Boleyn ; and we view the 
spot with a feeling of astonishment that the earth did not open, and 
swallow his Majesi^. 

The -visitor to Bichmond Park must not leave it without giving three 
mental cheers to the memory of Mn. John Lewis, Shoemaker, of 
Bichmond, who by an action at law against Amelia, daughter of 
Geoege the Second, the then Banger, defeated her attempt to 
exclude the public. Unfortunately there are no similar means of re- 
moving all restriction on enjoyment of the Park ; but, with a view to this 
object, let all writers at any rate persevere in the Lewisian sj^stem. 

Quitting Bichmond Park — -with some sense of indignation as a 
Briton, you go where you Hke, w^hich may as weU be by way of plcasani. 
Petersham to peaceful Ham Common, where, “in a season of calm 
weather,'^ you will feel yourself as happy as any donlcey you -will find 
grazing there — ^unless you are as dull as a donkey yom-self. Thence 
you proceed through a quiet green avenue of elms to shadowy^ myste- 
rious old Ham House, where you may hearken to the -wind whispering 
among the solemn pines, and the bhds warbling among the Hex and 
lime-trees, and then, going a Httle way up the ri-ver, hear the jocund 
guffaws of the revellers on Eel-pie Island. 

Here you may hail a passing ooat, and proceed to drop a tear as you 
gaze on Pope’s ViUa at Twickenfiam. But in the place of Pope’s 
Villa you will find a ridiculous Swiss Cottage, and instead of bursting 
into tears you will split with laughter. 



By this time the pangs of hunger will probably rccal you to Bicli- 
mond, where you need not starve ; as^you wiU find a refuge from famine 
at every comer, and every figure ; from tho Star 'and Garter to tlui 
Ham-and-Beef shop. Prefer the former if you can afford it • enjoy tlui 
sober sunset from a back-window, and try— though tempted oy some of 
the ^est ^vines in England— to he as sober as tho sunset. 

Bichmond is extensively celebrated for a peculiar kind of cheesecake, 
and— m case yoiu- vnfe has been obliged to stay at homo- you will 
(wonderful to relate) by bringing back with you a lot 
ol “Maids-of-Houour,” 


THE INVITATION TO THE VAN, 

Eaie seamstress, lay thy needle by ; 

put thy things on, Maey Anne : 
We ’ll liavc a frolic, thou and I ; 


We ’ll go to Eppmg in the van 
Nay,i^whercfore hes 


Leave that doubtful sigh ? 

treat thee, dearest, lilco a man ! ' 


I ’ll lead thee to a garden, where 
Strawberries in rich j)rofusion gi*ow ; 
They’ll charge us for admission there, 
Only a shilling each, or so ; 

And all the fruit thou canst, my fair. 
Beneath that zone they’ll let thee stow. 


Or, stealing from the noisy throng, 

We ’ll seek a snug sequester’d cot. 
Where we may take our own souchong. 
And he supplied with water hot. 

Tlio day is heavenly- come along 1 
See here, some shrimps I ’ve also got. 

No longer tarry — shut up shop, 

Thou precious little busy bee f 
Wc ’U quaff the foaming gingcr-pop. 
And sip the fragrant dish of tea : 

So, cutting work, those scissors drop. 
And come to Epping, love, with me ! 


A SUMMEE’S DAY AT KENSINGTON. 

VEKY place has 
il;S partisans, and 
there is not in 
the wide world a 
suburb so fiat, but 
there will l)o found 
persons willing to 
spend a summer’s 
(lay in ('xplorinj*- it. 
Some seek ('.xcutc- 
ment in Chelsea 
and i( s buns ; 
otlierswill vusli to 
(^^atcli an apology 
for a inonniain 
breuztj on the Hill 
of Noiiing, and, 
whistling tho me- 
lody of “J/// mt- 
fine I/ilh” fancy 
th(nns(‘lv(js born 
for the pc(!asion ; 
a fi'W will clust(‘r 
romid the gardener’s lodge at Ikiyswater, and, quailing cairds a, ml wlK\y 
by the hour and by the ha’p’orIJi, will imagine ilumisclves in IJie onjoyimmt 
of rural ploasiircs; Inii thoro arc not many who have hinm in the liabil., 
hitherto, of going to pass a long snmm(‘r’s day at Jvtmsington. It is 
our aim to open out bdbve ilie public (\>e tlui resources of the j)lao(s t.o 
explore its ganhms, to kap about its gravd pits, to cxaminii the l)(‘a.utit‘s 
01 its renowned lace, and, in fart, to do ample justiet*. to Keiisinglon 
and tho Keusiugtonians. jfiaeed by iia(m'(‘ ut I li(‘ extnMnity of tin;, one- 
and-a-half milestone on th() West(‘rn Hoad, and sdc'cted by our military 
uolicy as the lirsi stat ion for soldi(n*y out of London, lumsingtou may 
be said to hold the keys of tho MeironoUs against a Ibnugn (ummy, 
supposing the foreign enemy to eonl(‘mi)la{(‘ an iueursiou r/(c Uammei*- 
simth. 

There are numerous mode-s of rnuhiug I his spot, which is rKpially 
tavounxl by geography and tho (lust coutradors, for tlu; distaue(‘r is 
(xisy, and tho cout.ract for waicuiug the, roads is iilnwal. Theixi arc 
yanous opinions as to tho actual ext.eiit. of tlujj spa,e(‘, whiih sepa, rates 
Kensington from Lonchni. for while measuixmKuit.ealls it a mih', and a 
halt, the cabman invariably calls it t.wo milc's and thrim ({uaiders ; wliih'- 
the milc-stones wlilcli stiem tc) b:iv(i^ lauui moved in oiu'. or tw(> 
mstanwis without mueJi ngard to tluu'r ins(‘ripti(ms, give a sort of 
midcllc version of tho affair, and meet both eases half-way without 
stirring an inch towards rutheu'. 

Intending to dilate on the antupiitics of Kensington, wo machj dili- 
gent juqiunes for speciincus, but w(', could get a eluo to nothing ohhn* 
than the oldest Jnliabit ant. Unfortunalely W(‘, w(‘rc somewhat t(K) 
succcsslul in this discovery, for th(5 iiiluibitaiit was so thoroughly 
aimicnt that ho had forgoit.cu cvcrytliing w(*- were anxious to know, 
and his voice was so much impair'd by time that b(5 could only keep up 
a conversation with us in a low whistle. 

Eatigued with tho fiitile attempt to get at. the momimruts of the 
past., we proceeded to imiuirc for ilu^ attraeiious of t.lui pri‘S(mi, and 
'yerc takcni np a bye-lane to a Iniiiding in whose stylo of areliiieeturo 
tlm Methodist Chapel scorned to bo st-niggliug with the Poli(ic Station, 
bnt winch, on inquiry, turned out toJ)c the 'J’lu’atrc Boyal, .Kensington, 
Jjiko the i(nnplc of rcac (5 in time of war, it imnwH to bo nov(u* op(m, 
though tradition t(dls of a Management, ancl tiie oldest inhabitant is 
said to nidicate, by an nnnsually loud whistle when tho subject is men- 
tmiied, that ilicrc was oiieci a season of some two or ihriH', nights, when 
Rmiard the Third brought donii his kingly costumo in a cab, and 
lought the Battle of Bosworih Kithl with a “gallant Harry P wlm hutl 
lyy-lKcd over from Lambeih, “armed all hiproof,” and Hholteriid from 
the public curiosity and the rain by an ample Mackintosh, Not wishing 
to waste our summer day, wo quitted tho temple of Thespis, and pro- 
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ceeded to the Baths, which form one of the principal features—say the 
month— of Kensington. These baths are embosomed in a sort of 
leaden declivity or dell, to which imagination might lend the title of 
^'a hnndxed cisterns.” 

To a neighbonrhood which has nothing but the nauseous Serpentine, 
which, from its smell, might be called the Eiver Oder, it is, indeed, an 
advantage to possess a Bath, free from the deadly impurities of the 
Pontiae Marshes which characterise the green-coated swamp that 
lags along the centre of Hyde Pai*k, and forms, indeed, the scenter of 
the whole neighbotirhood. 

By this time our summer’s day is half over, and wc begin to look 
about us for a hostelry, when our eye is caught by the sign of the 
King’s Ai-ms, where we rush to taste the cheerful cheese, quaff the 
foaming tankard, masticate the crisp crust, and spread upon the yielding 
loaf the insinuating butter. ^ As we sit within the coffee-room, we hear 
from the lips of the enthusiastic waiter the praises of the Assembly 
Eoom, and, having taken the last munch of the hunch that constitutes 
our lunch, wo repair to the rear of the premises, for the purpose of 
seeing the Kensington Assembly Koom. it is a pile in whim elegance 
has struggled with economy, to the advantage, somewhat, of the latter ; 
though at one end of the building there is an orchestra, rcscmbhng the 
segment of a band-box, which speaks of light guitars, happier days, 
music’s soft measure, the mazy dance, fleeting hours, balls and balder- 
dash. It is long since the daughters of Terpsichore swept the floor 
with their flowing robes, or the patent-varnished lii^hlow beat time to 
the vibrations of the flddlc-string, the toodlc-oodle of the flute, and the 
grunt of the ophicleidc. Wizards, Polyphonists, and public meetings 
have usurped the place once sacred to Apollo j aiicl the making of 
pancakes in hats, the frying of imaginary sausages over a candle, the 
conversations between a fictitious man in an ideal chimney and a sup- 
positious woman in a visionary kitchen, arc now the cldef ati,ractions of 
a spot once devoted to the assemblies of that place whose hoii ion was 
so famed as to have given to the village of Kciising the name of 
Kensing-ton. 


Having sufficiently feasted on the attractions of the town itself, wc 
turned towards the far-famed gardens, and had no sooner entered within 
the western gate, got beyond the watch-box, and caught in our eye the 
sun-dial, than the spirit oi poetry overcame us like a samnior cloud, and. 
taking out our calf-skin memorandum book, wo prepared a leaf, and 
wi’oto as follows : — 


How beautiful the prospect,^ how marvellous the scene ; 

How very red the palace bricks, the grass how wondrous green ; 
How dignified the beadle, how terrible his scowl ; 

How dirty the aquatic birds, how bold the water-fowl ! 


How long and straight fhc gravel walks, how black the rooks or crows ; 
How silently the Serpentine steals on the eyes— and nose ; 

How numerous the nursemaids, the juvcuilcs how small : 

How the former stare about them, and how the latter fall I 


How gaily dress’d the company that come to hear the band ; 

ITow ogling one another the gents and ladies stand ; 

How noble their employment, how singular their worth, 

How they’ll be miss’d, when, anyhow, they arc removed from earth! 


How elegant the carriages, tlio liveries how gav ; 

How wondrous how the owners get all the cash to pay ; 

How recklessly his mad career ilic thoughtless spcmdthvift runs, 

With two splendid bays before him, and behind him fifty duns 1 

This little gush of poetry fresh from the heart, like gingcr-bcer from 
the fountain, caused such an effervescence of feeling, that-, having once 
got into the subduing company of the Muses, wc mused away an hour, 
and foniid oiu’selvcs one of a party of Ihirty-fom' outsiders, on a Kich- 
inond ’bus, at the close of our siimnicr’s day at Kensington. 


A DAI AT CAMDEN TOWN. 

To the Summer Tourist who has little time on his hands, nothing 
particular on foot, and a few shillings only in his pocket, wc coiild 
recommend a visit to Camden Toavii, as an economical if not an exciting 
holiday. In order to facilitate the views of this humble class of holiday 
makers, we have sketched out the following plan of operations. 

Yisit the Mother Hed Cap. Trace out connection between the Red 
Can of Camden Town, and tne Bonnet Bouge of the Erench Revolution. 

Go to Primrose Hill. Inquire of sweet-stuff vendors, on the summit, 
whether the expression ^‘as old as the HiUs” has any reference to 
Primrose Hill. Home by a return donkey-chaise. 

Spend the morning at the Curds and Whey House— sometimes called 
the Half-Whey House — at the junction of the Hampstead and Kentish 
Town Roads. Tlie afternoon may be devoted to conversations with the 
oldest inhabitants about the grear Camden. 

Shed a parting tear into the Regent’s Canal, and home by the 
Hnngerford ’bus m the evening. 


TWKLYE HOURS AND TWENTY MINUTES AT 
ROSHERYILLE. 


PiBST Houn.. — You are 
I iwaiting on BlackwaU Pier 
for the steamer, which is 
sure to bo an hour after 
I* its time. 

Second Hour.— At last 
the steamer arrives. The 
, ladies all by themselves — 
. the gentlemen all heaped 
together in tho fore-part 
of the vessel. A band on 
board; and^ a master of 
the ceremonies, with a large 
shirt-frill. “Pirst Set, if 
you please ; ” but appa- 
rently the gentlemen do 
not hear the order, for the 
/i Eirst Set is danced almost 
exclusively by the ladies. 

Second Hale-Hour. — 
Two or three babies on 
board, of course, and one 
thill lady has brought a fat 
poodle with her, which is 
contimially being lost, and found with the greatest difficulty, only to be 
lost again. Great excitement caused on board by a black nurse. A 
lady with a yellow feather makes a joiuiicy to the forepart, and rallies the 
gentlemen on their want of gallani,ry. ^ She succeeds in carrying off i-wo 
or three timid young gentlemen in white trowsers and crimson blushes. 



Third Hour. — ^More ‘‘ ducks ” drop in, one by one. Tho icc is broken. 
The liolkas grow fas1- and furious. The checks of the conict-a-pisipn 
look pitiably warm, as he sits with lus back to the funnel. 'I’he poodle 
very troublesome. Steward very busy with pqlo ale and bottled porter. 
Curious stone bottles produced for the first time. General inspcclion 
of wicker baskets, and mutual exchange of sandwiches. A stout 
gentleman very active and funny. A baby begins to cry, and tho 
rest follow. A gi'and extemporaneous concert, tho principal per- 
formers being 'the three babies, the poodle, the band, and tho waste 
pipe, assisted by the slender lady. It contimics till tho steamer lauds 
at Roshcrvillc. The cornot-a-pistoii discovered fast asleep. 

Eourtii Hour.— Simultancons exclamation, on entering the gardens, 
of “ Lor, how beautiful I ” Very curious fact— not a pesrson has been 
at Roshcrvillc hclbro ! The xioodle refused admission. No clogs 
admitted.” Grand indignation of the lady, who folds her darling t-o 
her lacerated bosom^ and walks away. Party breaks up into twos and 
twos. Tender inquiries by fathers and mothers after their dauglitors, 
who cannot be found anywhere.” Stout gentleman buys sixpcuu’orih 
of detonating balls, and feeds the monkeys witli tlicm. Extraordinary 
consternation of the latter when they proceed to crae.k tlicm like nuts. 

EiPTit ITouii.— Dinner in the Grand Baronial Hall of the Barons 
of Roshcrvillc. Only one waiter amongst three hundred people, 
but three bands of music, which keep playing different tunes all at 
the same ihne. Plenty to evat, but no knives and forks cat li. 

with. After admiring the gorgeous crests, and the coai-s ot arms, 
and the oriel windows, and the pillars as slender as tobareo-pipcs, and 
the frctt.cd roof waving with a thousand flags tliai look like so many 
silk pockct-handkerchicfs hung out to dry, you abandon all thonglii s oi 
dinner, and dctcrmiiio to make np for it at tea. You turn round io 
pickup your hat, which during the dinner you have placed on the ihjor 
behind you, and find it flUed with dirty plates. You accuse the stout 
gentleman, but “ he has never troubled liis head about your hat,” and 
he gently recommends you to iako it to the first ball at tho Palace, and 
exchange chapemte with tho Nepaiilcsc Ambassador. 

Sixth Hour.— The gntta pcrclia Mermaid, the Irish Gipsies, tlio 
Wheel of Eortunc, in which “you may win ten pounds,” and the Maze, 
ill wliich you are sure to lose yourscll', and your patience too, in this hot 
weather, till the purchase of a penny guide proves to you how in medio 
tutmimns ibis*^ — ^tlicse, with the Round Tower, the correct likenesses, 
and the moving figures, that look as if they had got St. Vitus’s Dance, 
make tho sixth hour lly with the rai)idii-y almost of a lover’s minute. 

The Seventh Hour flics away cm the same butterfly wings. The 
clocks aU move by steam at Roshcrvillc. There is the Archery, at which 
the oldest and tne stillest unlicnd, for as non semper tmlit amtm 
Apollo^" (old scliool-thcmc reminiscence), so the proudest aristocrat, tho 
most perpendicular Dombey that ever strutted^ about, with tlio con- 
viction that tho world was made expressly for him, takes the kiiohen- 
pokor out of his dignity at Roshcrvillc, and pulls off’ his wliitiskid 
gloves, to join in tho general sport. The impression seems to prevail 
about these pretty gardens that one must try everything, see cvcryiiiing, 
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taste everything, and do everything vrhich everyone else is doing. Ac- 
cordingly, old gentlemen pull strong bows, and discharge the arrows with 
ii, ^eneroTis ctdandofi that shows no petty partiality for any particular 
point of the compass ; young ladies try their strength on extraordinary 
maciimes, that look like ornamental railway buffers ; and elderly 
inatrons take up the sticks and play at knoct-^em-downs, in a style 
that makes it very dangerous for those who are standing belroid 
them. 

Eighth Hotth.— Tea on the lawn, and great fun occasioned by there 
gentleman hands the waiter a large lump 
01 chalk, and bids him “bring a pailful directly.” Shrimps — ^but very 
srnall. Stout gentleman declares that the shrimps have been gradually 
gettmg smalmr, ever since Mr. Cobden’s motion for the reduction of 
me army. Lots of bread and butter, and incessant cries for more. 
Lancmg on the lawn — and dancing in the Baronial Hall — in fact, 
danemg everyvmere, excepting on the Chff, where it might be rather 
dangerous. Who says the English are not a dancing people? Wliy 


these excui’sionists have been dancing ever since they started, and they 
will dance up to the very last minute of their reaching London Bndo-e 
The three bands playing at the same time in the Hall. One playing^ a 
quadrille— the other a waltz— and the third a polka,— which makes it 
very difficidt for the parties to dance their respective figures, so they 
keep dancing alternately a little of each. Coniet-a-piston discovered 
asleep again. Woke up by a glass being held to his mouth. Baron 
Nathan requested by stout gentleman to waltz round the brim of liis 
hat. Inquiries after the health of the Baroness, “trusts her dear lady- 
ship is quite well? and would the Baron favour the Ncpaulese Princess 
{pointing to the black nurse) who is here in disguise with his celebrated 
veterinary-college hornpipe amongst the tea things ? ” 

Ninth Hour.— Grand Display of Eireworks in the .A.rctic Begions. 
These Arctic Eegions, painted only in two colours— in fact, only one— 
a sort of sky-blue, which fully accounts (says the stout gentleman) for 
there being no milk at tea. A better subject could not have been 
selected to display the boundless resources of the chalk that grows in 



such luxmmce upon the premises, for rcaUy, from the quantity of snow 

like a chalk-driwin™^ Fearful 
Descent of II l^ToIo Somebody on the slack rope,— in trath so slack 

the nS® Pole\f Muld^notWlf 

Tenth Hour. Mothers and fathers rushing franticaUv about for 

th| K &n 

Se hKSonhk makes his appearanee 

de&XltTo^'a 

SSt k o'Sr a“^trrfn"™l^^ ¥' Stout SC 
not, blacks his face a! over ^th a Mrk 


/''OW l.licy ^Jllke «n and laugh at erne aiiotlicr. 
Distress of the lady on missing her darling Fido, aggravat'd bv the 

Mlo^\hS«” saw something 

(lancing, and laughing, and loud 
glasses of brandy-and-wat.cr. ’ I'he ])oor 
poodle will get amongst the legs of the dancers, and is kicki’d most 
«^ully by everyBody Th"o thin lady is in akatc of waS 

i 7 a\tran^?pn«w and cordiaiitv, which 

startlD^Thrw^' fjldncss and distance of the gentlemen at 
the T1& ’^A?1 caches London Bridge at an anonymous hour of 

Ernnlvmid beyond the ioucliing influence of any more 

Ihc santc difficulty ex])cn{mced on landing by the 
fathers and mothers in fimhng their danghtiTs, and n^solulionl loudly 
ei‘ fp bring tlicin out again. Tlie last tiling heard is the 


' - **'^'^* iji v<wf-u-by m i.nc uisuince, 

youJotteTbfZ^''^ Mimjri3s.-Tryiiig to read your letters before 
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THE POET AT BATTEESEA. 






THEEE’sbriglitness over 
Battersea^ there ’s bril- 
liance in the wave, 

Thai in a bath of liquid 
Hght its bosom seems 
to lave ; 

But His the merry sun- 
shine that, in the sum- 
mer time, 

Illumes the Thames, 
which otherwise were 
black as any slime. 

And yet I love thcc, 
Battersea; tliy ver- 
dant valley yields 


The beauty of the buttercup, the fragrance of the fields, 
The chirrup of the grasshopper, the playful ponj^H neigh. 
And at the solemn evening hour the donkey’s dismal bray. 


I ’ve known thee in the winter time when cover’d o’er with snow ; 
I ’ve knovTi thee in the summer, when green thy rushes grow ; 

I ’ve laiown thee in the autumn, when by thy margm float 
The civic barge, the steamer, and the ordinary boat. 

But, oh ! the time I loved thee most, the time which I would sing, 
Is when thy shores were danced upon by silver-footed Spring ; 
When every gentle step she took open’d the early flowers, 

And to reflect her radiance linger’d the evening hours. 

Yes ; Battersea at springtime is Battersea indeed ; 

Upon her verdant meadows the leaping lamblings feed ; 

The hoary-headed waterman— the winter being past— 

Across the neighbom-ing ferry expects a fare at last. 

The long-neglectcd hostelry, upon the weltering shore. 

Puts on a gay exterior, and opens wide its door ; 

The pigeon, too, no longer now Ms the ignoble pie, 

Por by the hand of sportsmanship ’tis privileged to die. 

Yes, travellers may sneer at thee, affecting to dcsinse 
Thy level flats, 0 Battersea, thy reach. Bed House, and rise ; 

But often in my chamber, at eventime alone, 

I think of thee, my Battersea, my beantiful, my own ! 

































PEIMEOSE HILL AND ITS PEOSPECTS. 

Primuose Hill. — An cmiucncc upon which arc to he found flourish- 
ing (in baskets) the very flnest dragon’s-blood and Seville omnges, 
with nuts (in wooden measures) equal to any plucked from Barcelona 
hedges. No young man fresh from the country, and dctci-mmcd to 
make his way in the metropolis, can have finer ^ view's of Loudon 
society opening upon him than from this Hill of ih’imroscs. Wc wmld 
advise an ascent at smrrisc, upon a glass of new milk (without the ^ra, 
sugar, aud nutmeg). Arrived at the summit, the young man— (and we 
know no hotter way of begimilng a holiday)— may set himself to choose 
a profession. There, to the left, as the clouds draw up— the golden 
drop-scene of the morn— there he may behold St. Paul’s Cathedral ; 
and, eschewing all thouglits of the vain and carnal twopcnces taken 
at the door, he may think of the pleasant prcbcndal stalls within. So 
thinking, lie may determine whether he wfll become a Bishop ! 


To the right of St. Paul’s ho may behold- or might, if the Hill were 
high enough— Apothecaries’ Hall lie may then lake counsel with 
himself whether ho will study physic, so that, in the fulness of time, he 
may go to Court, he knighted, and become the lioyal Pliysician ! 

If as yet undecided, he may pitch his thoughts wlierc the clouds look 
thickest and blackest, being sure that under them is the Temple.^ And 
thou Im may set his fancies vigorously to work, and ask oi himself, 
“ Shall I go the whole ci-mino ? Shall i start for Lord (^Imnccllor ? ” 
Let him not bo in a huny to decide ; for, turning still to the west, 
tliere’s the Horse-Guards! There, wiih that flame-coloured cloud, 
glowing like the Hag of Mars, over it. Will the young man he a sohlicr ? 
Will lie go to India— to tlie Peninsula— to Prance? Will he have tlui 
thanks of Parliament— the grants of a nation— the title of a peer- 
house and lands, and statues, bronze and marble ? 

Here ’s a variety of choice. An Archbishoj) — a Court Physician — a 
Lord Chaiicollor — and, greater than all, P.M. Commander of the Porccs. 






12 PUNCffS HOLIDAYS. 

And John Bigg-, tlie young man, has, in all, five shillings in his sweet and happy for the next fortnight. N9 ^sresj^ect to the reverence 
pocket ; and without a thought of St. Paid’s, or the Horse-Guards, re- of prebends, the skill of physicians, the wi^om ot chancellors, or the 
solves to have a day in the fields ; to dust himseK of the cobwebs of the valour of field-mai-shals, but is not John Bigg a wise fellow in his 
shop, and take in a bellyfuli of fresh air, and cariv home with 1 ^ time? And knows he not how truly to enjoy and make the most of 
thoughts of country sights and country sounds, that shall keep his spirit Primrose Hill ? 


BLACKWAIL Am WHITE-BAIT. 
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S ECENT experience convinces us that no sunmier 
holidays can have been conscientiously fulfilled, 
ivithout a serious visit to Blackwall ; so named, 
because, says Steype. it is a wall of the 
Thames ; and further, because of the blackness 
^ of the plants that grow on the other side. 
What tlicse plants were, whether ebony-trees 
or London geraniums, the Antiquarian docs not 
specify ; but we incline to think they were the 
blackthorn that, since the fall in Cluncse bohea, 
has obtained a very general circulation, like 
much of the shot of the royal arsenal, in canister. 
Perhaps there are few things that can better 
reconcile a man to his nnredeemed stamp, than a comfortable seat at 
the window of Jjovegrove’s Tavern; called the Brunswick, from the 
accession of Geoege tee Second and his Queen, who were accus- 
tomed to eat sprats hicog. at a house on the site of the present 
tavern. The sUver gridiron— type of conjugal condition and royal 
dehghts — ^used by the Queen, became the property of Hoeace 
Walfole, and at the sale of the Strawberry Hill cficcts, was purchased 
by Me. Plumptee, under the amiable delusion that it was the identical 
gridiron used.in Smithficld, and chronicled in Pox’s J^oo/c ofMartyrsX^ 
Seated, we say, at the window of the Brunswick— with the diimcr in 
short perspective— man is prepared for the sweetest impressions ; and 
one 01 these is whitc-bait. Tins is a small fish, pronounced for a long 
time by the learned to bo little other than the rudiments of fish; 
blighted whitmg, or infant haddock. It is now, however, satisfactorily 
determined that the white-bait, small as it is, is nevcidlieless a fim- 
grown fish; m the like way that Loed Joen Bussell, however little, 
IS, tor Loed Johu Bussell, a full-grown minister. For our own part, 
alter the experience of many years — ^for we are proud to show hair 


grown grey m the^ consiuniition of wliitc-baiL— wo arc ludiiKul to believe 
the fish a composition of the most desliedous elements; the principal of 
which are iced punch and browu-bread-uud-builer, without whicli no 
white-bait can bo complete. 

Wc understand tliat the most scrupulous attcjiiion is ncc(‘SHary to 
the proper cooking of whiie-l)ait. Tlie iisli must be cooked witliiiui 11 
hour after it is caught^ and it must be taken in luil.s of gold and sil v(n* cord, 
netted by mermaids lor tlic purpose ; meshes of conunon twiiui inevil ably 
ruming the delieacy of the fairy-llavour. Tiic cook musi. prej)are him- 
self for his task, by reading out one of the most dtdieious siuim^s from 
“ The. Amhmi Niyltis'X^ byway of purilicatiori from the grosser business 
of daily life. The kitchen-boy assisting will bo of all tlic better stnviee 
if skilled in. the harmoiiicon, or any other icnider instruimuit that “gives 
delight and hui’ts not.” Tlic fish is cooked in ivatcr of the Pactoliis in 
a golden iian; from whifsh they are removed in a jewelled skimmer, once 
the iHQperty of Peesteii John, and from him passing into the posses- 
sion of the great L()EI) Olive, from wiiom it descended— (it is licrc need- 
less to follow the zig-zfig) — to the landlord of the Brunswick, The fish, 
removed by the skimmer, arc thrown on a stratum of Hour, gi'ouud from 
wheat groim in Elysium, flour contained in a napkin woven by Graces 
and Bacchantes, When deliciously smothered in the meal, tlujy anj 
placed ill the sieve of tlio Daniiida;, and superfluous particles riimoved 
by skilful and tender sifting. They are next thrown into melted lard, : 
composed of the marrow ofYENUs’s dov<iH; where an extraordinary 
sort of ebullition takiis place. They arc then removed by skimmer to 
cullender to drain, and served hot as love. Cayenne, from the island 
of the Blessed, with lemons from the Gardens of the lle.spe.rides, at 
cverv well-served party, invariably attend them. We feid we should 
insult the most inexperienced reader of either sex, did wc seem to insist 
on iced punch. That is of such paramount importance, that no white- 
bait can be complete without it. j 
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Rapid View of the English Stage, 184 
Real Clerk of the Weather (The), 216 
Real Lad of Wax (A), 264 
Real State of the Case (The), 133 
Real Street Obstructions (The), 30 
Recruiting Department (The), 121 
Reflections in a Crystal, 224 


Reform your Lawyer’s Bills, 186 
Register! Register! Register 1 161 
Regular Crammer (A), 166 
Relief for our Panes (A), 185 
Religious Warmth, 221 
Renovation of the Thames, 103 
Rfepublique pour Riro (The), 33 
Revivals, 213 
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Veiiiole of Satire (A), 2 
Very Brazen Trumpet (A), 19 
” Very Sorry, but we have no Room,” 1 69 
Very Worst that was over made, 182 
Voice from the Bottle (A), 206 
Voice of the Charmer (The), 1 1 1 
Wantbd, Warehouse room for Art, 210 
War without a Wherefore, 229 
Warning to Small Sovereigns, 160 
We all must bow to Circumstances, 42 
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